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CHAP. L 
The Manner of bis being cut 
out of bis Mother's Womb, and afterwards 
alen from bis Nurſe,” by Kalyb, the Lady 
of the Woods: Her Love to bin, and ber 
Gifts : He incloſes ber in a Rack of Stone, 
and redeems fix Chriſtian Knights out of 


and deſolate Wilderneſs, Duke 
tea, driven from his native 
Habitation, with many of his diſtreſſed :; 
Countrymen, wandered about the World, 
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like 


Pilgrims, to find ſome Region, 
where they might erect the Palladium, or 
Image of their ſubverted Troy : But before 
that Labour could be accompliſhed, Aneas 
ended his Days in the Confines of 7aly, and 
left his Son Aſcanius to govern in his Stead ; 
Ajſcanius dying, left the ſovereign Power to 
Sybuins, from whom it deſcended to the noble 
and adventurous Brute, who, being the 
fourth in lineal Deſcent from Areas, firſt 
. conquered this Ifland of Britain, then inha- 
dited with Monfters, Giants, and a kind of 
wild People, without any Form of Govern. 
ment : He had no fooner ſubdued theſe, 
but he eſtabliſhed good and wholfome Laws, 
and then firſt laid the Foundation of New 
Troy, which he named Troynovant, but, in 
Proceſs of Time, it came to be called 
London. 
Thus began the Iſland of Britain to flouriſh, - 
not only in magnificent. and ſumptuous Build- 
ings, but in couragious and valiant Knights, 
whoſe moſt noble and adventrous Attempts 
in the truly heroic Feaſts of Chivalry, Fame 
ſhall draw forth, and reſcue from the dark 

and gloomy Manſions of Oblivion. 
The Land was now repleniſhed with 
Cities, and divided into Shires or Counties : 
Dukedoms, Earldoms, and Lordſhips, were 
the Rewards of Merit, and noble Services 
performed in Martial Fields, and not be- 
tiowed as Bribes to enſlave the State, or 
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My Honourable Lord, 


Fou know I am by Birth the Daugh 

© ter of a King, of England's King, and 
* that I have been, for one and twenty 
© Years, your true and loyal Wife, and yet, 
© *till now, had never any Hope of hav- 
© ing Child, whereby your Name might 
© ſurvive, when you ſhall be no more; 
© therefore I conjure you, by the Pleaſure 
* of your Youth, and by the dear and na- 
* tural Love you bear the Infant in my 
Womb, that you will ſeek, by ſome art- 
ful Means, to unfold the myſterious In- 


« dications of my frightful Dreams, which 
© for thirty Nights together have diſ- 

© turbed my ſoft Slumbers. When me- 
© thought I had conceived a dreadful Dra- 
gon that would cauſe its Parents Death. 
Thus Hecuba, the beauteous Queen of 
« Troy, when Paris was in her Womb, 
dreamed, 

* brand, 

* this P 

« of Greece, 

© the Grecians, 

© the Towers 

Therefore, 

© Jet us con 
* C Danger, and 

. 


- 


L 


4 * 
* 
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My deareſt and moſt beloved Lady, 
© What Art and Science can orm, 


with all convenient Speed be ej-— 


This noble Lord leaving the delightful 
Partner of his Bed, in Company with other 
Ladies, who came to comfort her in her 
melancholy Condition, took his 

tary Walks of Kah, the wiſe La- 
dy of the Woods, attended only by a fin- 
gle Knight, who bore under his Arm a 
white Lamb, which they intended to offer 


I with fuch diſmal croak- 
Night Raven, þ 


ta 
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the Woods, in the Midft of which ſhe took 
up her Abode, in a Cave, which 
a ſtrong Iron Gate at ns Entrance, 


all Humility, before the Poſ- 
Cave, then caſting off all Fear, 
> Trump, the Sound of which, 

Blaſt, ſeemed to ſhake the 


This dark Riddle, or rather ick O- 
- racle, being thrice repeated in thi 


* 


tience of Kahyb, reſted content with the An- 
ſwer ſhe had given them, and, quitting the 
enchanted Cave, made all the yr he 
could to his native Habitation ; but in the 
mean Time his Lady, being over-c 
with the extreme Pain and Anguiſh of her 
labouring Womb, was forced either to give 
up her own Life, or deſtroy that of the 
Infant ; but ſhe, regarding more the Bene- 


9 


a deep Sleep, at which Time her Womb 

the proper Inſtruments 
Infant was taken alive from 
Creation. Nature, on his 
the lively Image of. a 
on; upon his Right-Hand' 'a blood- - 
red Crofs, and a Gold Garter on his Left- 


ided for him, one to gives 1 

another to lull and rock him 
= "ooo the third to prepare his Fo 3 
y Days after his Nativity, the ell © © 
Enchantreſs Kah, being an utter Enemy 
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or were he hid beneath the Ocean's 


Floods, thither would I dive to 


deepeſt 


0 
o 


forth. Or if, like feather'd 


ng'd the liquid Air, thither 


bring him 


< Fowls, he wi 
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12 The Renowned Hiſtory of the 
ing to the Knowledge of his Name, by a 


Jewel he wore in his Boſom, cauſed it to 
de engraven on a Marble Stone, right over 
the Place where he was buried: And there 


we will leave him to fleep in Peace, and 
return to his Son, ſtill kept by XH, 
the Lady of the Woods, in her inchanted 


Cave. 


And now twice ſcven Times the Sun had 
ran his annual Courſe, and paſſed through 
every Sign ct the Zodiack, fince Kah had 
Grit in Keeping the noble St. George of Exg- 
land, whole Mind many Times thirſted at- 
ter honourable Adventures, and who many 


Times attempted to ſet himſelf at Liberty 


but the fell Enchantreſs, tendering him as 


the Apple of her Eye, appointed twelve 


ſturdy Saiyrs to attend his Perſon, fo that 
neither Force nor Policy could farther his 
Intent. She kept him not to inſult over as 
a Slave, nor triumph in his Wretchedneſs, 
but daily fed his Fancy with all the De- 
lights that Art or Nature could afford ; for 
ſhe placed her whole Felicity in him, and 
Juſted after his Beauty. But he ſeeking 
Glory from Martial Diſcipline, and Knight- 
Atchievements, utterly refuſed her prof- 
Embraces, and highly diſdained ſo 
wicked a Creature. She, ſeeing how much 
he neglected 'her Love, drawing him to a 
private Part of the Cave, begun thus to 


* Thou 


= 


* 
© how 1 Goat upes thy Manly 
thou, more cruel than the ian Ty- 


J. 
=: 


15 


Our noble Knight St. Georg 
that Love might blind the Wi 


ih 


he 

his 

« Moſt wiſe and learned Kahb, thou 
© Wonder of the World, conde- 
ſcend to all thy Heart de the 


FJ 


Conditions: That I may be ſole 
nor and Protector of this inchanted Ca 
and that thou diſcovereſt to me my Birth, 
m/ Name and Parentage.” 


3 


Terms ; and 
as follows : Thou art by Birth, ** 
No. 1. | B | 


She very willingly conſented to theſe 
began to anſwer his Demands ©} 


ng 
Bra- 


High Steward 


y Birth to this 


The Renowned Hiſtory of the 
England, and from th 
Day have I kept thee, as my own Child, 
* within theſe ſolitary Woods.” So taki 


him by the Hand, ſhe led him into a 


zen Caftle, wherein remained Priſoners, fix 


* Son to the Lord Albert, 
8 


* of 


14 


8 


„ ſhe 


Then 
brough 


leading him a little 


magnificent Building, 
where ſtood ſeven of the beautifuleſt Steeds 


t him into a 


of theſe (faid 
hampions, and 


Six 
12 aged whoſe Name is Baya 


1 
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whereupon it with this opened, 


and laid in» his View a vaſt Number of 


© where 


mY 
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+. ' of iy 
Kalyb's Lamentation in the Rock; ber laſt 
Will and Teſtament ; fhe is torn to Pieces 
by Spirits; with other Paſſages in the 
Cave. 


FTER the. of the Seven 
worthy Champions, Kalyb, findi 
herſelf cloſe impriſoned in the Rock, by 
the Policy of the Eg, Knight, grew i 


the Miſery 


18 The Renowned Hiſtory of the 

© have trembled at my Charms; I, that have 
© bound the Furies in my Iron Chains, and 
© cauſed them to attend my Pleaſure, thro” 
the Wilds of Egypt, or where the tawny 
Moor inhabits, am now myſelf conſtrained 
© to languiſh in eternal Darkneſs. Woe to 
my Soul! Woe to my Charms! and Woe 
© to all my magick Spells! for they have 
bound me in this hollow Rock! Let the 
Sun grow pale, and the Earth be covered 
2 * wth eternal Darkneſs. Let the Firma- 
ent be turned to Pitch; Roar Hell! 
« Quake Earth! Swell Seas ! and all ye = 
and Planets burſt from your Spheres, let 
all Nature be convulſed and tortured with 
of wretched Kalb ! 

Thus wearied ſhe the Hours, one while 
Fortune of Tyranny, another blam- 
ing the Falſhood and Treachery of the Erg- 
4 Knight, ſometimes — her curſ'd 
Locks, that, like wreathing Snakes, hung 
dangling down her deformed Neck ; then 
her Breaſts, and rending her Gar- 
ments, ſhe thunders forth theſe Terms of 
Conjuration : Come! come, ye Princes of 
© the Elements, Fire, Air, Earth and Wa- 
© ter! come, tear this Rock in Pieces, this 
Rock that holds confined in Adamantine 
© Chains the Limbs and Body of excruciat- 
ed Kalb. A ye Shadows of black 


Night; Moagol, Cumoth, Helveza, Zon- 
tema, come when I call.“ ada. + 


Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 19 
the Earth began to quake, and all the ele- 
mental Spirits were obedient to her Voice, 
ſome from the Fire, in the Reſemblance of 
burning Dragons, breathing flaming Sul- 
phur from their Noſtrils; ſome from the 
Water in the Shape of hideous and unwieldy 
Fiſh; ſome from the Air, the pureſt of 
the Elements, like the Shadows of human 
Beings; and others from the groſs Earth, 
moſt ugly, black and dreadful to behold. 
Now when theſe Legions of Spirits had en- 
compaſſed the wicked Enchantreſs 
Hell began to beilow forth ſuch harſh and 
jarring Sounds, that the enchanted Rock 
was burſt aſunder with the very Noiſe there- 
of, and then loft Kaly4's Charms were gone 
for ever. The hundred Years her Magick 
was to laſt, were now completely finiſhed, 
and the Bond ſubſcribed with her own pre- 
cious Blood, and ſealed with her own 
Hands, were brought in Witneſs againſt 
her, by which ſhe knew her Life was at an 
End. Therefore in this moſt fearful Man- 
ner ſhe began to make her laſt Will and 
Teſtament. 


« Firſt, Welcome (ſaid ſhe) my fad Ex- 
© ecutors. Welcome my Grave and ever- 
© laſting Tomb, which are prepared in the 
© fiery Lakes of Pblegeton. The winding 
© Sheet, wherein is to be wrapped my foul 
Body and contemned Soul, is melted _ 

» 


20 The Renowned Hiſtory of the 

and boiling Brimſtone. No Worms ſhall 
* conſume this horrid Carcaſe, but it ſhall 
© be toſſed about with fiery Forks, from 
© Place to Place, and from one Furnace to 
another: Therefore attend to Kalydb's woe- 
ful Teſtament, and engrave the Legacies 
© ſhe gives, in Rolls of Braſs upon the 
burning Banks of Acheran.” 

« Firſt, Theſe Eyes that now begin too 
© late to weep with hapleſs Tears, I give 
© unto the watry Spirits, for they have 
© ranſacked all the Treaſures of the hid- 
© den Deep, to fatisfy my unſatiable De- 
© fires ; next I bequeath theſe Hands, which 
did ſubſcribe the bloody Obligation of 
© my perpetual Baniſhment from Joy, un- 
© to thoſe Spirits that hover in the Air; my 
Ton that did conſpire againſt the 
Majeſty of Heaven, I give to thoſe Spirits 
© that have their Being in the Fire; my earth- 
i Heart, I bequeath to thoſe groſs Demons 
© that dwell in the dark of the 
* Earth; and the reſt of my condemned 
* Body, to the Torments due to my 
© Demerits.” 


This ſtrange and dreadful Teſtament was 
no made, than all the Spirits ſeized 
upon the Enchantreſs, and tore her Body 
into a Thouſand Pieces, ſcattering her 
Members among the four Elements, ſome 

| to 


Seven Champicns of Chriſtendom. 2 
Spirits of the Air, ſome to the Wa- 


to the 
ter, others to the Fire and Earth, and theſe 


carried them away with ſuch terrible Noiſes, 
that all Nature feemed and all 
Things within hearing of them, died inftant- 
ly away; Birds, Beaſts, and even the reptile . 
Worms crawled the Ground ; 
Trees, which but juſt before were flouriſh- 
ing and green, were blaſted all at once, 
and the Graſs faded away for Want of that 
natural Moiſture, that the Clouds denied 
to ſhed on fo vile a Place. 

Thus, ble? or Judgment of Heaven, 
Was for her Wickedneſs, 
whom we . to endleſs Torments, and 
return to the Seven worthy Champions of 
Chriſtendom, whoſe laudable Adventures 
Fame has enrolled in the Records of Eter- 


nity. 


—_— — 


CHAP. III. 

St. George flays the burning Dragon in Egypt, 
and redeems Sabra, the King's Daughter, 
from Death. Is betrayed by Almidor, the 
black King of Morocco, and ſent to the 
Soldan of Perſia, where be flew two Lions, 
and remained ſeven Years in Priſon. 


FTE R the Seven Champions . 
ed from theenchanted Cave of Kah, 
they made their Abode in the City of Co- 
dan 
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ventry, for the Space of nine Months, in 
which Time they erected a ſum Mo- 
nument over the Herſe of St. George's Mo- 
ther. And at that Time of the Year, when 
Flora had embroidered the green Mantle 
they armed themſelves like 
ghts-Errant, and took their Journey to 
ſeek for foreign Adventures, accounting no- 
thing more diſhonourable than to ipend 
their Times in Idleneſs, and not atchieve 
ſomewhat that might make their Names 
memorable to Poſterity. So travelling 
thirty Days, without any Adventures worth 
z at length they came to a broad 
Plain, where ſtood a brazen Pillar, and 
where ſeven ſeveral Ways met, which the 
worthy Knights thought a proper Place ta 
take Lows of ed tides, and every one 
went a contrary Road, in which we will, 
for this Time, likewiſe take Leave of Six, 
that we may accompany the Fortunes of 

our Exgliſb Knight, who, oe many Months 
Travel, by Sea and Land, happily arrived 
within the Territories of Egype, which Coun- 


ot. the S 
Kni 


ingdom, the ſilent Night out- 
der fable Wings, and a ſtill Horror 
med to cover Part of Matter. At 
length, he came to a poor old Hermitage, 
— Loy rl to ſeek ſome 


Morning 


orning ſhould again reluminate the Vault 
of Heaven, and light him on his deſtined 
Courſe : But entering the Cottage, he found 
an ancient Hermit bowing under the Weight 
of Age, and almoſt conſumed with holy 
Watching, and religious Tears, to whom 
he thus addreſſad himſelf: 


Father, 
May a Traveller, for this Night, crave 
Shelter with you, for himſelf and Horſe; © 
© or can you direct me to any Town or 


« Village to which I may proceed on m 
Journey with Safety? 7 


The old Man, ſtarting at the ſudden 
Approach of St. George, made him Anſwer : 


That he need not enquire of his Coun- 
try, for he knew it by his Burgonet, (for 
indeed thereon were engraved the Arms of 
England) But, I ſorrow (continued he) for 
* thy hard Fortune, and that it is thy Deſ- 
tiny to arrive in this our Country of 

Egypt, wherein thoſe alive are ſcarce ſuf- 
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© envenomed Throat, and the Day on 
© which this horrid Sacrifice is omitted, 
© he breathes ſuch a peſtiferous Stench, as 
© occaſions a mortal Plague; and this hav- 
© ing been practiced for Twenty-four Years, 
there is not now one true Virgin left 
throughout all Egypt but the King's 
© Daughter, and ſhe, To-morrow, is to be 
* made an Offering to the Dr „ unleſs 
there can be any brave Knight found who 
+ © ſhall have Courage enough to encounter 
« with him, and kill him; and then the 
* King hath promiſed to give ſuch Knight 
* his Daughter, whoſe Life he ſhall have 
* ſaved, in Marriage, with the Crown of 

* Egypt, after his Deceaſe. ; 


This royal Reward fo animated the Eng- 
4 Knight, that he vowed he would cither 
redeem the King's Daughter, or loſe his 
own Lite in fo glorious an Enterprize. So 
taking his Repoſe that Night in the old 
Man's Hermitage, till the chearful Cock, 
the true Meſſenger of Day, gave him No- 
tice of the Sun's Upriſe, which cauſed him 
to buckle on his Armour, and harneſs his 
Steed with all the ſtrong Capariſons of War, 
he took his Journey, guided only by the 
old —_ the . where the 
King's Daughter was to be offered up in 
Sacrifice. When be hed within 
Sight of the Valley, he ſaw at a 3 


Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 25 
the moſt amiable and beautiful Virgin that 
ever Eyes beheld, array'd in a pure white 
Arabian Silk, leading to the Place of Death, 
accom by many ſage and modeſt 
Matrons : The Courage of the brave Eng- 
4% Knight was ſo ſtimulated by this melan- 
choly Scene, that he thought every Minute 
a whole Day, till he could reſcue her from 
the threatened Danger, and fave her from 
the unſatiable Jaws of the fiery Dragon; 
ſo advancing towards the Lady, he gave 
her Hopes, that her Deliverance was at 
Hand, and begg'd her to return to her Fa- 
ther's Court. 

The noble Knight, like a bold and dar- 
ing Hero, then entered the Valley where 
the Dragon had his Abode, who no ſooner 
had Sight of him, but his leathern Throat 
ſent forth a Sound more terrible than Thun- 
der. The Size of this fell Dragon was 
fearful to behold, for, from his Shoulders 
to his Tail, the Length was fifty Feet, the 
glittering Scales upon his Body were as 
bright as Silver, but harder than Braſs z © 
his Belly was of the Colour of Gold, and 
larger than a Tun. Thus weltered he-from 
his hideous Den, and fo 4 aſſailed the 

gallant Champion, with his 
So at the 25 | 
felled him to the Ground; but the Knight 
nimbly recovering himſelf, gave the Dra- 
gon fuch a Thruſt with his Spear, that ir 

No. 1. C . thiver'd 


* 


| 


26 The Renowned Hiſtory of the 


ſhiver'd in a thoufand Pieces! upon which 
the furious Dragon ſmote him fo violently, 
with his venomous Tail, that then, indeed, 
he brought both Man and Horſe to the 
Ground, and forely bruiſed two of St. 
George's Ribs in the Fall; but he ſtepping 
backwards, chanced to get under an Orange- 
Tree, which had that rare Virtue in it, that 
no venomous Creature durſt come within 
the Compaſs of its Branches ; and here the 
valiant Knight reſted himſelf, till he had 
recovered his former Strength; but he no 
ſooner felt his Spirits revived, than, with 
an eager Courage, he ſmote the burning 
Dragon under his yellow burniſhed Belly, 
with his truſty Sword Aſcalon, and from 
the Wound there came ſuch an Abundance 
of black Venom, that it fi on the 
Armour of the Knight, which, by the meer 
Force of. the Poiſon, burſt in two, and 


de himſelf fell on the Gronnd, where he 


lay, for ſome Time, quite lifeleſs, but 


| had rolled himſelf under the Orange-Tree, 


in which Place the Dragon had not Power 
to offer him any farther Violence. The 
Fruit of this Tree was of that Excellence, 
that whoever taſted it was immediately 


- cured of all Manner of Wounds and Dit- 
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lay, as it were, in a Swoen, without any 
Motion; but the Engliſh Champion now 
ſqueezing the Juice of one of the Oranges 
in his Mouth, the Virtue of it immediately 
expelled the Venom of the Poiſon, and re- 
covered his former Strength. 

There was then in the Egyptian Court, 
and had been for ſome Time, Almider, 
the black King of Merocco, who had long 
fought the Love of Sabra, the King's 
Daughter, but by no Policy, Means, or 
Manhood, could he accompliſh what his 
Heart defired. And now having leſs Hopes 
than ever, by the ſucceſsful Combat of St. 
George with the Dragon, he reſolved to 
the utmoſt Power of Art, and treacherouf- 
ly deſpoil the Victor of his Laurels, which 
he falſely deſigned to crown his own Tem- 
ples with, and thereby obtain the Grace of 
the Lady, who loathed his Company, and 
more deteſted his Perſon than the Crocodile 
of Nile. But, even as the Wolf barks in 
vain againſt the Moon, ſo ſhall this fantaſ- 
tical and cowardly Amidor attempt to ſeize 
in vain the Glory won by the Ergliih Knight, 
altho' he had hired, by Gifts and Promiſes, 
twelve Egyptian Knights to beſet the Val- 
ley where St. Georg: flew the burning Dra- 
| who were to bereave him, by Force, 

of the Spoils of his Conqueſt. Thus, when 
the animous Champion came riding 
in Triumph, from the Valley, a ro 
| ve 


have been received as a C 
Drums and Trum or to have heard the 
Bells th t the Kingdom ringing with 
the joyful Peels of Victory, and every Street 
illuminated with Bonfires, and blazing Ta- 
pors z contrary to his » he was 
met with Troops of armed Knights, not 
to conduct him in Triumph to the Egyptian 
Court, but, by inſiduous Baſeneſs and Trea- 


chery, to bereave him of his Life, and the 


Glory he had that Day ſo nobly 
by his invincible Arms : For, 2 


had he paſſed the Entrance of the Valley, 
but he ſaw the Egyptian Knights brandiſh- 
ing their Weapons, and dividing themſelves, 
to intercept him in his Journey to the Court. 
So, tying his Horſe to a Tree, he reſolved 
to try his Fortune on Foot, there being 
Twelve to One, yet did St. George, at t 
firſt Onſet, ſo valiantly behave him 

_ bs truſty Sword RES at © 
he New Three of the E 
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not one was left alive to carry 
News of their Defeat. Almidor, 


io 


the 
the Battle 


King, ſtood the whole Time of 
on the Top of a Mountain, to beh. 
Succeſs of his hired Champions; 
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he ſaw the diſmal Cataſtrophe of theſe mer- 
cenary Knights, and how the good Fortune 
of the Ernglifh Champion had carried the 
Honour of the Day, ke curſed his Deſtiny, 
and accuſed blind Chance of Cruelty in 
thus diſappointing the Hopes of his trea- 
cherous Enterprize : But having a Heart 
full fraught with Malice and Envy, he ſe- 
cretly vowed to himſelf that he would prac- 
tiſe ſome other Treachery, to bring St. 
George to Deſtruction. So running before 
to the Court of King Pto/omy, and, without 
relating what had happened to the twelve 
Egyptian Knights, he cried out, Victoria, 
Viftcria, the Enemy of Egypt is flain. Up- 
on which Pto/omy order'd every Street of 
the City of Memphis to be hung with rich 
Arras, and embroidered Tapeſtry, and like- 
wiſe provided a ſumptuous Chariot of maſ- 
five Gold, the Wheels and other Timber- 
work whereof were of the pureſt Ebony, the 
Covering rich Silk emboſſed with Geld; 
this, with an Hundred of the nobleſt Peers 
of Egypt, attired in Crimſon Velvet, mounted 
on Milk-white Courſers, richly capariſoned, 
attended the Arrival of St. George, who 
was conducted in the moſt folemn Manner 
into the City, all the loftieſt as well as 
ſweet ſt Inſtruments of Muſick, both going 
before and following after the refplendent 
Chariot in which he was drawn to the Court 
| of King Ptolomy, where he — 


% 
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the Trophies of his Conqueſt into the Hands 
of the beauteous Sabra, who was ſo raviſh- 
ed with the noble Perſon, and princely Pre- 
ſence of the Engl; Knight, that, for a Time, 
ſhe was ſcarce able to ſpeak ; but having re- 
covered herſelf, ſhe took him by the Hand, 
and led him to a rich Pavillion, where ſhe 
unarmed him, and with the moſt precious 
Salves embalmed his Wounds, and with 
fine Linnen Cloths wiped off the Blood ; 
after which ſhe conducted him to a rich Re- 
paſt, furniſhed with all Manner of delicate 
Meats, where the King, her Father, was 
preſent, who enquired of his Country, Pa- 
rentage, and Name. After the yer 
was over he inſtalled him with the Ho- 
nour of Knighthood, and put upon his 
Feet a pair of golden But the 
lovely Princeſs, his Daughter, could feaſt 
on Nothing but the Hopes of the Cham- 
pion's Love, and having attended him to 
his Night's Repoſe, ſhe ſat near his Bed, 
and ſtriking the melodious Strings of her 
Lute, lulled him to Reft with the ſweet⸗ 
eſt Harmony that ever was heard. No 
fooner had the bluſhing Morn difplayed 
her Beauties in the Eaſt, and gilded, with 
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wear on his Finger, not only as an Orna- 
ment, but as it was endued with many 
moſt excellent and occult Virtues. The 
next who entered the Room was I midur, 
the treacherous black King of Morocco, 
having a Bowl of Greet Wine in his Hand, 
which he offered to the noble Champion 
St. George of England ; but when he ſtretch- 


e of 
ed forth his Arm to accept the fame, the 
Diamond, which fair Sahra had made him 
a Preſent of, waxed pale, and from his 
Noſe fell juſt three Drops of Blood, which 
the King's Daughter obſerving, ſuſpected 
fome ſecret Poiſon to de infuſed in the 
Wine, whereupon ſhe ſhrieked out ſo loud- 
ly, and fo ſuddenly, that it alarmed the 
whole Court, and carried her Suſpicions to 
the Ears of her Father; but fo was 
his Love for the black King, that he would 
not give Credit to any Thing * 
geſted againſt him. 

2 was Almidor a ſecond Time pre- 
vented in his evil which made 
him more enraged than a chaced Boar; 
2 reſolving the Third ſhould pay for — 

he impatiently expected another O 
nity to put his helliſm Purpoſes in 
tion. 

St. Geerge remained many Days in the 
Egyptian Court, ſometimes revelling 2 
the Gentlemen, dancing and young.» 
mong the Ladics, at other Times ilts, 


Tournaments, 


--4< 
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Tournaments, and other noble and heroick 
Exerciſes; and all that Time was the 
. Breaſt of the beauteous Sabre inflamed 
with the moſt ardent Love for him, of 
which the treacherous Almidor had Intelli- 
gence by many ſecret Practices, and many 
Times his own Ears were Witneſſes to 
their Diſcourſes. One Evening in particu- 
lar, after the glorious Sun was ſet in The- 
tis's Lap, it was his Fortune to wander near 
a Garden Wall, to taſte the cooling Air, 
where the two Lovers, without ſeeing him, 
were ſeated in a Bower of Jeſſamine, and 
after much Talk, he heard the love-fick 
Sabra thus complain: 


* My Souls Delight, my noble George of 
© England, dearer than all the World beſide, 
ay art thou more obdurate than the Flint, 
* ſince all my falling Tears can never mol- 
* lify thy Heart? Nor all the Sighs, the 
many Thouſand Sighs, I have ſent as 
* Meflengers of my true Love, were ever 
yet requited with a Smile. Refuſe not 
© her, my dear-lov'd Lord of England, re- 
* fuſe not her, that, for thy Sake, would 
© leave her Parents, Country and Inheri- 
© tance, altho* that Inheritance be the Crowa 
© of Egypt, and would follow thee as a Pil- 
« grim through the wide World. The Sun 
* ſhall ſooner loſe its Splendor, the pale 
* Moon drop from her Orb, the Sea forget 

| : to 


Arms: Yet, to try her Patience a little 
more, he made her this Anſwer : 


Lady of Egypt, art thou not content, 
* that I have riſł d my own Life to 


Country where true Chivalry 

hath ſworn to fee the World, as far as 
he Lamp of Heaven can lend him Light, 
he's fetter d in the Chains of Wed- 
: Therefore think no more of one 
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© dor, who is a King, and would think no 
* Taſk too arduous to obtain your Love? 


At which Words ſhe inſtantly replied : 


© The fell King of Morocco is more 
bloody-minded than a Serpent, but thou 
© as gentle as a Lamb; his Tongue more 
* ominous than the ſcreeching Night-Owl, 
but thine ſweeter than the Morning-Lark ; 
© his Touch more odious than the biting 
© Snake, but thine more than the 
* curling Vine. What if thou art a Stran- 
ger to our Land, 1 
* to my Heart, and more delighthul to my 
Eyes, than Crowns and Diadems.* 


But ſtay, reply'd the Egli Champion, 
I am a Chriſtian, Madam, thou a Pagan. 
* I honour God in Heaven, you Shadows 
* earthly of a vile Impoſtor here below: 
* Therefore, if you would obtain my Love, 
* you muſt forſake your Mabomet, and be 
' 7 into the Chriſtian Faith.* With 
* all my Soul (reply'd the Egyptian Lady) 
* I will forſake ” Country's Gods, and 
for thy Love become a Chriftian.” Ard 
thereupon ſhe broke a Ring, and gave him 
one half as a Pledge of her Love, and kept 
the other half herſelf : And fo, for that 
Time, went out of the Garden. 

The treacherous Almidor, who had lift- 


ened during all, this Diſcourſe, ws 
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to the very Heart, to hear how much his 
Miſtreſs deſpiſed him and his ered 
Love; but was now reſolved to ſtrike a bold 
Stroke with the King, her Father, to ſe- 
parate her from his too ſucceſsful Rival; 
2 3 away 22 
tian King, an rating him tote 
him, he Hoke in the following Manner : 


* Know, great Monarch of the Eaſt, 
that I am come to unfold a Secret which 
© nearly concerns the Welfare of your Coun- 
* try. It was my Chance this Evening, 
* when Titan had withdrawn his radiant 
Beams, to ſeek the cool refreſhing Air 
© clo'e by your private Garden Wall, where, 
© being myſelt unſeen, I over-heard a deep 
© concerted Plan of Treaſon, laid between 
* your Daughter and the Engliþ Knight, 
for ſhe hath given him a folemn Pledge 
* of Love, and with that Pledge a Promiſe 
to forſake the Faith of Egypt, ſets the 
great Prophet at Defiance, and will em- 
* brace the Cłriſtian Doctrine. Nay, ſhe for - 
fakes not only Mabomet, but her Father, 
© and her native Land, to wander with this 
Stranger Knight, who, for being fo high- 
* ly honoured in your Court, thus robs you 
* of your Daughter.” 


* Now, by our Holy Prophet (replied 
* the King) this damnedyCirifian ſhall 


and I'll acquaint you with my Pur- 
will ſend him to my Kinſman, the 


his 
Fate in that 


of Perffa, from whom he ſhall 
© never more return to Egypt, 
© Ghoſt 


Tidings of his 


bring 


Egypt, and the 
ſend 


8 


© I Ptolemy, 


© Eaſtern Territories, 


Greeting to 


Aa. I make this my R 


equeſt, truſting 


ſhip between us, 


he League of Friendſhi 


thou 


hereof, thy Slave, 


put the Bearer 


for he is an utter Enemy to 


ia and Africa, and a 


ch: 


Con- 


83872 


proud 


fail 


© temner of our R 


no thereof, 


2 


as thou tendereſt our mutual 


* Friendſhip. So we bid thee Fare wel. 


38 The Renowned Hiſtory of tht 
George was ſent, in Empaſſy, with the 
bloody Sentence of his. Fon Deſtruion, 
and was ſworn, by the Honour of Kanight- 
hoed, to deliver it ſafe, leaving behind 
him, as a Pledge of his Fidelity, his good 
Steed, and truſty Sword Aſcalon, in the 
Keeping of Ptolomy, taking with him only 
one of that King's H for his eaſy 
travelling. 

Thus was the innocent Lamb 
by the ſubtle Fox, and ſent to the hunger- 
ſtarved Lion's Den, not being ſuffered to 
give the leaſt Notice to the fair Sabra, of 
his ſudden Departure, but travelled Day 
and Night thro many a ſolitary and diſmal 
Wilderneſs, without any Adventure worth 


of 
and 


no Fear could daunt his noble Mi 
Danger hinder his inteaded Journey, 
fo at length he arrived within Sight 
the Soldan's Palace, which looked niore 
like Paradiſe than any earthly Habitation : 
For as Hiſtory the Walls and Towers 
of the Palace were of the pureſt Marble 
the Windows ſet in Work of 
carved Silver enamelled with oriental Pearl : 
The outward Walls, the Gates and Pillars 
N were 


Pavement before the Palace was almoſt 
covered with ſlaughtered Men, and the 
Walls were beſprinkled with Purple Gore: 
So victoriouſl he behaved himſelf, that 
e er the Sun 


a Guard of a thouſand Men ; but at the 
Report of this Tumult, he fur- 
niſhed his Soldiers with all the proper Ha- 
biliments of War, and came 
his Palace with fuch a mighty 
he had 
tendom had been comit 
ritories of . But 
ble Courage of St. 0 
tered with them all, and made ſuch a Maſ- 


long Fatigue, — 
the Multitude of his — his undaunted 
Courage was forced to yield, and his reſtleſs 
Arm, wearied with the Fight, conſtrained 
to let his Weapon fall to the Ground. 2 
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thus he, whoſe Fortitude had ſent Thouſands 
to wander on the Banks of Acheron, ftood 
now obedient to the Mercy of his Enemies, 
who, with their brandiſhed Weapons, and 
ſharp-edged Faulcheons environed him about. 

1 Moaſter, ſaid the 
Soldan, what Countryman fo cer thou art, 
Jew, Pagan, or miſbelieving Chriſtian, look 
tor a „. of ſevere Puniſhment for 

Blood thy unha Hand 
RS, Firſt, 4 Skin mall be 
fleed from off thy Fleſh For next, thy 
Fleſh ſhall be torn with red-hot Pincers 
from thy Bones; and laſtly, thy Limbs 
from KL. -X: other by wild TR 

being pronounced by 

the * St. George anſwered in the fol- 


lowing Manner: 
0 Great Potentate of Aa, 
© I crave the E APO PERID 


© whereto all the Kings of the Earth are 
by Oath forever bound: Firit, In my 
© native Country, my Deſcent is of Royal 
* Blood, and therefore I challenge a Com- 
© bat. Secondly, I am an Ambaſſador 
from the mighty Ptolomy, King of Egypt, 
© therefore is my Perſon ſacred. Laitly, 
* The Laws of Ala, and indeed all Nati- 
© ons, grant me a ſafe Conduct back; and 


* Ptclomy is anſwerable for every Thing L 
dave done. 
D 3 Thereupon 
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he delivered the Letter, ſeal- 
ed with the Great Seal of Egypt, which was 
no ſooner broke open and read, but the 
Soldan's Eyes ſparkled with Fire, and upon 
his Brow fat the Image of Wrath and 


4 


© By the Report of Palm (ſaid the 
© Soldan) thou art a great Contemner of 
* our Holy Prophet, and his Laws; * 
fore his Pleaſure is, that you be 
Death. Which, by Mabomet, I — 
* ſhall be fulfilled. 


And upon this he gave him to the 
fafe Cuſtody of an Husdred of his Guards, 
the Time of Execution, which was or- 

Thirty Days. 1 
they diſt him of his rich A „ and 
him in far x Hg 
I — _— 
mighty Target, 


were lately employed in 
| and wield- 
ing the N : 
y fettered up in Iron Bolts; and thoſe 
Hands, which were wont to be 
with Steel Gauntlets, they bound with 
Hempen Cords, till the purple Blood ſtarted 
from his Fingers Ends; and being thus 
deſpoiled of all Knigh 


of Heaven was never ſeen, nor the glorious 
. Ray, to ſhew 
2223 —“ 
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a Difference betwixt Day and Night. All 
his Comfort was to reckon up the Number 
of the Perfians he had ſlain ; and fometimes 
his reſtleſs Thoughts were ing on un- 
Ptolomy ;, ſometimes running on the 
Sabra, diſtracted with 
how ſhe would take his ſudden 
. He then ſketched out her Pic- 
ture on the Wall, and to the ſenſeleſs Form 
would often thus complain : 


O cruel Deftiny! Why am I puniſhed - 
in this Sort? Have I conſpired againſt 


Charms of lovely 
reflefting 


n 


: 
f 


: 
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wo 
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ed ominous to all future Ages. His Sighs 
exceeded the Number of Sands on the Sea- 
ſhore, and his Tears the Water Bubbles on 


its Surface. 
Thus Sorrow was his Companion, and 
Deſpair his chief Solicitor, till 


$ 
Golden Car had reſted thirty Times in the 


Palace of Thetis ; which was the pre- 
ciſe Time allotted by the Soldan of Perfia 
for him to live; fo expecting every Minute 
to entertain the wiſhed — Meſſenger of 
Death, he heard afar off the terrible Roar- 
ing of two Lions, that for the 8 
A been reſtrained from Food and 

natural Suſtenance, that with the more 


n they might ſatiate their 
ſtarved Bowels with the Body of 


The Cry of theſe Lions fo terrify' 
Mind, that the Hair of his Head grew 
Es owe were Bp 


P 
preparing for the Aſſault of the a 1 
which he i 


but what was made of Bran, and drinking 
only Channel Water, which was daily ſerv- 


fell from the Conduit of her Eyes; th 
with her unborn Locks, that hung in wan- 
ton Ringlets down her Ivory Neck, ſhe dried 
them up; _ _—_— 


as 
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ed Promiſes of her dear loved Knight, fell 


- — — — — 
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very Image, as ſhe thought, of her dear 
loved Knight, St. George, appeared, not as 


{ 
he wont in ſhining Arms, and with s 
Bis of glittering Steel, nor mount - 1 
ed on his ſtatel 
fon ( 
over- 
Looks 
new ri 
ing, as i 
preſſions: 


Sansa, I am betrayed for Love of Thee, 
And Jodged in Cave as dark as Night ; 
From whence, I never more, ah wo is me! 


Let Tyrants know, if ever I obtain 

What now is loft by Treafon's faithleſs Guile, | 
Falſe Egypt's Scourge lever will remain, 
And turn to ſtreaming Blood Moreoccs's Soil. 


The Per fian Towers ſhall ſmoak with Fire, 
And lofty Babylon be tumbled down : 
The Crofs of Chri/exdem ſhall then aſpire, 
To wearthe Egyptian tripple Crown, 
The Fall of Kings by Chriſtian Champions bold. 
| Thou Maid of Egypt ſtill continue chaſte, 
1 A Tyger ſeeks thy Virgin's Name to Spill, 
Whilſt George of Eng/and is in Priſon plac'd, 
Thou ſhalt be forc'd to wed againft thy Will: 
But after this ſhall happen mighty thi 
Fior fromthy Womb ſhall ſpring three wond'rous Kings. 
ö | 9 . * N This 


— — 
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This ſtrange and woful Speech was no 
ſooner ended, but ſhe awaked from her 
Sleep, and preſently reached out her Ivo- 
ry Arms, thinking to embrace him, but 
met with nothing but empty Air, „dich 
cauſed her to renew her former Complaints. 


* Oh! wherefore died I not in this my 
© troubleſome Dream, (ſaid the ſorrowful 
* Lady) that my Ghoſt might have haunted 
* thoſe inhuman Monſters who have thus 

* betrayed the braveſt Champion that the 
Eye of Heaven, or the Sons of Earth have 
* &er beheld? For his Sake will I exclaim 
* againſt the Ingratitude of Egypt, and like 
* raviſhed Pbilamel, fill every Corner of the 
* Land with Ecchoes of his Wrong : My 
* Woes are greater, and by far exceed the 

* Sorrows of Dido Queen of Carthage, mourn- 

ing for eat. 


With ſuch like plaintive Words wearied 
ſhe the Time away, till twelve Months 
were fully finiſhed : Ar laſt her Father, un- 
. 
to the Egli Champion, f. to her in 
this Manner: Jes 


Daughter, I charge thee, on the Obe- 
© dience and Duty which thou oweſt to me, 
© both as thy Father and thy King, to baniſh 
* from thy mer fond Affection for 
No. 2. E. the 


„ 
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the wandering Knight; whom thou haſt 
* made unworthily the Object of thy Love, 
for he hath neither Home nor Habitation. 
© Thou ſeeſt he has forſaken thee, and in 
© his Travels is wedded to another. There- 
© fore, as you value my Love, or dread my 
* Diſpleaſure, I charge thee again to think 
* of him no more: But caft your Eyes on 
the black King of Morocco, who is deſerv- 
© ing of thee, and whoſe Nuptials with 
© thee I intend to celebrate in Egypt ſhort- 
© ly, with all the Honours due to my own 
and his high Rank.” 

- Having faid theſe Words, he R 
without waiting for an Anſwer, by which 
fair Sabra knew, he was not to be thwart- 


ed in his Will. Therefore ſhe poured forth 
theſe ſad Words : 


O unkind Father! to croſs the Af- 
* feftion of thy Child, and thus force 
Love where there is no Liking: Yer 


Nature to obey, and Almidor have 
my Marriage-Bed, yet 
2 George only have my Heart, 
Virginity, if ever he return to 


my 


ſhe pulled forth a Chain of 
Gold, and wrapped it _ imes about 
her Alabaſter Neck. (id the) 
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© hath been ſeven Days ſteeped in Tygers 
* Blood, and feven Nights in Dragons 
Milk, whereby it hath obtained ſuch 

excellent Virtue, that fo as I wear 
it about my Neck, no Man on Earth 
can enjoy my Virginity, though I ſhould 
be forced to the State of Marriage, and 
lie ſeven Years in the Bed of Wedlock, 
* by the Virtue of this Chain, fall T Gill 
«* coatinue a true Virgin.“ 

Which Words were no ſooner ended, 
but Almidor entered her ſorrowful Cham- 


* 


ber, and preſented her with a Wedding- 
Me. 


Garment, which was of the 
dian Silk, emboſſed with Pearl and glit- 
tering Gold, perfumed with ſweet Syrian 

Powders ; it was of the Colour of the 
Lilly, when Flora had bedecked the Fields 
in May with Nature's Ornaments ; glorious 
and coſtly were her Veſtures, and fo ſtate- 
ly were the Nuptial Rites folemnized, 
that Egypt admired the Grandeur of her 
Wedding, which for ſeven Days was held 
in the Court of Ptelomy, and then mov- 
ed to Tripely, the chief City in Barbary, 
where Almidor's forced Bride was crown- 
ed Queen of Morocco; at which Corona- 
tion the Conduits ran with Greet Wines, 
and the Streets of Tripoly were beautifi- 
ed with Pageants, and delightful Shews. 
The Court reſounded fuch melodious Har- 


E 2 *, mony, 


—__— —— 


* 
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mony, as tho' Apollo with his Silver Harp 
had deſcended from the Heavens : Such 
Tiles and Tournaments were performed 
betwixt the Egyptian Knights, and the 
Knights of Barbary, that they exceeded 
the Nuptials of Hecuba the beauteous Queen 
of Troy : Which honourable Proceedings 
we leave for this Time to their own Con- 
tentments, ſome Maſking, ſome Danc- 
ing, ſome Revelling, ſome Tilting, ſome 
ueting. Leave we alſo the Champion 
of England, St. George, mourning in the 
Dungeon in Perfia, as you heard before, 
and return to the other Six Champions of 
Cbriſtend m, who departed from the Brazen 
Pillar, every one his ſeveral Way, whoſe 
boy and Noble Adventures, if the 
Muſes grant me their Aſſiſtance, I will 
moſt amply diſcover to the Honour of 
Chriſtendom, 1 
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CHAT. BY 
St. Denis, tbe Champion of France, [ves ſeven 
Nears in the Shape of an Hart; and proud 
Eglantine, tbe King of Theſlaly's Daugb- 
ter, is transformed into a -Tree ; 
but recover their former Shapes by Means of 
St. Denis's Horſe. 


AL LING now to Mind the long and 
weary Travels St. Denis, the Cham- 
pion of France, endured, after his Depar- 
ture from the other Six Champions at the 
Brazen Pillar, as you heard in the Beginning 
of the former Chapter, from which he wan- 
dered thro* many a deſolate Grove and Wil- 
derneſs, without any Adventure worth note- 
ing, *till he arrived upon the Borders of 
Thejjaly (being a Land, as than, inhabited 
only with wild Beaſts) wherein he endured 
ſuch a Scarcity of Victuals, that he was 
torced, for the Space of feven Years, to 
feed upon the Herbs of the Field, and the 
Fruits of Trees, till the Hairs of his Head 
were like Eagles Feathers, and the Nails of 
his Fingers like Birds Claws: His Driak, 
the Dew of Heaven, which he licked from 
the Flowers in Meadows ; his Attire, the 
Bay Leaves and broad Docks, that grew 
in the Wood; his Shoes the Bark of Trees, 
in which he travelled thro* many a thorny 
Brake: But at laft, as it was his Fortune, or 
cruel Deſtiny, (being over-preſt with the Ex- 
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tremity of Hunger) to taſte and feed upon the 
Berrics of an inchanted Mulberry-Tree, 
her ehy he loſt the lively Form and Image 
of n tuma n Subſtance, and was transform- 
ed iuto the Shape nd Likeneſs of a wild 
Hart ; which ite: inge and ſudden Transfor- 
mation, this noble Champion little miſtruſt» 
ed, till he eſpied his miſhapen Form in a 
clear Fountain, which Nature had made 
in a cool and ſhady Valley; but when he 
beheld the Shadow of his deformed Body, 
and how his Head, late honoured with a 
Burgonet of Steel, was now diſgraced with 
a Pair of Sy/van Horns, his Countenance, 
which was the Index of his noble Mind, 
now covered with the Likeneſs of a Brute; 
and his Body, which was erect, tall, ſmooth 
and fair, now bending to Earth on four 
Feet, and cloathed in a rough hairy Hide 
of a duſky brown Colour ; having his Rea- 
fon till left, he ran again to the Mulberry- 
Tree, ſuppoſing the Berries he had eaten 
to be the Cauſe of his Transformation, 
and there laying himſelf upon the bare 


Ground, he thus began to complaia. 


* What magick Charms, or what be- 
* witching Spells (ſaid he) are coatained 
* in this curſed Tree? whoſe poiſonous 
Fruit hath confounded my future For- 
* tunes, and reduced me to this miſerable 
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© the World! O merciful Power of Hea- 
ven! look down with Pity on my hap- 
© leſs State; incline thine Ears to liſten 
© to my Woes; I, who was late a Man, 
am now an horned Beaſt. A Soldier, 
* once my Country's Champion, now a 
* timorous Deer, the Prey of Dogs, my 
« glittering Armour changed into a hairy 
Hide, and my brave Array now vile as 
common Earth: Henceforth, inſtead of 
6 22 Palaces, theſe ſnady Woods muſt 
be my ſole Retreat, wherein my Bed of 
* Down muſt be a Heap of Sun-dried Moſs. 
* my ſweet-delighting Muſick, bluſtering 
Winds, that with tempeſtuous Guſts, make 
the whole Wilderneſs tremble : The Com- 
* pany I am obliged henceforth to keep, 
muſt be the HN Satyrs, Driades, and 
* airy Nymphs, who never appear to hu- 
* man Eyes, but at Twilight, or the Mid- 
* night Moon; the Stars that beautify the 
* Chriſtal Vault, and wide Expanſe of 
Heaven, ſhall hereafter ſerve as Torches to 
light me to my woful Bed; the ſcowling 
* Clouds ſhall be my Canopy, and my 
Clock to give me Notice how Time runs 
* ſtealing on, the diſmal Sounds of hiſſing 
Snakes or croaking Toads.“ 


Thus deſcribed he bis own Miſery, ll 
the bitter Tears of Wretchedneſs guſhed 
out in fork Abundance Toay Oe Een 
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of his Eyes, and his heavy Sighs fo violent- 
ly forc'd their Paſſage irom his bleeding 
Breaſt, that they even ſeem'd to conſtrain 
the ſavage Bears, and mercileſs Tygers to 
relent in Pity of his Moan, and like harm- 
lefs Lambs to fit bleating in the Woods, to 
hear his mournful Exclamations. 

and many Days continued this 
Champion of France in the Shape of an 
Hart, in greater Miſery than the unfortu- 
nate Exgliſß Champion in Perfia, not know- 
ing how to recover his former Shape, and 
human Subſtance. But on a Day as he la- 
mented the Lofs of his natural Form, under 
the Branches of that enchanted Mulberry- 
Tree, which was the Cauſe of his Tranf- 
formation, he heard a moſt grievous and 
terrible Groan, which he ſuppoſed to por- 
tend that ſomething extraordinary was to 
enſue : Upon which, ſuſpending his Sorrows 
tor a Time, he heard an hollow Voice breathe 
trom the Trunk of the Mulberry-Tree, the 
following Words : 


The VOICE in the Mulberry-Tree. 


Ceaſe to lament, thou famons Man of France, 
With gentle Ears come liſten to my Moan, 

In former Time it was my fatal Chance 

| To be the proudeſt Maid that e'er was known; 
By Birth I was the Daughter of a King, 
Though now a breathleG Tree, and ſenſeleſs Thing. 


My 
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My Pride was fuch that Heaven confounded me, 
A Goddeſs in my own Conceit I was : 
What Nature lent, too baſe I -— np 
But deem'd myſelf all others to 
And therefore — and Ambroſia — 
The Food of Heaven ſor me I counted meet. 


My Pride deſpis d the fineſt Bread of Wheat, 
And purer Food I daily ſought to find; 
Refin'd Gold was Gill in my Meat, 
Such Self Conceit my Senſes all did blind: 
For which the Gods above transformed me, - 
From human Subſtance to this ſenſeleſs Tree. 


Seven Years in Shape of Hart thou muſt remain, 

2 1 * of by — Decree, 

rmer Shape again, 

—— — — 

When this is done, beſure you cut in twain 
This fatal Tree wherein I do remain. 


After he had heard theſe Words from the 
Mulberry-Tree, he was ſo much amazed 
at the Strangeneſs thereof, that he for ſome 
Moments was deprived of S peech, and the 
Thoughts of his long · appointed £4 Puniſhment 
bereave him of his Underſtanding : But at 
laſt, recovering his Senſes, though not his 
human Form, he bitterly complained of his 
Misfortunes. 


* Oh! unhappy Creature (ſaid the diſtreſſ- 
© ed Champion) 2 
in her Transformation, and more unfor- 


tunate than AZeon, whoſe perfect Picture 
I am made : His Miſery continued but a 
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* Day, tore him into a thouſand Pieces, 
and buried his transformed Carcaſe in 
their hungry Bowels: But mine is ap- 
pointed by the angry Deſtinies, till ſeven 
Times the Summer's Sun ſhall yearly re- 
© pleniſh his radiant Brightneſs, and ſeven 
Times the Winter's Rain ſhall waſh me 
* with the Showers of Heaven.” 


Such were the Complaints of the tranſ- 
form'd Knight of France, ſometimes remem- 
bering his former Fortunes, how he had 
ſpent his Days in the. Honour of his Coun- 
try, at other Times thinking upon the Place 
of his Nativity, renown'd France, the Nurſe 
and Mother of his Youth, and again tread- 
ing with his Foot (for Hands he had none) 
in fandy Ground, the Print of the Words 
which he had heard from the 3 1 
Tree, and many Times n ing the 
nutes of his tedious Puniſhment with the 
Flowers of the Field. Ten thouſand Sig 
he daily breath'd from his Breaft, and till 
when the fable Mantle of the dark and 

loomy Night had overſpread the Azure 
2 and drawn her Curtains before 
the brighter Windows of the Heavens, all 
Creatures took their ſweet Repoſe, and clo- 
ſed their Eyes in Sleep, but him; and when 
all Things cle were filent but the murmur- 
ing Brooks, and Rills, the diſtreſſed Cham- 
pion made their Muſick his only ws 
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The Queen of Night was many hundred 
Times a Witneſs to his Lamentations. The 
wandering Owl, that ventures not abroad 
but in the Dark, fat houting o'er his Head; 
and the fad, but ſweetly complaining, Phils- 
mel, with mournful Melody, joined in the 
Chorus of his Sighs. But during the whole 
Term of his ſeven Years Miſery, his truſty 
Steed never once forſook him, but with all 
Love and Diligence attended on hint Day 
and Night, never ſtraying from his Side; 
and if extream Heat in Summer, or pinch- 
ing Cold in Winter, grew trouble ſome to 
bim, his Horſe would ſhelter and defend 
him. 

At laſt, when the Term of ſeven Years 
was fully expired, when he was to recover 
his former Subſtance, and human Shape, 
his good Horſe, which he regarded as the 
Apple of his Eye, clambered an high and 
ſteep Mountain, which Nature had beau- 
tified with all kind of fragant Flowers, 
as odoriterous as the Gardens of the Heſpe- 
rides; from whence he pulled a Branch of 
purple Roſes, and brought them betwixt 
his Teeth to his diſtreſſed Maſter, being 
ſtill in the fame Diſorder and Diſcontent, 
under the Mulberry-Tree. The Cham- 
pion of France no ſooner beheld this, but 
he remembered that by a purple Roſe he 
ſhould re ver his former Shape, and fo 
2885 y icived he Roſes from his truſty 
Steed: 


4% The Renowncd Hiſtory of the 


Steed: Then caſting his Eyes up to the 
cceleſtial Throne of Heaven, he conveyed 
theſe conſecrated Flowers into his empty 
Stomach. 

After which he laid him down upon the 
Boſom of his Mother Earth, where he fell 
into ſuch a ſound Sleep, that all his Senſes 
and vital Spirits ceas'd to perform their uſu- 
al Offices, tor the ſpace of four and twenty 
Hours, in which Time the Windows and 
Doors of Heaven were opened, from whence 
deſcended ſuch a Shower of Rain, that it 
waſh'd away his hairy Coat and Beaſſ- like 
Shape; his horned Head and long Viſage 
were turned 2gain into a lively Countenance, 
and all the reſt of his Members, both Arms, 
Legs, Hands, Feet, Fingers, Toes, with 
all the reſt of Nature's Gifts, receiv'd their 
former Shape. 

But when the good Champion awaked 
from his Sleep, and perceived the wonderful 
Workmanſhip of Heaven, in transforming 
him to his human Likeneſs ; he firſt gave 
Honour to Almighty God; next, bleſs'd 
the Ground whereon he had liv'd fo long in 
Miſery ; then beholding his Armour, which 
lay near him, quite ſtain'd, and almoſt 
ſpoiPd with Ruſt ; his Burgonet and keen- 
edg'd Cutlaſs beſmear'd over with Duſt: 
Then laſtly, pondering in his Mind, the 
faithful Service his truſty Steed had done 
him, during the Time of _ 

W 


Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 6 
whoſe fable-colour'd Mane hung frizling 
down his brawny Neck, which u before was 
wont to be platted curiouſly with artificial 
Knots, and his Forehead, which was always 
brautified with a tawny Plume of Feathers, 
now disfigured with over-grown Hair, the 
good Champion, St. Denis of France, was 
to grieved, 2 he ftroak'd down his jerry 
Back, *till the Hair of his Body lay as 
ſmooth as Arabian Silk ; then pull'd he out 
his truſty Faulcheon, which, in fo many 
fierce Aſſaults, and dangerous Combars, 
had been bath'd in the Blood of his Ene- 
mies, and by the long Continuance of Time 
lying idle, was now almoſt conſum'd with 
canker'd Ruſt ; but by his Labour and 
great Induſtry, be recover'd its former Beau- 
ty and Brightneſs again. 

Thus both his Sword and Horſe, his mar- 
tial Furniture, and all other Habiliments of 
War, being brought to their firſt and pro- 
Per Qualities, the noble Champion reſolv'd 
to purſue his intended Adventure, in cut- 
ting down the Mul Tree: So 
his Sword, which was of the 
Steel, made foch « Srroke ar the Rook thenp 
of, that at one Blow he cut it quite in ſun- 
der, from whence immediately flaſh'd ſuch 
lame of Fire, that the Mane wzs 
- tis Horſe's Neck, and'lik 
of his'own Head had been fir 9. 
Helmet p ; 
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ſooner was the Flame exnnguiſh'd, but 
there aſcended 2 Tree a na- 
ked Virgin (in Shape like which A 
polls turn'd into a Bay-Tree) fairer than Pig- 
malen Ivory or the Northern Snow, 
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© Rich America, or the Golden Mines of High- 


airy 
which inhabits in the fatal Wood, 
an earthly Creature, for thy Sins 
into this Mul tree, [ 
am not therefore Judge. ſweet 
int, to whom my Heart muſt pay its 
ue Devotion, unfold to me thy Birth, Pa- 


Theſſalys Daughter, 
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* to ſhine by Day, the Moon by Night, and 
© all the Planets forſake their natural Order.“ 
At which Words the Champion gave her 
the Courteſies of his Country, and ſealed 


her Promiſes with a loving Kiſs. 3H 
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n of 
the Fair Jew, and how be ſhould have been 
Hot to Death by the Maidens of Jeruſalem, 


with ather Things which — n bi 
Travels. 


OW muſt my Muſe 
James of Spain, the Thi 
and what 
Years Tra 


by 0 
nourable Acts were ſo dangerous and full ot 
F 3 Wonder, 
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Wonder, that I want Skill to expreſs, and 
Art to deſcribe : Alſo I am forced, for Bre- 
vity Sake, to paſs over his Bat- 
tle with the Burning Drake upon the Flam- 
ing Mount in Sicily, which terrible Combat 
continued for the Space of ſeven Days and 
ſeven Nights : Likewiſe I omit his Travel in 
Cappadocia, through a Wilderneſs of Mon- 
ters, with his Paſſage over the Red Seas, 
where his Ship was devoured with Worms, 
his Mariners drowned, and bimſelf, his Horſe 
and Furniture ſaſely b to Land by 
the Sea Nymphs and Mermaids: Where 
after his long Travels, paſſed Perils, and 
dangerous Tempeſts, among the ſtormy Bil- 
2 raging Seas, he arrived in the 

un Dominions of Judab; unhoppy by - 
bo the long and — M fery 
he endured for the Love of a fair Jew. 
For coming to the beautiful City of Jeru- 
Jaiem, (being in that Age the Wonder of 
the World, for brave Buildings, princely 
Palace, ard wonderful Temples) he fo ad- 
mired the glorious Situation thereof (being 
the richeſt Place that ever his Eyes beheld) 
that he ſtood before the Walls of Jeruſalem, 
one. while gazing upon her golden Gates, 
 Mlittering againſt the Sun's bright Coun- 
ED while beholding her ſtate- 

Pinacles, whoſe lofty pee ping I ops feem- 
ed to touch the — 9 — while 
wondring at her Towers of Jaſqer, Jet and 
4 2 ae 36. Ebony, 
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Ebony, her ſtrong and fortified Walls, 
three Times _ 11 1 City, glitter- 
ing Spires Tem Sion, built in 
the Faſhion and Similitude of the Pyra- 
mids, the ancient Monument of Greece, 
whoſe Battlements were covered with Steel, 
the Walls burniſhed with Silver, the Ground 
paved with Tin. Thus, as this noble and fa- 

1 


fuch a Peal of Ordnance within the City, 
that it ſeemed, in his raviſhed Conceit, to 


the deep Foundations of the faftned Earth ; 
whereat his Horſe gave ſuch a ſudden Start, 
ten Foot from the Place 
whereon he ſtood. After this, he heard the 
und of Drums, and the chearful Ecchoes 


_ 
indeed fo fell out: For no 


ſooner did he caſt his Eyes toward the Eaſt- 


Sik the Fiore of Aon wont by 
Boar : After them the King drawn in a Cha- 
riot by Spaniſh Mares. The King's Guards 


68 The Renowned Hiſtory of the 
were a hundred naked Moors, with Twrkif6 
Bows and Darts, feathered with Ravens 
Wings: After them marched Celeftine the 
King of Feru/alem's fair Daughter, mount- 
ed on a tame Unicorn. In her Hand a Ja- 
velin of Silver, and armed with a Breaſt 
Plate of Gold, artificially wrought like the 
Scales of a Porcupine, her Guard were 100 
Amazonian Dames clad in Silk: Af - 
ter them followed a Number of Eſquires 
and Gentlemen, ſome upon Barbarian Steeds, 
ſome upon Arabien Palfreys, and ſome on 
Foot, in Pace more nimble than the trip- 
ing Deer, and more ſwift than the tameſt 
upon the Mountains of Theſſaly. 

Thus Nebuzaradan, great King of Feru- 
falem (for fo he was called) ſolemnly hunted 
in the Wilderneſs of Judab, being a Coun- 
try very much annoyed with wild Beaſts, as 
the Lion, the » the Boar, and ſuch 
like; in which Exerciſe, the Ki i 


ng ap P 
ed, as it was proclaimed by his chef He . 


_ rald at Arms, (which he heard 


the Shepherd in the Fields) that — 2 
flew the firſt wild Beaſt in the Foreſt, ſhould 
have in Reward a Corſlet of Steel fo ri 
engraven, that it ſhould be worth a 
fand Sheckles of Silver. Of which 
rable Enterprize when the Champi 
HvD ing, and with what liberal 


ty the adventrous Knight would 
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King of Feruſalem) that it is the 18 


grant thee this 
Arms to chooſe thy Death, elſe hadſt thou 
moſt grievous Torment. Which 
udgment ſo amazed the Champion, 

y he would have killed him: 
ſelf with his own Sword, but that he thought” 
it more Honour to his Country to die in 
the Defence of Chrifendom. So like a true- 
ly noble Knight, fearing not the Threats 
of the Jews, he gave his Sentence of his 
own Death. Firſt he requeſted to be bound 
to a Pine-Tree, with his Breaft laid open na- 
ked againſt the Sun; then to have 
Hour's Reſpite to make his Supplicati 
each bs 5 _— to be ſhot 
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« ſans five 6 Wikiack of Tyan, cop” 
© nerate from Nature's Kind, more cruel 
than the hungry Cannibals, and more ob- 
« durate than untam'd Lions! What merct- 
© leſs Tygers can unrip that Breaſt, where 
© lives el mage of true Nobility, the very 
© Pattern of " Knighthood, and the Map of 
a noble Mind? No, no, before my Hand 
* ſhall be ſtained with Chrifians Blood, I 
* will, like Scyila, againſt all Nature, fell 
+ as Cones SA. or like Medea, wan- 
der with the Golden Fleece to unknown 
Nations.“ 


In ſuch manner com 
ous Celeftine the King's Daughter of Jeruſa- 
lem, till her Sighs ſtopped the Paſſage of 
her Speech, and her Tears ſtrained the na- 
tural of her Roſy Cheeks ; her Hair 
which glittered like to Golden Wires, ſhe 
beſmeared in Duſt, and diſrobed herſelf of 


plained the beaute- 


Pe 

rede the Borders of Ju- 
whole Sight more grie ved 
the Loſs of her own Life. 
iſe-worthy Celeſtine re- 
Chriſtian Champion, who, ex- 
y Mi be put to 

2 but 


. 
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but this Expectation fell out contrary ; for 
- 12 after ſhe 1 
three K. upon his pale Li i 
changed through the hoy bf b cut the 
Bands that bound his Budy to the Tree into 
many Pieces, and then with a Flood of 
Salt Tears, the Motives of true Love, ſhe 
thus revealed her Mind. 


* Moſt noble Knight, and true Cham- 
2 yn ot Chriſtendom, thy Life and Liberty 
I have gained, but therewith thy Baniſh- 
ment from Judah, which is a Hell of 
* Horror to my Scul; for in thy Boſom 


* have I built my Happineſs, and in thy 


* Heart I account the Paradiſe of my true 
Love; thy firſt Sight and lovely Counte- 
* nance did raviſh me, for when theſe Eyes 
© beheld thee mounted on thy princely Pal- 
* frey, my Heart burned in Affection to- 
* wards thee: Therefore, dear Knight, in 
© Reward of my Love, be thou my Cham- 
* pion, and for my Sake wear this Ring, 
vith this Poſie engraven in it, Argeo 
* Aﬀefione.” And fo giving him a Ring 
from her Finger, and therewithal a Kits 
from her Mouth, ſhe departed with a for- 
rowful Sigh, in Company of ber Father and 
the reſt of his honourable Train, back to 
the City of Jeruſalem, being as then near 
the ſetting of * Sun. = now St. ** 
the Champion of Spain, having eſcaped 
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Danger of Death, and at full Liberty to de- 
part from that unhappy Nation, he fell in- 
to many Cogitations, one while thinking 
upon the true Love of Celetine (whoſe Name 
as yet he was ignorant of) another while 
upon the Cruelty of her Father : Then in- 
te to depart into his own Country, 
but looking back to the Towers of Jernſ/a- 
lem, his Mind ſuddenly 2 1 yuh 
he ed to go, ing to have Sight 

ed pe upd ren ſome 
diſguiſed Sort in her Preſence, and be his. 
Love's true Champion againſt all Comers. 


Speech —_ diſcover him, in- 
likewiſe to continue dumb all the 
his Reſidence in Jeruſalem. 
ings ordered according 

is Journey to the City, 
he declared Intent, 
I Court, 
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ights that ever his Eye 
inſtalled him with the 
ighthood; and appointed him 
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the Dumb Knight : In this Manner the Maſk 
was performed. 

Firſt entered a moſt excellent Conſort 
of Muſick, after them the aforeſaid Maſ- 
kers in Cloth of Gold, and moſt curi- 
ouſly imbroidered, and danced about the 
Hall, at the End whereof the King of Arabia 
preſented Celeftine with a coſtly Sword, at 
the Hilt whereof hung a Silver Glove, 
and upon the Point was erected a Golden 
Crown: Then the Muſick ſounded another 
Courſe, of which the Admiral of Babylon 
was Leader, who her with a Ve 
ture of Silk of the Colour of the Rain- 
bow, brought in by Diana, Venus and Juno: 
Which being done, the Muſick ſounded 
the third Time, in which Courſe St. James, 
tho* unknown, was the Leader of the 
Dance, who at the End thereof preſented 
Celetine with a Garland of ſweet Flowers, 
which was brought in by three Graces, and 
put upon her Head. Afterwards the Chri/- 
tian Champion intending to diſcover him- 
ſelf unto his Lady and Miſtreſs, took her 
by the Hand, and led her a ſtately Moriſco 
—— which was no ſooner finiſhed, but 
he offered her the Diamond Ring which ſhe 
gave him at his in the Woods, 
which ſhe preſently knew by the Poſy, and 
ſhortly after had Intelligence of his Dumb- 
* wr _— his ing 

ature, the great Danger he put 

G 3 bimſelf 
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__ Which cauſed her 
with 4 could bly make, 
to break off 2 into a 
Chamber which e had by, where the 
fame Evening ſhe had a long Conference 
with her faithful Lover and adventurous 
Champion : And to conclude, they made 
an Agreement betwixt them, that the ſame 
Night, unknown to any in the Court, ſhe 
bad Jeruſalem Adieu, and by the Light of 
 Cynthia's gli Beams, ſtole from her 
Father's Palace, where in Company of none 
bur St. James, ſhe took her Journey to- 
wards the Country of Spain. But this no- 


ble Knight by Policy prevented all enſuing 


Dangers, for he ſhed his Horſe backwards, 
whereby 


when they were miſled in the Court, 
they might be followed the contrary Way. 
By this Means eſcaped the two Lovers 
from the Fury of the Jews, and arrived 
fafely in Spain in the City of Sevil, where- 
m the brave Champion Se. James was born: 
Where now we r. Time to 
their own contented Minds. Alſo 
over the Diſturbances in Jeruſalem for the 
Loſs of Celeftine, the vain Purſuits of ad- 
venturous Knights, the preparing of freſh 
Horſes to tollow them, the frantick Paſ- 
ſions of the for his Daughter, the 
malancholy Moan of the Admiral of Babylon 
— Miſtreſs, and the woful Lamenta- 
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and Love : We will return to the Adven- 
tures of the other Chriffian Champions. 


— 


CHAP. VL 


N 
Champion of Italy, and the Giant 

deron ; and afterwards of his frame E- 
tertainment in the Giant's Caſtle, by a 
Thracian Lady, and what happened io him 
in the ſame Caſtle. 


* 
E. 


2 


moſt 

ven, 

not overcome, 

ſtand, but wi ger 
Country. The Giant's Name 
his Caſtle of 
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Gates of Braſs, and over the 
Gate were graven theſe Verſes following: 


Within this Caſtle lives the Scourge of Kings, 
A furious Giant, whoſe _— Power, 
The Thracian 11 > ng 
3 1 Daughters Priſoners in his Power; 
Seven fair this monſtrous Giant keeps, 
That fings him Muſick while he nightly ſleeps. 


His Bars of Steel a thouſand Knights have felt, 
Which for theſe Virgins Sake have loſt their Lives ; 

For all the Champions bold that with him dealt, 
This moſt inhuman Giant ſtill ſurvives : 


irgin 5 —— Ni 
To proſper them with good ſucceſsful Fight.” * 


After he had read what was written over 
the Gate, defire of Fame ſo encouraged 
him, and the thirſt of Honour ſo imboldned 
his valiant Mind, that he either vowed to 
redeem theſe Ladies from their Servitude, 
gr die with Honour by the Fury of the 
Giant. So going to the Caſtle Gate, he 
ſtruck ſo vehemently thereon, with the Pum- 
mel of his Sword, that it ſounded like a 


Thunder-clap : Wheteat Blanderon ſi uddenly 
—_ OP Ba faſt aſleep by a Fountain 
| forth of the Gate, 


Came pacing 
with an Oak-Tree upon his Neck, 2 


4 
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tze imperial of Deſtiny, he a 
ed within the Giant's Reach, who, with his 
great Oak fo nimbly beſtired him with ſuch 
vehement Blows, that they ſeemed to ſhake 
the Earth, and to rattle the Wall of the 
— S Thunder-claps; and, had not the 

itickx Knight continually ſki from 
of his Blows, 2 ſoon 
killed, for every Stroke the Giant gave, the 
Root of his Oak entered at the leaſt two or 
three Inches into the Ground. But ſuch 
was the Wiſdom and Policy of the worthy 
Champion not to withſtand the Force of his 
Weapon, till the Giant grew breathleſs, and 
not able, through his long Labour, to lift the 
Oak above his Head, and likewiſe the Heat of 
the Sun was fo intolerable (by Reaſon of the 


—ͤ— 
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ter's Hail, whereby at laſt Bland:ron was 

compelled to aſk the Champion Mercy, and 
to crave at his Hands ſome Reſpite of Breath- 

; but his Demand was in vain, for the 

veiont Knight fu now or never to 
obtain the Honour of the Day ; and there- 
fore reſted not his weary Arm, but redoub- 
led Blow after Blow, till the Giant, for Want 
of Breath, and through the Anguiſh of 
his deep gaſhed Wounds, was forced to 
give the World a Farewel, and to id 
the Riches of his Caſtle to the moſt re- 
nowned Conqueror, St. Anthony the Cham- 
pion of [taly: But by that Time the long 
and dangerous Encounter was finiſhed, 
the Giant Blanderou's Head was ſevered 
from his Body, the Sun fat mounted on the 
higheſt Part of the Elements, which cauſed 
the Day to be extreme hot and ſultry, the 
Champion's Armour fo fcalded him, that he 
was conſtrained to unbrace his Croflet, and ta 
lay aſide his Bu and to caſt his Body 


rr YH 
eat. But fuch was the unnatural C 
of the Earth, the Vapours of it * 


ſently to his Heart, by which his vi 
of Life excluded, and his Body lay with- ©- 
out Senſe or Moving: Where, at the Mercy 


of pale Death, he lay bereaved for the Space 
of an Hour. 


During which Time fair Raſalinde (one 
of the Daughters of the Thracian bs 


9 


being as then Priſoner in the Caſtle) by 
Chance looked over the Walls, and eſpied 
the Body of the Giant headleſs, under whoſe 
Subjection ſhe had continued in great Ser- 
vitude for the Time of ſeven Months, like- 
wiſe by him a Knight unarmed, as ſhe 
thought, panting for Breath, which the Lady 


| Judged to be the Knight that had flain the 


Giant Blanderon, and the Man by whom her 
Delivery ſhould be recovered ; ſhe preſently 
deſcended the Walls of the Caſtle, and ran 
with all Speed to the adventurous Champion, 
whom ſhe found dead. Bur yet being no- 
thing diſcouraged of his Recovery, feeling as 
yet a warm Blood in every Member, re- 
tired back with all Speed to the Caſtle, and 
fetcht a Box of precious Balm, which the 
Giant was wont to pour into his Wounds af- 
ter his Encounter with any Knight : With 
which Balm the courteous Lady chafed eve- 
ry Part of the breathleſs Champion's Body, 
one while waſhing his ſtiff Limbs with her 
Salt Tears, which like Pearls fell from 
her Eyes, another while drying them with 
Treſſes of her Golden Hair, which hung 
dangling in the Wind ; then chafing his 
lifeleſs Body again with 2 Balm of a con- 
Nature, but yet no Sign of Life could 
the ſee in the dead Knight, which cauſed her 
to deſpair of his Recovery. Therefore like 
a loving, meek, and kind Lady, conſider- 


ing he had loſt his Life for her Sake, ſhe in- 


v 
c 
| 
| 
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tended to bear him Company in Death, and 
with her own Hands to finiſh her Days, and 
die upon his Breaſt, as Thi/be died upon 
the Breaft of her true Pyramis : Therefore 
as the Swan fings awhile before her Death, 
ſo this forrowful Lady warbled forth this 
Swan-like Song over the Body ot the noble 
Champion. | 


Muſes, come mourn with doleful Melody, 
Kind Sil nas Nymphs that uc in roſy Bowers, 
Wich brackiſh Tears come mix your Harmony, 
To wail with me both Minutes, Days, and Hours, 
A beavy, ſad, and Swan-like feng 
T eaſe my Heart awhile before I die. 


Dead is the Knight for whom I live and die, 
Dead is the Knight which for my Sake is lain : 
Dead is the Knight for whom my careful Cry, 
- With Soul, for ever ſhall complain. 
A heavy, fad, and Swan-like Sang fing J, &c. 
Tl Breaſt upon a Silver Stream, 
— —4 in E s Lilly Fields: 
There in Ambroſia Trees I'll write a Theme, 
Of all the woful Sighs my Sorrow yields, 
4 heavy, ſid, «nd Swen-like Seng fing 1, &c. 


Farewel, fair Woods, where fing the Nightingales, 
Farewel, fair Fields, where feedthe light Foot Deer, 
Farewel, you Groves, you Hills, and Flow'ry Dales, 


But fare you ill the Cauſe of all my Woes : 
A heavy, ſad, and Swan-iike Song fing 1, &c. 
Ring out my Grief, you hollow Caves of Stone, 
Both Ny and Beaſts, with all Things on the 
round ; . 
You ſenſeleſs Trees, be aſſiſtant to my Moan, 
11e 


hy > to „* 
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Song fing 1, &. 0 
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Let all the Towns of Thrace 


Dre 
That after Ages may remember well, 
How Ro/alinde hiv'd and dy'd a Maid. 


A heavy, ſad, and Swan-like Seng fing I, &. 


She no had ſooner ended, but the 
Lady unſheathed the Champion's Sword, 
which was beſprinkled with the Giant's 
Blood, and being at the very Point to exe- 
cute her intended Tragedy, and the ſharp- 


edged Weapon directly — her Breaſt, 
ſhe heard the diſtreſſed a terri- 
ble Groan ; whereat ſhe ſto An 


leſs Hand, and with more Diſcretion tender - 
ed her own Safety : For by this Time the 
Balm wherewith ſhe anointed his Body, by 
wonderful Operation, recovered the Cham- 
pion, infomuch, that after ſome few Gaſps 
and deadly he raifed up his ſtiff 
Limbs from the cold Earth, where, like one 
caſt into a Trance, for a Time he gazed up 
and down the Mountain, but at laſt, hav- 
ing recovered his loſt Senſes, eſpied the Tra- 
cian Damſel ſtanding by, not able to ſpeak 
one Word, her Joy fo abounded : But after 
fome Time he revetled to her the Manner of 
his dangerous Encounter, and fucceſsful 
Victory; and ſhe the Cauſe of his Recove- 
ry, and her intended T Where, af- 
ter many kind 7 ſhe courteouſly 
nates by the Hand, and Jed him into 
the Caſtle, where for that 2 
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his weary Limbs in an eaſy Bed ſtuffed with 
Turtle Feathers, and ſofteſt Thiſtle Down. 

The noble-minded Knight flept ſoundly 
after his Battle, till Golden Pbæ- 
bus bad him good Morrow. Then riſing 
out of his Bed, he attired himſelf, not in 
his wonted Habiliments of War, but in 
Purple Garments, and intended to overview 
the Rarities of the Caſtle : But the Lady 


Rojalinde was buſied in ing Delicates 
for his Repalt, where, after he had-refreſhed 
himſelf with a dainty he, by the 


Advice of Roſalinde, (tri the Giant from 
his Iron Furniture, and left his naked Body 
upon a craggy Rock, to be devoured by 
hungry Ravens, which being done, the Thra- 
cian Virgin difcovered all the Caſtle to the 
adventurous Champion: Firſt ſhe led him 
to a Leaden Tower, where hung a Hun- 
dred well 
martial Furniture, which where the Spoils 
of fuch Knights as he had violently flain: 
After that, ſhe brought him to a Stable, 
wherein ſtood a hundred pampered Jades, 
which daily fed upon human Fleſh ; againſt 
it was placed the Giant's own Lodging, 
his Bed was of Iron, corded with mighty 
Bars of Steel, the Teſter, or Covering, of 
carved Braſs, the Curtains were of Leaves 
of Gold, and the reſt of a ſtrange and won- 
derful Subſtance, of the Colour of the Ele- 
: ſhe led him to a broad 
We Pond 


Croflets, with other 
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Pond of Water, more clear than Quick- 
filver, the Streams 1 lay continually 
as ſmooth as C whereon ſwam fix 
Milk-white Swans, with Crowns of Gold 
about their Necks. 
Oh here (ſaid the Thracien Lady) be- 

* gins the Hell of all my Grief.” Ar "hich 
Words a Shower of pearled Tears ran from 
her Eyes, that for a Time they ſtaid the 
Paſſage of her Tongue : But having dif- 
charged her Heart from a few forrowful 
Sighs, ſhe began in this Manner to tell her 
forepaſs'd Fortunes. 
_ © Theſe fix milk white Swans, moſt ho- 
© nourable Knight, you behold ſwimming 
© in this River (quoth the Lady Roſalinde) 
* be my natural Siſters, both by Birth and 
* Blood, and all Da to the King of 
* Thrace, being now of this un- 
6 * bapp our Country, and the Beginning of 

m 


- — began in this unfortu- 
0 3 King my Father, ordained a ſo- 
lemn Hunting to be held thro” the Land, 
in which honourable Paſtime, myſelf, 
in Company of my ſix Siſters, was preſent: 
* £0 in the middle of our Sports, when the 
Lords and Barons of Thracia were in Chaſe 
* after a mighty She Lion, the Heavens 
* ſuddenly began to lour, the Firmaments 
* over-caſt, and a general Darkneſs over- 
uung 


* 
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the Face of the whole Earth : 
Then preſently aroſe fuch a Storm of 
* Lightening and Thunder, as though Hea- 
ven and Earth had met together; by 
* which our Lordly Troops of Knights and 
Barons were ſeparated one from another, 
* and we poor Ladies forced to ſeek for 
Shelter under the Bottom of this high 
Mountain; where when this cruel Giant 
* Blanderon eſpied us, as he walked upon 
© his Battlements, he ſuddenly deſcended the 
Mountain, and fetch'd us all under his 
Arm up into the Caſtle, where ever fince 
* we have lived in great Servitude; and for 
the wonderful Transformation of my fix 
« Siſters thus, it came to pals as followeth. 


* Upon a Time the Giant being over- 
© charged with Wine, grew enamoured with 
our Beauties, and deſired much to enjoy 
the Pleaſure of our Virginities ; our excel- 
© lent Gifts of Nature fo inflamed his Mind 
* with Luft, that he would have forced us 
every one to fatisfy his ſinful Deſires ; he 
© took my fix Siſters, one by one, into his 
Lodging, thinking to deflour them, but 
© their earneſt Prayers ſo prevailed in the 
© Sight of God, that he preſerved their Cha- 
« ſtities by 4 moſt ſtrange and wonderful 
Miracle; and turned their comely Bodies 
© into the Shape of Milk-white Swans, in 
the ſame Form as here you lee them ſwim- 

| IT 3 * ming. 
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* ming. So when this monſtrous Giant 


* there was none left behind to fupply his 
Want, but my unfortunate Selt, he re- 
* ſtrained his filthy Luſt, not violating my 
* Honour with any Stain of Infamy, but 
* kept me ever fince a moſt pure Virgin, 
* only with ſweet inſpiring Mufick to bring 
| © him to his Sleep. 

Thus have you heard (moſt noble 
| * Knight) the true Diſcourſe of my moſt 
| * unhappy Fortunes, and the wonderful 
. © Transformation of my fix Siſters, whoſe 
| * Loſs to this Day is greatly lamented 
throughout all Thracia.” And with that 
Word ſhe made an End of her tragical 
Diſcourſe, not able to utter the reſt for 
Weeping. Whereat the Knight, being op- 
fed then with like Sorrow, embraced 
r about the ſlender Waiſt, and thus kind- 
ly began to comfort her : 


Mioſt dear and kind Lady, within whoſe 

* Countenance I fee how Virtue is cnthron- 
ed, and in whoſe Mind lives true Mag- 
* nanimity, let theſe Words ſuffice to com- 
fort thy ſorrowful Thoughts. Firſt, think 
© that the Heavens are moſt beneficial unto 

_ © thee, in preſerving thy Chaſtity from the 
* Giant's inſatiate Defires : Secondly, for 
thy Delivery by my Means from the flaviſh 
* Servituce : Thirdly and Laſtly, that thou 
g 1 * remaining 


* faw that his Intent was croft, and how 


* 1 nn * 
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remaining in thy natural Shape and Like- 
neſs, may live to be the Means of thy 
Siſters Tranformation; therefore dry up 
theſe Chryſtal - pearled Tears, and bid thy 
* long-continued Sorrows adieu, for Grief 
* is Companion with Deſpair, and Deſpair 
a Procurer of infamous Death.” | 


Thus the woful Tracian Lady was com- 
forted by the noble Chriſtian Champion ; 
where, after a few kind Greetings, they 
intended to travel to her Father's Court, 
there to reiate what happened to her Siſters 
in the Caſtle, likewiſe the Giant's Confu- 
fion, and her own ſafe Delivery, by the 
illuſtrious Proweſs of the Chriſtian Knight. 
So, taking the a + of the Caſtle, which 
were of a wonderful Weight, they locked 
up the Gates, and paced Hand in Hand 
down the ſteep Mountain, till they approach- 
ed the Thracian Court, which was diſtant 
from the Caſtle about ten Miles: But by 
that Time they had a Sight of the Palace, 
\ the Night approached, which diſcontented 
the weary Travellers ; but at laſt, comin 
to her Father's Gates, they heard a folemn 
found of Bells ringing the Funeral Knell of 
ſome noble State : The Cauſe of which they 
demanded of the Porter ; who in this man- 
ner expreſſed the Truth of the Matter to them. 


Fair Lady and moſt Renowned Knight, 
© (faid the Porter) for ſo you ſeem both, by 
| * your 


| 
| 
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your Speeches and honourable Demands, 
the Cauſe of this Ringing is for the Loſs of 
the King's Seven Daughters, the Number 
of 


which Bells be Seven, called after the 
Names of the Seven Princeſſes, which. ne- 


ver yet have ceaſed their doleful Melody, 


«* fince the Departure of the unhappy Ladies, 


© nor never muſt, until News be heard of 
* their ſafe Return.” 


© Then now their Taſks are ended (faid the 
noble minded Roſalinde) for we bring News 
af the Seven Princeſſes Abode.“ At which 
Words the Porter being raviſhed with Joy, 
in all Haſte ran to the Steeple, and cauſed 
the Bells to ceaſe, whereat the King of 
Thracia, hearing the Bells ceaſe their wonted 
Melody, ſuddenly ſtarted up from his Prince- 
ly Seat, and 2 ran to the 
e Gate, whereat he found his Daughter 
Roſalinde 9 y of a ſtrange Knight: 
Wh when he beheld, his Joy fo exceed- 
ed, that he ſwooned in his Daughter's Bo- 
for but being recovered to his former 
Senſe, he brought them up into his Prince- 
ly Hall, where their Entertainments were 
ſo honourable in the Eyes of the whole 
Court, that it were too tedious to deſcribe : 
But their Joy was tly daſhed with 
Roſalinde's tragical Diſcourſe ; for the good 
old King, when he heard of his 


Transformations, and how they —— 
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Shape of Milk-white Swans, he rent his 
Locks of Silver Hair, which Time had died 
with the Pledge of Wiſdom : His rich 
embroidered Garments he tore in many 
Pieces, and clad his aged Limbs in a dif- 
mal, black, and ſable Mantle; alſo he com- 
manded that his Knights and Adventurous 
Champions, inſtead of glittering Armour, 
ſhould wear the Weeds of Death, more 
black in Hue than Winter's darkeſt Nights, 
and all the courtly Ladies and gallant 
Thracian Maidens, inſtead of filken Veſt- 
ments, he commanded to wear both heavy, 
fad, and melancholy Ornaments, and even 
as unto a ſolemn Funeral, to attend him to 
the Giant's Caſtle, and there obſequiouſly 
to offer up unto the angry Deſtinies, many 
a bitter Sigh and Tear, in Remembrance of 
his transformed Daughters ; which Decree 
of the forrowful Thracian King was - 
ed with all convenient Speed : For the next 
Morning, no ſooner had Phzbus caſt his 
into the King's Bed-chamber, but he 
apparelled himſelf in Mourning Garments, 
and in Company of his melancholy Train 
ſet forward to his woful Pilgrimage. But 
here we muſt not forget the Princely mind- 
ed Champion of 7ly, nor the Noble mind- 
ed Roſalinde, who, at the King's 

towards the Caſtle, craved Leave to ftay 
behind, and not ſo ſuddenly to begin new 


Travels : Wherefore the King condeſcend- , 
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againſt all Knights in the World : But to 
impair the Honour of my Knighthood, 
and to live like a Carpet Dancer in the 
© Lap of Ladies I will not; h I can 
tune a Lute in a Prince's Chamber, I can 
© ſound a fierce Alarm in the Field; Ho- 
© nour calls me forth, dear Roſalinde, and 
Fame intends to buckle on my Armour, 
* which now lies ruſting in the idle Courts 
of Thrace. Therefore I am conſtrained 
* (though moſt unwillingly) to leave the 
* comfortable Sight of thy Beauty, and com- 
mit my Fortune to a longer Travel; but I 
6 , 'wherefoever I come, or in what 
© Region ſoever I be harboured, there will 
* I maintain, to the Loſs of my Life, that 
* both thy Love, Conftancy, Beauty, and 
* Chaſtity, ſurpaſſeth all Dames alive: And 
* with this Promiſe, my moſt divine Raſa- 
* /inde, 1 bid thee Farewel.“ But before 
the honourable-minded Champion could 
finiſh what he propoſed to utter, the Lady, 
being wounded inwardly with extreme 
Grief, not able to endure to keep ſilent any 
longer, but with the Tears falling from her 
Eyes, broke off his Speech in this Manner. 


Sir Knight (faid ſhe) by whom my Li- 
hath been obtained : The Name of 
you entitle 
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© ble Perſon will I ever more attend: It is not 
* Thrace can harbour me when thou art ab- 
* ſent, and before I do forfake thy Company 
and kind Fellowſhip, Heaven ſhall be no 
© Heaven, the Sea no Sea, nor the Earth 
no Earth; but if thou proveſt unconſtant, 
© theſe tender Hands of mine ſhall never be 
© unclaſped, but hang on thy Horſe's Bridle, 
* *cll my Body, like TDeſens's Son, be daſhed 
in ſunder againſt hard flinty Stones: 
* Therefore forſake me not, dear Knight 
© of Chriſtendom. If ever Camina proved 
© true to her Sinatas, or Aſtone to her Lover, 
© Roſalinge will be as true to thee.” So with 
this plighted Promiſe ſhe caught him faſt 
about the Neck, from whence ſhe wouid 
not uncloſe her Hands *till he had vowed, 
by the Honour of true Chivalry, to make 
her his ſole Companion, and only Partner 
of his Travels. 

They being both agreed, ſhe was moſt 
trimly attired like a Page in green Sarſenet, 
her Hair bound up molt cunningly with a 
Silk Lift, artificially wrought with curious 
Kaots, that ſhe might travel without Suſpi- 
cion or Blemiſh of Honour ; her Rapier was 
a Twrkiſþ Blade, and her Ponyard of the 
fineſt Faſhion, which ſhe wore at her Back 
tied with an Orange Tawny-coloured Scart, 
beautified with Taſſels of Silk, her Buſkins 
of the ſmootheſt Kid Skins, her Spurs of 
the pureſt Lydian Steel, in which, wane the 
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noble and beautiful Lady was attired, ſhe 
ſeemed in Stature like the God of Love, 
when he fate dandled upon Dido's Lap, or 
rather Ganimede, Love's Minion, or Adonis, 
when Yenus ſhewed her white Skin to entrap 
his Eyes to her unchaſte Defires. But to 
be brief, all Things being in Readineſs for 
their Departure, this famous worthy Knight 
mounted on his eager Steed, and Ro/alinde 


on her gentle Palfrey, in Pace more eaſy 


than the winged Winds, or a Cock-Boat 
floating upon Chryſtal Streams, they both 
bad Adieu to the Country of Thracia, and 
committed their Journey to the Queen of 
Chance: Therefore ſmile Heavens, and 
guide them with a moſt happy Star, until 
they arrive where their Souls do moſt deſire. 
The braveſt and boldeſt Knight that ever 
wandered by the Way, and the lovelieſt La- 
dy that ever Eye beheld. 

In whoſe Travels my Muſe muſt leave them 
for a Seaſon, and ſpeak'of the Thracian Mour- 
ners, who by this Time had watered the 
Earth with abundance of their ceremonious 
Tears, and made the Elements true Wit- 
neſſes of their ſad Lamentations, as here: 
after followeth in this next Chapter. 
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CHAP. VIL 


Hot S. Andrew, the Champion of Scotland, 
travelled into à Vale of Walking Spirits, 
and bot) he was ſet at Liberty by a going 
Fire, after his Journey into Thracia, where 
be recovered the ſix Ladies to their natural 
Shapes, that had lived ſeven Years in the 
Likeneſs of Milk-white Swans ; «ith other 
Accigents that befel the moſt noble Champion. 


OW of the honourable Adventures 
of St. Audreto the Famous Cham- 
pion of Scotland, muſt I diſcourſe, whoſe 
leven Years Travels were as ftrange as any 
of the other Champions : For after he had 

ed from the Brazen Pillar, as you 
heard in the Beginning of the Hiſtory, he 
travelled through many ſtrange and unknown 
Nations, beyond the Circuit of the Sun, 
where but one Time in the Year be ſhews 
his bright Beams, but contiaual Darkneſs 
over-ſpreads the whole Country, and there 
lives a kind of People that have Heads 
like Dogs, that in Extremity of Hunger 
do devour one another, from which People 
this noble Champion was ſtrangely deliver- 
ed; where after he had wandered certain 
Days, neither ſceing the gladſome Bright- 
neſs of the Sun, nor the comfortable Coun- 
tenanc:: of the Moon, but only guided by 


the Planets of the Elements, he bappened 
to 
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to a Vale of walking Spirits, which he ſup- 
poſed to be the very Dungeon of Burning 
Acheron : There he heard the Blowing of 
unſeen Fires, Boiling of Furnaces, Ratling 
of Armour, Trampling of Horſes, Jingling 
of Chains, Lumbring of Iron, Roaring of - 
Spirits, and fuch like horrid Noiſes, that it 
made the Scotih Champion almoſt at his 
Wits End. But yet, having an undaunted 
Courage, exempting all Fear, he humbly 
made his Supplication to Heaven, that God 
would deliver him from that Place of Ter- 
ror ; and fo preſently, as the Champion 
kneeled down upon the barren Ground, 
(whereon grew neither Herb, Flower, Grafs, 
or any other green Thing) he beheld a cer- 
tain Flame of Fire walking up and down 
before him, at which he ſtood for a Time 
amazed, whether it were beſt to go forward, 
or to ſtand ſtill : But remembring himſelf 
how he had read in former Times of a 
going Fire, called Ignis Fatuns, the Fire 
of Deſtiny ; by ſome, Will with the Wiſp, 
or Jack <i:h the Lantborn; and likewiſe, 
by ſome ſimple Country People, The Fair 
Maid of Ireland, which commonly uſed to 
lead wandering Travellers out of their 
Ways : the like Imaginations entered into 
the Champion's Mind. So encouraging 
himſelf with his own Conceits, and cheer- 
ing up his dull Senſes, late oppreſſed with 
extreme Fear, he directly followed the go- 
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ing Fire, which ſo juſtly went before him, 
that by that Time the Guider of the Night 
had climbed twelve Degrees in the Zodiack, 
he was ſafely delivered from the Vale of 
Walking Spirits, by direction of the go- 
ing Fire. 

Now the Sun to dance about the 
Firmament, which he had not ſeen in many 
Months before, whereat his dull Senſes 
much rejoiced, being long covered before 
with Darkneſs at every Step he trod, 
was as pleaſurable, as though he walked 
in a Garden bedecked with all kind of 
fragant Flowers. 
At laſt, without any further Moleſtation, 
he arrived within the Territories of Thracia, 
a Country, as yon h>ve heard in the former 
Chapter, adorned with the Beauty of many 
fair Woods and Forreſts, through which he 
. travelled with ſmall Reſt, and leſs Sleep, 
till he came to the Foot of the Mountain, 
w n ſtood the Caſtle wherein the 
woful King of Thrace, in Company of his 
ſorrowful Subjects, ſtill lamented the 
py Deſtinies of his fix hters turned 
into Swans, having Crowns of Gold about 
their Necks : When the valiant Champion 
St. Andrew beheld the lofty Situation of the 
Caſtle, and the invincible Strength it ſeem- 
ed to be of, he expected ſome ſtrange Ad- 
venture to befal him in the ſaid Caſtle, fo 
preparing his Sword in Readineſs, and buck- 

ling 
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ling cloſe his Armour, which was a Shirt of 
Silver Mail, for Lightneſs in Travel, he 
climbed the Mountain, whereupon he eſpied 
the Giant lying upon a craggy Rock, with 
his Limbs and Members all rent and torn, 
by the Fury of hungered ftarved Fowls ; 
which loathſome Spectacle was no little 
Wonder to the worthy Champion, conſi- 
dering the mighty Stature and Bigneſs of 
the Giant : Where leaving his putrefied 
Body to the Winds, he approached the 
Gates; where, after he had read the Su- 
perſcription over the ſame, without any In- 
terruption, entered the Caſt e, wacnce he 
expected a fierce Encounter by ſome Knight 
that ſhould have d<icnded the lame ; bur all 
Things fell out coutrary to his Imagination, 
for after he had found many a ſtrange No- 
velty and hidden Secret cloſed in the lame, 
he chanced at laſt to come where the Tra- 
cians duly oblerved their ceremunious 
Mournings, which in this Order were daily 
pertormed : Furit, upon Sundays, which in 
that Country is the firit Day in the Week, 
all the Thracians attired themiclves after the 
Manner of Bacchus's Pricſts, and burned 
perfumed Incenle, wich ſweet Arabian 
Frankincenſe upon a religious Shrine, 
which they offered to the Sun as chiet Go- 
vernor of that Day, thinking thereby to ap- 
peaſe the angry Deſtinies, and to recover 
the unhappy Ladies to their former Shapes : 
I 3 Upan 
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Upon Mondays, clad in Garments after 
the Manner of Silvans, a Colour like to the 
Waves of the Sea, they offered up their 
Tears to the Moon, being the Guider and 
Miſtreſs of that Day: Upon Tueſdays, like 
Soldiers trailing their Banners in the Duſt, 
and Drums ſounding fad and doleful Melo- 
dy, in Sign of Diſcontent, they committed 
their Proceedings to the Pleaſures of Mars, 
being Ruler and Guider of that Day: 
Upon Wedneſdays, like Scholars unto Mer- 
cury : Upon Thurſdays, like Potentates to 
Love: Upon Fridays, like Lovers with 
Tweet ſounding Muſick to Venus; and upon 
Saturdays, like manual Profeffors to the an- 
and diſcontented Saturn. 
Thus the woful Thracian King, and his 
ſorrowful Subjects conſumed ſeven Months 
away, one while accuſing Fortune of De- 
ſpite, another while the Heavens of Injuf- 
rice ; the one for his Children's Transtor- 
mations, the other for their long limited 
Puniſhments. But at laſt, when the Scotifb 
Champion heard what bitter Moan the Thra- 
cians made about the River, he demanded 
the Cauſe, and to what Purpoſe they obſer- 
ved ſuch Ceremonies, contemning the Ma- 
zeſty of Jebovab, and only worſhipping but 
outward and vain Gods: To whom the 
42 + x ſad Tears, ftrained from 
uits of his Eyes, replicd in 
this Manner: „ 
« Moſt 
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* Moſt noble Knight, for ſo you ſeem by 
your Geſture and other outward Appear- 
ance (ſaid the King) if you deſire to know 
the Cauſe of our continual Griefs, 
your Ears to hear a tragical nd wks 
„Tale, whereat methinks I ſee the Ele- 
© ments begin to mourn, and cover their 
© azured Countenance with fable Clouds: 
© Theſe Milk-white Swans you fee, whoſe 


© Necks are beautified with Golden Crowns, 
Daughters, transform- 
the 


© are my fix natural 
* ed inio this Swan-like Subſtance, 
* Appointment of the Gods; for of late 
this Caſtle was kept by a cruel Giant, 
© named Blanderon, who by Violence would 
© have raviſhed them, but the Heavens, to 
* preſerve their Chaſtities, prevented his luſt 
© ful Deſires, and transformed their beauti- 
© ful Bodies to theſe Milk-white Swans: 
* And now ſeven Years the chearful Spring 
* hath renewed the Earth with her Sum- 
© mer's Livery, and ſeven Times the ni 
© ping Winter Froits have bereaved 
Trees of Leat and Bud, fince firſt my 
© Daughters loſt their Virgin Shapes; ſeven 
Summers have they ſwam upon this Chry- 
© tal Stream, where inſtead of rich Attire, 
and embroidered Veltments, their ſmooth 
Silver · coloured reathers adorn their come- 
* ly Bodies: Princely Palaces, wherein they 
© were wont, like tripping Sea Nymphs, to 
r dance their Meaſures up and are 

* now 
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© now exchanged into cold Streams of Wa- 
© ter; wherein their chiefeſt Melody is the 
* Murmuring of cold liquid Bubbles, and 
their joyful Pleaſure to hear the Harmony 
© of humming Bees, which ſome Poets call 
* the Muſes Birds. 

* Thus have you heard (moſt worthy 
Knight) the wotul Tragedy of my Daugh- 
* ters, for whoſe Sakes I will ſpend the 
© Remnant of my Days heavily, complain- 
© ing of their long appointed Puniſhments, 
about the Banks of this unhappy River.“ 
Which ſad Diſcourſe was no ſooner ended, 
but the Scozifþ Knight thus replied, to the 
Comfort and great Rejoycing of the Com- 
F< Moſt noble King (faid the Champion) 
your heavy and dolorous Diſcourſe hath 
© conſtrained my Heart to a wonderful Paſ- 
* ſion, and compelled my very Soul to rue 
© your Daughters Miſerics : But yet a great- 
© er Grict and deeper Surrow than that hath 
* taken Poileſſion of my Breaſt, whereof 
* my Eyes have been Witueiles, and my 
Ears unhappy Hearers of your Miſbeliet, 
I mean your Unchriſtian Faith: For I 
© have ſeen, ſince my firſt Arrival into this 
* fame Caitie, your prophane and vain 
* Woritip oi ſtrange and falſe Gods, as of 
* Phebus, Luna, Mars, Mercury, and ſuch 
* like Poetical Names, which the Majeſty 
* of high ebovab utterly contemns : But, 


Magnificent 
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Magnificent Governor of Thracia, if you 
© ſeek to recover your Daughters by hum- 
© ble Prayer, and to obtain your Soul's 
Content by true Tears, you muſt aban- 
don all fuch vain Ceremonies, and with 
true Humility believe in the Chriſtians 
© God, which is the God of Wonders, and 
chief Commander of the rolling Elements, 
* in whole Quarrel this unconquered Arm, 
and this undaunted Heart of mine ſhall 
* fight: And now, be it known to thee, 

great King of Thrace, that I am a Chrifti- 
an Champion, by Birth a Knight of Scot- 
land, bearing my Country's Arms upon 
6 my Breaſt, (for indeed thereon he bore a 
Silver Croſs, ſet in blue Silk) and there - 
© fore, in the Honour of Cbriſtendom, I chal- 
© lenge forth the Knight at Arms, 

* againſt whom I will maintain that our 
* God is the true God, and the reſt fantaſti- 
* cal and vain Ceremonies. 


rr poration CO, 
ſo daunted the Thracian Champions, that 


they ſtood amazed for a Time, gazing u 
on one another, like Men dropt from t 

Clouds ; but at laſt, conſulting together 
how the Challenge of the ftrange Knight 
was to the Diſhonour of their Country, and 
utter Scandal of all Knightly Dignity ; they 
with a Conſent craved Leave of the 


King, that the Challenge > 
| who 
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who as willingly condeſcended as they de- 
manded. 

So both Time and Place was appointed, 
which was the next Morning following, by 
the King's Commandment, upon a large 
and plain Meadow cloſe by the River Side, 
whereon the ſix Swans were ſwimmirg ; 
whereupon, after the Chriſtian Champion 
had caſt down his ſteely Gauntlet, and the 
Tbracian Knights accepted thereof, every 
one departed for that Night, the Challen- 
ger to the Eait Side of the Caſtle to his 
Lodging, and the Defendants to the Weſt, 

where they flept quietly till the next Mgęr- 
ning, who, by the Break of Day, wereawaken- 
ed by a Herald of Arms : But all the paſ- 
fed Night our Scetiſþ Champion never en- 
tertained one Motion of Reſt, but buſied 
himſelf in trimming his Horſe, buckling 
on his Armour, lacing on his Burgonet, 
and making Prayers to the Divine Majeſty 
of God, for the Conqueſt and Victory, till 
the Morning $ Beauty chaſed away the Dark - 
neſs of the Ni oY and no ſooner were the 
Windows of the Da ay full opened, but the | 
valiant Champion Chriſtendom e: entered the 
Lifts, where the King, in Company of the 
Thracian Lords, was preſent to behold the 
Combat; and fo after St. Andrew had twice 
or thrice traced his Horſe up and down the 
Lifts, bravely flouriſhing Fs Launce, at 
the Top whereof — Pendant of Gold, 
whole } 
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whoſe Poſy was thus written in Silver Let- 
ters: This Day a Mariyr or @ Conqueror. 
Then entred a Knight in exceeding bright 
Armour, mounted upon a Courſer as white 
as the Northern Snow, whoſe Capariſon 
was of the Colour of the Elements, betwixt 
whom was a fierce Encounter, but the Thra- 
cian had the Foil, and with Ditgrace depart- 
ed the Liſt. Then Secondly entred another 
Knight in Armour, varniſhed with Green 
Varuiih, his Steed of the Colour of an Iron 
Grey; who likewiſe had the Repulſe by the 
worthy Chriſtian. Thirdly entered a Knight 
in a black Croſlet, mounted upon a big buned 
Palfrey, covered with a Veil of table Silk, 
in his Hand he bore a Launce nailed round 
about with Plates of Steel; which Knight 
among the Thraciars was accounted the 
ſtrongeſt in the World, except it were tho'e 
Giants that deſcended from a monſtrous 
Lineage; but no ſooner encountered theſe 
hardy Champions, but their Launces ſhiver- 
ed in ſunder, and flew fo violently into the 
Air, that it much amazed the Beholders 
thea they alighted from their Steeds, and 
ſo valiantly beſtired them with theic keen 
Fauichcuns, that the fiery Sparkles flew fo 
fierce trom taeſe noble Champions ſteel Hel- 
mets, as trom an Iron Anvil : But the Com- 
bat endured not very long, before tae moſt 
hardy dci Knight eſpied an Advantage 


wherein he might ſhew his maichleſs For- 


titude, 
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titude 1 he ſtruck ſuch a migh- 
ty Blow upon the Thracian's Burgonet, that 
it cleaved his Head juſt down to his Shoul- 
ders whereat the King ſuddenly ſtarted 
from his Seat, and with a wrathful Counte- 
nance threatened the Champion's Death in 
this Manner : 

Proud Chriſtian (faid the King) thou 
* ſhalt repent this Death, and curſe the 
Time that ever thou cameſt to Thracis : 
* His Blood we will revenge upon thy 
Head, and quit thy committed Cruelty 
© with a ſudden Death: And ſo, in Com- 
pany of a hundred armed Knights, he en- 
compaſſed the Scotiſ Champion, intending 
by Multitudes to murder him. But when 
the valiant Knight St. Andrew faw how he 
was oppreſſed by Treachery, and environed 
with mighty Troops, he called to Heaven 
for Succour, and auimated himſelf by theſe 
Words of Encouragement. * Now tor the 
Honour of Cbriſtend m, this Day a Mar- 
® tyr or a Conqueror; and therewithal he 
ſo valiantly behaved himſelf with his Cuttle- 
Axe, that he made Lanes of murdered 
Men, and felled them down by Multitudes, 
like as the Harveſt Men do mow down Ears 
of ripened Corn, whereby they fell before 
his Face like Leaves from Trees, when the 
_ Summer's Pride declines her Glory. So at 

laſt, after much Bloodſhed, the Thracian 
King was compelled to yield to the Scatiſb 


Champion's 
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Champion's M 


ercy, who ſwore him for the 


living true God the Thracian King 

for ever more to worſhip, and thereupon he 
kiſſed the Champion's Sword. 

This Converſion of the Pagan King, fo 
pleaſed the Majeſty of God, that he pre- 
ſently gave End to his Daughters Puniſh- 
ments, and turned the Ladies to their for- 
mer Shapes. But when the King beheld 
their ſmooch Feathers, which were as white 
as Lilies, exchanged to natural Fairneſs, 
and that their black Bills and ſlender Necks 
were converted to their firſt created Beauty, 
he bad Adieu to his Griet and long continu- 
ed Sorrows, proteſting ever after to conti- 
nue a true Chriſtian tor the Sco:iþ Champi- 
on's Sake, by whole divine Oriſons his 
Daughters obtained their former Features : 
So taking the Chriſtian Knight, in Company 
ol the fix Ladies, to an excellent rich Cham- 
ber, pre according to 


pared with. all Things 
their Wiſhes, where firſt the Chriſtian Knight 
was unarmed, then his Wounds waſhed with 
White Wine, new Milk, and Roſe Water, 
and fo, after ſome dainty Repaſt, conveyed 
to his Night's Repoſe. The Ladies being 
the joyfulleſt Creatures under Heaven, ne- 
ver entertained one Thought of Sleep, but 
paſſed the Night in their Father's Company, 
No. 4. K till 
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illthe Morning Meſſengers bade them good 


Morrow. 
Thus all Things being in a Rea- 
dineſs, they departed the Caſtle, in triumph- 


Wind, Drums and Trumpets founding joy- 


ful Melody, and with ſweet infpiring Mu- 
fick cauſed the Air to reſound with Harmo- 
ny: But no ſooner were they entered the 
Palace, which was in Diſtance from the 
Giant's Caſtle about ten Miles, but their 
Triumphs turned to exceeding Sorrow, for 
Roſalinde, with the Champion of Trab, as 
you have heard before, was the 
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the ſecret of the Scotiſþ Champi- 
on, whom they affefted dearer than any 
they ſtored themſelves 


again, 
his beyond the Circuit of the Sun : 
So attiring himſelf in homely Ruſſet, like 
im, with an Ebon Staff in his 
ih Silver, k his 3 
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CHAP. VII. 


How St. Patrick, the Champion ef Ireland, 
redeemed the fix Thracian Ladies out of the 
Hands of thirty bloody-minded Satyrs, and 
of their purpojed Travel in a Purſuit after 
the Champion of Scotland. 


U T now of that valiant Knight at 

Arms, St. Patrick, the Champion of 
treland, muſt I ſpeak, whoſe adventurous 
| Accidents were fo nobly performed, that 
| if my Pen were made of Steel, I ſhould 
wear it out to declare his Proweſs and wor- 
thy Adventures. When he de from 
the Brazen Pillar, from the other Champi- 
ons, the Heavens ſmiled with a kind Aſ- 
pect, and ſent him fuch a Star to be his 
Guide, that it lead him to no courtly Plea- 
res, nor to 'vain Delights, but to the 
| 1 ·˖[̃ of Fame, where Honour ſate en- 
a 12 a Seat 1 Gold. Thither tra- 
— warlike C of Ireland, 
whoſe illuſtrious Battles the Northern Iſles 
have chronicled in Leaves of Braſs : There- 
fore Ireland be proud, for from thy Bowels 
did ſpring a Champion, whoſe Proweſs made 
the Enemies of Chrif to tremble, and wa- 
tered the Earth with Streams of Pagans 
Blood : Witneſs whereof the Ifle of Rhodes, 
the Key and Strength of Chriſtendom, was 
recovered from the Turks by his martial and 
invincible 


r n 
_—. — re 


1488 i 
ar pl 0 Tf 


12 


* 17 


i 


e 


11115 


Ti] 


111 


326 3223 


24 2 


114 The Renowned Hiſtory of the 


and down as it were in a Maze, wrought by 
the curious Workmanſhip of ſome excel- 
lent Gardener, it was his Chance at laſt 
to come into a diſmal ſhady Thicket, beſet 
about with baleful Miſtletoe, a Place of 
Horror, wherein he heard the Cries of 
ſome diſtreſſed Ladies, whoſe bitter La- 
mentations ſeemed to pierce” the Clouds, 
and to crave Succour of the Hands of God, 
which unexpected Cries not a little daunted 
the ri Knight, ſo that it cauſed him 
to prepare his Weapon in Readineſs againſt 
ſome ſudden Encounter; fo crouching him- 
ſelf under the Root of an old withered Oak 
(which had not flouriſhed with green Leaves 
many a Year) he eſpied afar off, a Crew of 
bloody-minded Satyrs, halwing by the Hair 
of the Head fix unhappy Ladies, through 
many a thorny Brake and Briar, which wotul 
le forced fuch a Terror in the Heart 
| the ib Knight, that he preſently made 
| . out for the Reſcue of the Ladies, to redeem 
wem from the Fury of the mercileſs Satyrs, 
which were in Number about thirty, every 
one having a Club upon his Neck, which 
they had made of the Roots of young Oaks. 
and Pine Trees; yet this adventurous 
* being nothing diſc » but with 
Id and refolute Mind, let Give at the 
dieft Setyr, whoſe Armour of Defence was 
made of a Bull's- Hide, which was dried fo 
hard againſt the Sun, that the W - of 
uttle- 
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Knights, whom I have not ſeen theſe 
* ſeven Summers.” 


Theſe Words fo contented the forrow- 
ful Ladies, that without any 
„ and with as much Willi 
conſented as the Champion demanded. So 
after they had recreated themſelves, caſed 
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A. ©. CHAP. IX. 
© How St. David, the Champion of Wales, flew 

the Count Palatine in the Tartarian Court, 
and after how be was ſent to the enchanted 
Garden of Ormandine, wherein by Magick 
Art he ſlept ſeven Years. 


AINT David, the moſt noble Cham- 
pion of Wales, after his Departure from 
the Brazen Pillar, whereat the other Cham- 
pions of Chriſtendam divided themſelves ſe- 
verally to ſeek their foreign Adventures, he 
atchieved many memorable Things, as well 
in Chriſtendom, as in thoſe Nations that ac- 
no true God ; which as for this 
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the curious Work of Indian Women, upon 
whoſe Shield was fet a Golden Griffin 
rampant in a Field of Blue. 

Againſt him came the Count Palatine, Son 
and Heir-Apparent to the Tartarian Empe- 
ror, in by twelve Kni richly 


furniſhed with Habiliments of Honour, who 
paced three Times about the Liſts before the 
and 


Emperor many Ladies that were pre- 
ſent to behold the honourable Tournament; 
which being done, the twelve Knights de- 
parted the Lifts, and the Count Palatine 
p himfelf to encounter with the 
Chriſtian Knight (being appointed chief 
Champion for the Day) who likewiſe pre- 
himſelf, and at the Trumpets Sound, 
by the Herald's Appointment, they ran fo 
fiercely againſt-each other, that the Ground 
ſeemed to ſhake under them, and the 
Skies to reſound Ecchoes of their mighty 
Strokes. N 

At the ſecond Race the Champions ran, 
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extremely bruiſed with the Fall of his Horſe, 
that his Heart's Blood iflued forth by his 
Mouth, and his vital Spirits preſſed from 
the Manſion of his Breaft, ſo that he was 
forced to give the World Farewel. 

This fatal Overthrow of the Count Pa- 
latine, abaſhed the whole Company, but 
eſpecially the Tertarian Emperor, who ha- 
ving no more Sons but him, cauſcd the 
Liſts to be broken up, the Knights to be 
unarmed, and the murdered Count to be 
brought, by four Eſquires, into his Palace, 
where after he was deſpoiled of his Furni- 
ture, and the Chriſtian Knight received in 
Honour of his Victory, the woful Empe- 
ror bathed his Son's Body with Tears, which 
dropped hke Chryſtal Pearls from the con- 
gealed Blood, and after many fad Sighs he 
- breathed forth this woful Lamentation: 


Now are my Triumphs turned into 
© everlaſting Woes, from a pleaſant Pal- 
© time, to a direful and bloody Tragedy ; 
O moſt unkind Fortune, never conſtant 
© but in Change! Why is my Lite defer- 
© red to ſee the Downtal of my dear Son, 
© the noble Count Palatize ? Why rends 
© not this accuried Earth whereon I ſtand, 
and preſently ſwallow up my Body into 
— 
* 


her hungry Bowels? Is this the Uſeot Chriſ- 
titans, tor true Honour to repay Diſhonour ? 
Could not baſe Blood ſerve to ſtain his 

| * deadly 
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deadly Hands withal, but the Royal Blood 
« of my dear Son, in whoſe Revenge the 
« Face bf the Heavens is ſtained with Blood, 
and cries for Vengeance to the Majeſty of 

Mighty Fove. The dreadful Furies, the 

* diretul Daughters of dark Night, and all 
l the baleful Company of burning Acheron, 
N * whoſe Loins ſhall be girt with Serpents, 
e © and Hir be hanged with Wreaths of 
e * Snakes, ſhall haunt, purſue, and follow 
e 


that curſed Chriſtian Champion, that hath 
* bereaved my Country Tartary of ſo I 
— * ous 2 Jewel, as my dear Son the Count Pa- 
n © latine was, whoſe magnanimous Proweſs 
did ſurpaſs all the Knights of our Realm.“ 


1- Thus ſorrowed the woful Emperor for the 
Death of his noble Son: Sometimes making 
the Ecchoes of his Lamentations pierce the 
Elements : Another while forcing his bitter 
Curſes to fink to the deep Foundations of 
Acheron : One while intending to be reveng- 
5 ed on St. David, the Chriſſian Champion, 
ac chen preſently his Intent was croſſed with a 
contrary Imagination, thinking it was a- 
gainſt the Law of Arms, and a great Diſ- 
honour to his Country, by Violence to op- 
preſs a ſtrange Knight, whoſe Actions had 
ever been by true Honour; but 
at laſt this firm Reſolution entred his Mind. 

There was adjoining, upon theBorders of 
Tartary, mans a: kept by Ma- 

No. 4. gick 
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gick Art, from whence never any returned 
that attempted to enter ; the Governor of 
which Garden was a notable and famous 
Necromancer, named Ormandine, to which 
Magician the Tartarian Emperor intended 
to ſend the adventrous Champion St. Da- 
vid, thereby to revenge the Count Palatine's 
Death. So the Emperor, after ſome Days 
paſſed, and the Obſequies of his Son being 
no ſooner performed, but he cauſed the 
Chriſtian Knight to be brought into his Pre- 
ſence, to whom he committed this heavy 
Taſk, and weary Labour. 


Proud Knight (ſaid the angry Empe- 
© ror) thou knoweſt fince thy Arrival in our 
© Territories, how highly I have honoured 
©* thee, not only in granting Liberty to Life, 
but making thee chief Champion of Tarta- 


* ry, which high Honour thou haſt repaid 
* with great Ingratitude, and blemiſhed true 
© Nobility, in acting my dear Son's Trage- 
dy: For which unhappy Deed thou right- 
haſt deſerved Death; but yet know, 
accurſed 


＋ 


Cbriſtlian, that Mercy harboureth 
Minds. and where Honour 
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* ter wy Deceaſe, becauſe I fee thou haſt a 
© Mind furniſhed with all princely Thoughts, 
and adorned with true Magnanimity. 


This heavy Taſk and ſtrange Adventure 
not a little pleaſed the noble Champion of 
I/ales, whoſe Mind ever thirſted after wor- 
thy Adventures ; and ſo after ſome conſide- 


rate Thoughts, in this Manner replied : 


* Moſt High and Magnificent Emperor 
© (faid the Champion) were this Taſk, which 
you enjoin me to, as wonderful as the La- 
* bours of Hercules, or as fearful as the En- 


mer 
Thus the valiant Chrift:an C 
ing bound to his Promiſe, — 
prepared all 3 in 
| 2 
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his „and ſo travelled weſtward, 
till he the Sight of the enchant- 
ed Garden, the Situation whereof ſomewhat 
daunted his valiant Courage, for it was en- 
with a Hedge of withered Thorns 
and Bryars, which feemed continually to 
burn: Upon the Top thereof fate a Num- 
ber of ſtrange and deformed Things, fome 
in the Likeneſs of Night-Owls, which won- 
dered at the Preſence of St. David, ſome in 
the Shape of Progne's T ransformation, fore- 
telling his unfortunate Succeſs, and ſome 
like Ravens, that with their harſh Throats 
ring forth hateful Knells of woful Trage- 


Petition to God, that his Mind —_ ne- 
ver be with Cowardice, nor his 
Heart daunted with faint Fears, till he had 
ormed what the Tartarian Emperor had 
him to; the Champion roſe from the 


Ground, 
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Ground, and with chearful Looks beheld 
the Elements, which ſeemed in his Conceit 
to ſmile at the Enterprize, and to foreſhew 
a lucky Event. 

So the noble Knight St. David, with a va- 
liant Courage by 


, went to the 


Garden-gate, 
which ftood a Rock of Stone, overf} read 
Art 


with Moſs :. In which Rock by 
was incloſed a Sword, nothing outwardly 
but the Hilt, which was the rich- 
eſt, in his Judgment, that ever his Eyes be- 
ET IS, 
cu 0 af] and 
— Pummel — 45 the Falles of 
a Globe, of the pureſt Silver that the Mines 
of rich America brought forth: About the 
Pummel was engraven with Letters of Gold 
theſe Verſes following. 
Spells remain moſt firmly bound, 
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The orld's ſtrange Wonder unknown any one. 
mah 

To this from out this Rock of Stone: 
Then ends my Charms, my Magick Arts and all, 
By whoſe frong Hand wi Ormanaine mult fall. 


Theſe Verſes drave ſuch a conceited Ima- 
gination into the Champion's Mind, that 
he ſuppoſed himſelf to be the N 

_ Y by whom the Necromancet 


4 2 therefore, without 
ys, he put his Hand into the H 


of the rich ones, thinking preſently to 
pull it out᷑ from the enchanted Rock of 
Ormandine : But no ſooner did he attempt 


L 3 that 
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that vain Enterpriſe, but his Senſes were 
overtaken with a fudden and heavy Sleep, 
whereby he was forced to let go his Hold, 
and to fall flat upon the Ground, where his 
Senſes were drowned in ſuch a dead Slumber, 
that it was as much impoſſible to recover 
himſelt from Sleep, as to pull the Sun out 
of the Firmament. The Necromancer, 
his Magick Skill, had Intelligence of the 
Champion's unfortunate Succeſs, who ſent 
from the enchanted Garden four Spiri 
in the Similitude and Likeneſs 
beautiful Damſels, which wrapped 
go wiy Champion in a Sheet of fine Arabian 

Ik, and con nd his diene GMs, direct- 
ly placed in 2 Middle of the Garden, 
n upon a Bed, which was 
ſofter than the Down of Culvers: Where 
thoſe beautiful Ladies, the Art 
of wicked Ormandine, continually kept him 
ſleeping for the Term of ſeven Years. 

Thus was St. David's Adventure croſſed 
with a bad Succeſs, whoſe Days Travels 
was turned into a Night's Repoſe, whoſe 
Night's Repoſe was made a heavy Sleep, 
which endured until feven Years was ful- 
ly finiſhed, where we will leave St. David 
ro the Mercy of the Necromancer Or man- 
dine, and return to the moſt noble and mag- 
nanimous Champion St. George, where we 
lett him inpriſoned in the Soldan's Court. 
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Cynthia, whoſe glittering Beams he had not 
ſeen in many hundred Nights before, ſeem- 
ed to ſmile at his ſaſe Delivery, and to 

wandering Courſe, till he moſt hap- 


ay her 
ily found Means ithant C 
pal of the Rs Che — 


where Danger 

might no longer attend him, nor the ſtrong 

Gates of the City hinder his Flight, which 
in this Manner was performed. For now 
the noble Knight, being as fearful as the 
Bird newly eſcaped from the Fowler's Net, 
fe and liſtened where he might 
the Voice of People, 

the Grooms of the Soldan's Stable, furniſh- 
forth Horſes againſt the next Morning 
for ſome noble Atchievement. Whereup- 
on the noble Champion St. George taking the 
Iron Engine, wherewith he redeemed him- 
ſelf out of Priſon, he burſt open the Doors, 
where he flew all the Grooms in the Soldan's 
Stable : Which being done, he took the 
Palfrey, the richeſt Furniture, 
wich other Neceſſaries appertaining to a 
Knight at Arms, and ſo rode in Com- 
fort to one of the City Gates, where he 
faluted the Porter in this Manner: 


open the Gates, for St. George 
| * of England is eſcaped, and hath murdered 
1 the Grooms, in whoſe Purſuit the City is 


© Porter, 


” © in Arms.“ Which Words the fimple Per- 
| r 
| J d 


at laſt he heard 


r engem 
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Speed opened the Gates, whereat the Cham- 
pion of England departed, and left the Sol- 
on in his dend Sleep, little miſtruſting his 
ſudden Eſcape. 
But by that Time Pu one 
Morning had parted 5. 4 her Grey, and 
the Sun's bright Countenance 


the Mountain Tops, St. George had nds 
Miles from the Perſian Court, and 
was known in the Sol- 


before his 
dan's Palace, the Engli 


recovered the Sight of Grecia, paſt 


ger of the Perfan Knights that followgd 
him with a ſwift Purſuit. 

By this Time the Extremity of Hunger 
ſo ſharply tormented him, that he could 
travel no further, but was conſtrained to 
ſuſtain himſelf with certain wild Cheſnuts 
inſtead of Bread, and fower Oranges in- 
ſtead of Drink, and fuch faint Food as 
grew by the Way as he travelled, where the 
Neceſſity and Want of Victuals 


ever Man endured : If I were now 
© of Armenia, and chief Potentate of 
yet would I give my Diadem, my 
* with all my Provinces, for one 


- — — — — . —-— Q 2 —— — 
— — — — -——_ - — © . 
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© brown Bread: O that this Earth would be 
* ſo kind, as to open her Bowels and caft 
up ſome Food, to ſuffice my Want; or 
that the Air might be choaked with Miſts, 
* whereby feathered Fowl for want of Breath 
* might fall, and yield me ſome Succour in 
* this my Famiſhment ; but oh! now I ſee 
* both Heaven and Earth, Hills and Dales, 
Skies and Seas, Fiſh and Fowl, Birds and 
©* Beaſts, and all Things under the Cope of 
* Heaven, conſpire my utter Overthrow ; 
© better had it been if I had ended my Days 
© in Perfia, than here to be famiſhed in the 
© broad World, where all Things by Na- 
© ture's Appointment are ordained for Man's 
© Uſe. Now, inſtead of courtly Delicates, 
© I am forced to eat the Fruit of Trees, 
© and inſtead of Greek; Wines, I am com- 


c 
þ 
* 
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Adventures, but to reſt himſelf after his 


treſſed Lady, and her Looks heavy, like 
the Queen of Trey, when ſhe beheld her 
Palace on Fire. The valiant Knight St. 
George, after he had alighted from his Horſe, 
gave her this courteous Salutation : 


Lady (ſaid he) for ſo you ſeem by your 
* outward Appearance, if ever you pitied a 
Traveller, or granted Succour to a Chri/- 
* tian Knight, give to me one Meal's Meat, 
no almoſt famiſhed.” 


To whom the Lady, after a curſt Frown 
or two, anſwered in this Order: Sir 
Knight (quoth ſhe) I adviſe thee with all 
* Speed to depart, for here thou getreſt but 
* a cold Dinner: My Lord is a mighty 

i believerks in Mabomer, and if 
but underſtand that thou 
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er than mighty Hercules that bore Moun- 
© tains on his Back, here will I either ob- 
* tain my Dinner, or die by his accurſed 


Theſe Words ſo abaſhed the Lady, 
that ſhe went with all Speed from the 
Tower, and told the Giant, how a Chri/- 
"tian Knight remained at the Gate, who 
had ſworn to ſuffice his Hunger in Deſpite of 
his Will: Whereat the furious Giant ſud- 
denly ſtarted up, being as then in a found 
Sleep, for it was the Middle of the Day, 
who took a Bar of Iron in his Hand, and 
came down to the Tower-Gate. His Sta- 
ture was in Heighth five Yards, his Head 
£2 briftled like a Boar, a Foot there was be- 
twixt each Brow, his Eyes hollow, his 
Mouth wide, his Lips were like to Flaps of 
Steel, in all his Proportion more like a De- 
vil than a Man. Which deforme& Monſter 
ſo daunted the Courage of St. George, that 
he himfelt for Death, not through 
Fear of the monſtrous Giant, but for Hun- 
ger and Feebleneſs of Body: But here God 
* for him, and ſo reftor'd to him 

is decay d Strength, that he endured Bat - 
tel until the c -up of the Evening, by 
which Time the Giant grew almoſt blind, 
through the Sweat that ran down from his 
monſtrous Brows, whereat St. George got 
the Advantage, and w the Giant fo 
Cruelly 


TT ũ co. a a. . 


kn 4. As » i. . ii. ttt 2. 


compelled to fall ts I, 
ive End to his Lite, A 

® Aer which Event, St. Cen 

gave the Honour of his Victory unto 

in whoſe Power all his Forwne conſiſted. 

the Tower, 


pure Wines; but the Eng 
Knight, ſuſpecting Treachery to be hidden 
in her ered Courteſy, cauſed her to 
taſte of every Diſh, likewiſe of his Wine, 
left fome violent Poifen ſhould be therein 
mixed: Finding all Things pure and whole- 
ſome as Nature required, he ſufficed his 
Hunger, reſted his weary Body, and refreſh- 
INES. 
leaving the Tower in keeping 
of the Lady, he committed his Fortune 
to a new Travel; where his revived Spirits 
never entertained Reſt, but to the 
refreſhing himſelf and his Horſe ; ſo travel- 
led he through part of Grecia, the Confines 
of Phrygia, and into the Borders of Tartar)» 
within whoſe Territories he had not long 
journied, but he approached the Sight of 
the enchanted Garden of Ormandine, where 
St. David the Champion of Mues had fo 
long ſlept by Magick Art. But no ſooner 
did he behold the wonderful Situation there- 
of, but he eſpied Ormandine's 3 
cloſed in the enchanted Rock: Where, aft 
No. 4. _ he 
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him with all manner 7 
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ed mad the Superſcription written about 


mmel, he effayed to pull it out by 
th, and he no ſooner put his Hand 
m 


Ine Hilt, but he drew it forth with 
uch Eaſe, as though it had been hung by 
a Thread of untwiſted Silk: But when he 
* beheld the glittering Brightneſs of the Blade, 
the wonderful Richneſs of the Pummel, 
accounted the Prize more worth than the 
Armour of Achilles, which cauſed Ajex to 
run mad, and more Riches than Medea's 
Golden Fleece : But by that Time St. 
George had circumſpectly looked into every 
Secret of the Sword, he heard a ſtrange and 
diſmal Voice thunder in the Skies, a ter- 
rible and mighty Lumbring in the Earth, 
whereat both Hills and Mountains ſhook, 
Rocks removed, and Oaks rent into Pieces. 
After this, the Gates of the enchanted 
whereat incontinent] 
—_ 11 
on his Head, his Eyes 
heeks bluſhing, his Hands 


and all 


Eri Knight, that — fan ＋ the 
enchanted Rock, from whence he had pull- 
ed the Magician's Sword ; he took the moſt 


George of England, by the — 
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and with great Humility kiſſed i, Yhen | 
proffering him the nm] due unto Stra- 

. which was ormed veryſÞraci „ 
Ents conducted him int * _ 
chanted Garden, to the Cave w We 
Champion of Males was kept ing by -_ ©] 


four Virgins ſinging delightful Songs, 
after ſetting him a Chair of Ebony, - R 
mandine thus began to relate of w 
Things. = 
* Renowned Knight at Arms, (ſaid the 
Necromancer) Fame's worthieſt Champi- 
on, whoſe ſtrange Adventures all Chriften- 
* dom in Time to come ſhall applaud ; be 
« filent till I have told my Tale, for never 
after this muſt my Tongue f| again: 
ight which thou ſeeſt here wrapt 
in this Sheet of Gold, is a Chriſtian Cham 


* PX 
"> 
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© main no longer in this enchanted Garden, 
© but till that from the North ſhould come 


Knight that ſhould pull this Sword from 
CE enchanted Rock, which thou happily 


* laſtly, That thou continue a profeſſed Ene- 


* my to the Foes of Chrift Jeſus, bearing 
« Arms in the Honour and Praife of thy 


Kingdoms f 
* ſhall admire thy Dignity : What I ſpeak 
* is upon 1 Imagination, f. trom 


Theſe Words were no ſooner ended, but 
the moſt honourable fortunate Champion of 
England requeſted the Magician to deſcribe 
his paſſed Fortunes, and by what Means he 
came to be Governor of the enchanted Gar- 
den. 


* To tell the Diſcourſe of my own Life 
* (replied Ormanaize) will breed a new Sor- 


row 
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row in my Heart, the —_ 
which will rend my very Soul: 


The Woful and Tragical Diſccurſe pronounced 
by the Necromancer Ormandine, of the 


Miſery of bis Children. 
King of Scythia, my 


Was in former Time 
Name Ormandine, y_— 
with two fair D hom Nature 
od met only eats Bea. but repleniſh- 
ed them with all Gifts that Art could deviſe: 
The elder, whoſe Name was Caſtria, the 
faireſt Maid that ever Scythia brought forth; 
among the number of Knights that were 
eninared with her Love, there was one 
Floridon, Son to the King of Armenia, equal 
to her in all Ornaments of Nature, a love- 
lier Couple never trod on Earth, or 
any Prince's Court in the whole Wor 
This Floridon fo fervently burned in Af- 
tection with the admired Caftris, that he 


luſted after her Vir „ and 
FN 


* 
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both by Policy and fair Promiſes to enjoy 
her, which after fell to his own Deſtruction. 
For upon a Time, when the Mantles of dark 
Night had cloſed in the Light of Heaven, 
this Floridon entred Caftria's Lodging, fur- 
thered by her Chamber Maid, where, to her 
hard Hap, he cro the Bud of her ſweet 
Virginity, and left fuch a Pledge within her 
Womb, that before many Days expired, 
_——_— _ and the deceived 
Lady was con to reveal her Mind to 
Floridon ; who in the mean Time had be- 
trothed himſelf to my younger Daughter, 
whoſe Name was Marcilla, no leſs beautified 
with Feature's Gift than her elder Siſter ; 
but when this unconſtant Flaridon ved 
that the unhappy Caftria upbraided him with 
many ignominious Words, — him- 
ſelf ever to have committed any ſuch infa- 
mous that he ever ſcorned 
to fink in Woman's and counted 
Chamber-Love a deadly Sting, and a 

Infection to the Honour of his ay xr 

Theſe unkind 5 TI > 
to. ſuch extreme Paſſion of Mind, that 


w © 8 


-faced 1 qc my Checks. al- 
< ways when I behold the Company of chaſte 
© Virgins: Dear Floridon, ſhadow my Shame 
with ewe: 4 Rites, that I be not ac- 


Therefore be gone, diſturbing Strumpet, 
go fing fing thy harſh Melody in Company of 
in Birds, for I tell thee, the Day will 


= 
. 
= 
© before the luſtful Eyes of Menelaus's Wife: 
Cs 
: 


bluſh to cover thy monſtrous Shame.” 
Which 


o 
= 
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Which reproachful Speeches being no 
ſooner ended, but Floridon her Pre- 
ſence, not leaving behind him fo much 
as a kind Look: Whereat the diſtreſſed La- 
dy, being oppreſſed with intolerable Grief, 
ſunk down, not able to ſpeak for a Time, 
but at laſt, recovering her Senſes, ſhe began 
anew to Complain. 


© I that was wont (quoth ſhe) to walk 
© with Troops of Maids, muſt now aban- 
don and utterly forſake all Company, and 
* ſeek ſome Cave, wherein I may fit for ever 
* more and bewail myſelf: If I return to 
* my Father, he will refuſe me; if to my 
Friends, they will be aſhamed of me; if to 
Strangers, they will ſcorn me; if to my 
* Floridon, Oh! he denieth me, and ac- 
* counts my Sight as ominous as the baleful 
© Crocodiles. O unconſtant Floridon thou 
didſt promiſe to ſhadow this Fault with 
Marriage, but now Vows, I ſee, are vain: 
Thou haſt forſaken me, and tied thy Faith 
* unto my Siſter Marcilla, who muſt enjoy 
© thy Love, becauſe ſhe continues chaſte, 
without any Spot of Diſhonour.“ 


Thus complained the woful Caftria, rov- 
ing up and down the Court of Scythia, for 
five Mouths : At the End of which Time, 
the inted Marriage of Floridon and 


Murcia drew nigh, and the Prince, and 
Potentates 


© o_w - co we 
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| Potentates of Scythia, were all preſent to 
ſee Hymen's holy Rites; in which ho- 
nourable Aſſemblies, none were more buſy 
than Caſtria, to beautify her Siſter's Wed- 
ding. The Ceremonies being no ſooner per- 
formed, and the Day ſpent in Pleaſures, 
| fitting the Honour of fo and mighty a 

Train, but Caftria 

Country, which was this ; that the firſt 
Night of every : 


ed . 
R 


© 
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Door, and ſecretly conveyed the Keys un- 
der the Bed's Head, not perceived by the 
betrayed Marcilla; which poor Lady, after 
ſome Speeches, departed to Bed ; wherein 
ſhe was no ſooner laid, but a heavy * 
over - maſtered her Senſes, NM 
Tongue was forced to bid her Siſter Good 
Night, who as then fate diſcontented by her 
Bed-fide, watching the Time wherein ſhe 
might conveniently act the bloody Tragedy: 
Upon a Court Cupboard ſtood two burning 
Tapers, that gave Light to the whole Cham- 
ber, which in her Conceit ſeemed. to burn 
blue : After this, ſhe took her Silver Bod- 
kin, that before ſhe had ſecretly hidden in 
her Hair, and came to her new- married 
Siſter, being then overcome with a heavy 
Slamber, and with her Bodkin pierced her 
tender Breaſt ; who immediately, at the 
Stroke thereof, ſtarted from her S and 

ve ſuch a pitiful Shriek, that it would 
ve awakened the whole Court, but that 
yi Chamber ſtood far — the Hearing of 

ompany, her minded Siſter, 
whoſe 2 to redouble her Fu- 
ry with a ſecond Stroke. 

But when Marcilla beheld the Sheets and 
Ornaments of her Bed beſtained with pur- 
ple Gore, and from her Breaſt ran Streams 
of Crimſon Blood, which like to a Fountain 
trickled from her Boſom, ſhe breathed 2 
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this ow Exclamation againit the Cruelty 
of Caſtria. 


O Siſter, (quoth ſhe) hath Nature har- 
* boured in thy Breaſt a bloody Mind! 
What Fury hath incenſed thee thus to 
* commit my Tragedy ? In what have I 
* miſdone, or wherein hath my Tongue of- 
« fended thee : What Cauſe hath been the 
* Occaſion that thy remorſeleſs Hand againſt 
Nature hath converted my joyful Nuprti- 
* als to woful Funeral :* © This is the Caufe 

* (replied Caſtria, and therewithal ſhewed 
* her Womb, grown big through the Bur- 
* then of her Child) that I have bathed my 
Hands in thy Blood.” 


Which Words being no ſooner finiſhed, 
but ſhe violently pierced her own Breaſt, 

whereby the two Siſters Blood were equally 

mingled together. 

Now when the Morning Sun had chaſed. 
away the dark Night, Floridon, who little 
miſtruſted the Tragedy of the two Siſters, 
repaired to the Chamber-Door, with a Con- 
fort of ſkilful Muſicians, where the inſpir- 
ing Harmony founded to the Walls, and 
Eleridow's Mo Salutations were ſpent 
in vain: He open the Door, where 
deing no ſooner entered, but he found the 
two Ladies weltring in their own Gore : 
Which woful Spectacle y fo bereaved 
him of his Wits, that, like a frantick _—_ 
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he raged up and down, and in this Manner 
bitterly complained. 


* Oh, immortal Powers! open the wrath- 
ful Gates of Heaven, and in your Juftice 
* puniſh me, for my unconſtant Love hath 
* murdered two of the braveſt Ladies that 
© ever Nature framed; revive ſweet Dames 
of Scythia, and hear me ſpeak, that am 
* the wofulleſt Wretch that ever ſpoke with 
* a Tongue: It Ghoit may here be given 
© tor Ghoſt, dear Ladies, take my Life and 
live; or it my Heart might dwell within 

your Breatts, this Hand ſhall equally 
divide it.“ 


Which woful Lamentation being no ſoon- 
er breathed from his ſorrowful Breaſt, but 
he finiſhed his Days, by the Stroke of that 
ſame accurſed Bodiin, that was the bloody 
Inſtrument of the two Siſters Death; which 
he found ſtill remaining in the remorſeleſs 
Hand of Caſtria. 


Thus have you heard. (moſt worthy 
Knight) the true Tragedy of three of the 
molt goodlieſt Perſonages that ever Nature 
' framed : But now, with diligent Ears, liſt- 
en unto the unfortunate Diſcourſe of my 
own Miſery, which in this unhappy Man- 
ner fell out: For no fooner came the flying 
News of the murdered Princeſſes to my 
Ears, but I ou WET 6 diſcontented 

Paſſion, 
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© where I had not remained many Days in 
© my melancholy Paſſions, but methought 
© the many Jaws of deep Avernus opened, 
from whence aſcended a moſt fearful De- 
vil, that enticed me to th my For- 
© tune to his diſpoſing, and he would de- 
fend me from the Fury of the whole 
World: To which I preſently condeſcend- 
© ed, upon ſome Affurance; then preſently 
© he placed before my Face this enchanted 
Sword, fo ſurely cloſed in Stone, that it 
© ſhould never be pulled out, but by the 
Hands of a Chriſtian Knight, and till that 
* Taſk was , 1 ſhould live exempt 
from all Danger, although all the King- 
* doms of the Earth affailed me: which 
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not able to utter one Word, till he beheld 
the noble Champion of England, that ſted- 
faſtly gazed upon the Necromancer; who, at 
the Vaniſhing of the Enchantment, pre- 
ſently gave a terrible Groan and died. 

The two Champions, after many courte- 
ous and kind Greetings, re- 
vealed to each other the Adventures 
they had paſſed. St. David told how he 
was bound by the Oath of Knighthood 
to orm the Adventure of Ormandine : 
Whereupon Sr. George preſently delivered the 
enchanted Sword, with the Necromancer's 
Head, into the Hands of St. David, which 
he preſently ſevered from his Body. Bur 
here muſt my weary Muſe leave St. David 
travelling with Ormandiae's Head to the 
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CHAP. XL. 


Hew St. errived at Tripoly in Bar- 
bary, where he flole away Sabra, the 
King's Daughter of Egypt, frem the Black 
Moor King, and bow ſhe was known to bt 
4 pure Virgin by the Mans of a Lion, and 
what happened to him in the ſame Ad- 
Tenure. 


AIN T George, after the Recovery of 
St. David, as you heard in the former 
Chapter, diſpatched his Journey towards 
Chriſtendom, whoſe pleaſant Banks he long 
defired to behold, and thought every Day a 
Year, till his Eyes enjoyed a ſweet Sight of 
his native Country land, upon whoſe 
Chalky Cliffs he had not rode in many a 
weary Summer's Day: Therefore commit- 
ting his Journey to a fortunate Succeſs, he 
travelled through many a dangerous Coun- 
try, where the People were not only of a 
bloody Diſpoſition, given to all Manner of 
Wick but the Soil greatly annoyed 


with wild Beaſts. 

Thus in extreme Danger travelled the 
noble Champion St. George, till he arrived 
in the Territories of Barbary, in which 
Country he d for a Time to remain, 
and to feek for ſome noble Atchievement, 
whereby his Fame might be increaſed ; and 
being iacouraged with this Princely Cogita- 

| tion, 
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tion, the noble Champion of climb- 
ed to the Top of a huge Mountain; where 
he unlocked his Bever, which before had 
not been lifted up in many a Day, and be- 
held the wide and ſpacious Country, how 
it was beautified with lofty Pines, and adorn- 
ed with many y Palaces. But a- 
the Number of the Towers and 
Cities which the Exg/iþ Champion beheld, 
there was one which ſeemed to exceed the 
reſt both in Situation and brave Buildings, 
which he fi to be the chiefeſt City in 
all the „and the place where the 
King uſually his Court : To which Se. 
George inte to travel, not to furniſh 
himſelf with any needful Thing, but to 
accompliſh fome honourable Adventure, 
whereby his worthy Deeds might be eter- 
nized in the Books of - So after 
he had deſcended from the Top of the ſteep 
Mountain, and had travelled into a low 
Valley about two or three Miles, he ap- 
proached an old and almoſt ruinated Her- 
mi over- with Moſs and other 
Weeds; before the Entry of this Hermi- 
tage fate an ancient Father upon a round 
Stone, taking the Heat of the warm Sun, 
which caſt fuch a comfortable Brightaeſs 
upon the Hermit's Face, that his white 
Beard feemed to glitter like Silver, and his 
Head to exceed the Whiteneſs of the Nor- 
thern Ificles ; to whom, after St. George 

| N 3 had 
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had given the due Reverence that be 
unto Age, he demanded the Name of the 
Country, and the City he travelled to, and 
under what King the Country was governed : 
To whom the courteous Hermit thus 


replied. 


© Moſt noble Knight, for ſo I gueſs you 
© are, by your Furniture and outward Ap- 


0 „ you are now in the Confines of 
6 — the City oppoſite before your 
Eyes is called T7ipoly, remaining under 
© the Government of Almider, the Black 
© King of Morocco, in which City he now 
* 
4 
Ls 


k his Court, attended on by as many 
gallant Knights as any King under the 
Cope of Heaven.“ 


At which Words the noble Champion 
of England ſuddenly ſtarted, as though he 
had Intelligence ſome baleful News, 
which _y diſcontented his princely 
Mind : His Heart was y incenſed 
with a Revenge, and his Mind fo 
extremely thirſted after Amidor's Tragedy, 
that he could ſcarce anſwer again to the 
Hermit's Words : But bridling his Fury, 
the angry Champion ſpake in this manner : 


© Grave Father (ſaid he) through the 
© Treachcry of that accurſed King, I en- 


© dured feven Years Impriſonment in Perf, 
? where I ſuffered both Hunger, Cold, and 
- Extreme 
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© extreme Miſery : But if I had my good 
« Sword Aſcalon, and my truſty Palirey, 
« which I left in the Egyptian Court, where 
* remains my betrothed Love, the King's 
Daughter of Egypt, I would be a 
© on the Head of Almidor, were his Guard 
more ſtrong than the Army of Nerves, 
* whoſe Multitudes drank the Rivers « » 


de Fina for whoſe Sake 
* endured fo long X 4.7 There- 
* fore, dear Father, be thus kind to a Tra- 
eller, as to exchange thy Cloathing for 
* this my ied Famine and Sek, which 
* I brought from the Soldan of Perfia, for 


in the Habit of a Palmer I may enjoy 
the Fruition of her Sight without Suſpi- 
„ cion; therefore courteoufly deliver me 
* thy Hermit's Gown, and I will give, with 
* my Horſe and Armour, this Box of coſt- 
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could poſſibly make, —— Apparel, 
and in this Manner departed. 

The Palmer being glad, repaired to his 
Hermitage with St. George's Furniture, and 
St. Geerge in the Palmer's Apparel towards 
the City of Tripoly, who no ſooner came to 
the ſumptuous Bui of the Court, but 
he eſpied a hundred poor Palmers — 
at the Gate, to whom St. George ſpake after 


this Manner: 


* My dear Brethren „ 
© for what Intent remain you 
* what expect you from this — 
Court? C 


We abide here.(anſwer the Palmers) Wi: 
© for an Alms, which the Queen once a 
* Day hath given theſe ſeven Years, for the 
er ht, named St. 
* George, whom ſhe affected above all the 
* Knights in the World:“ But when will 
this be given? ſaid St. George.” 


Di, 

In the Afternoon (replied the Palmers) Hy 
until which Time, upon our bended iQ 
tor the For- Sin 
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from Aurora Bed, whoſe Light as yet with 
2 ſhame-faced radiant Bluſh, diftained the 
Eaſtern Sky. 

During which Time, the moſt valiant 
and magnanimous Champion St. George of 
England, one while remembring the extreme 
Miſery he endured in Perfia, for her Sake, 
another while thinking upon the —_— 
Battle he had with the burning 
Eeypt, where he redeemed her from the 
fatal Jaws of Death: At laſt it was his 
Chance to walk about the Court, _ 
ing the ſumptuous Buildings, the 
curious engraven Works by the Atchieve- 
ment of beſtowed upon the glitter- 
ing Windows ; where bo bend, to his ex- 
ceeding Pleaſure, the heavenly Voice of his 
beloved Sabra, 2 from a Window 
upon the Weſt Side of the Palace, where 
ſhe warbled forth this ſorrowful Ditty upon 


ie, all 
Since he is 


— — wth Eye 
For whom Sq 


2 — die. 


For whoſe fweet Sake my Heart doth live in Pain: 
In Woe — with briniſh Tears beſprent, 
_mat-wora with Grief, conſumed with Diſcontent. 


= 
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In Ti Sighs will dim the Heaven's fair Light, 


St. George that Noble Erg/iþ Kni 
r 
Then careful Cries ſhall end with deep Annoy, 
Exchanging weeping Tears, for ſmiling Joy. 
Before the Face of Heaven this Vow I make, 
Tho” unkind Friends have wed me to their Will, 
And crown me Queen, my ardent Flames to flake, 
Which in Deſpite of them ſhall flouriſh ſtill, 
Bear Witneſs, Heavens and Earth, what I have ſaid, 
For George's Sake I live and die a Maid. 


Which being no ſooner ended, but ſhe 
the Window, quite from the Hear- 
ing of the Eng/iþ Champion, that ſtood 
ing up to the Caſements, preparing his 
Ears to entertain her ſweet-tuned Melody 
the ſecond Time: But it was in vain, where- 
in more perplexed Paſſions than 
when he had loſt his beloved Cru/a 
of the Grecians : Some- 
the Day to vaniſh in a Mo- 

that the Hour of her Benevolence 
h, other Times comforting 
Cogitations with the Remembrance 
long-continued Conftancy for his 


he the Time away, till the 
Sun began to decline the Weſtern 
of the Earth, when the Palmers 
Benevolence : 
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that expected the wiſhed Hour of her Com- 
ing, who at the Time appointed, came to 
the Palace Gate, attired in Mourning Veſ- 
ture, like Polixena, King Priam's Daugh- 
ter, when ſhe went to ſacrifice; her Hair 
after a careleſs Manner hung wavering in 
the Wind, almoſt changed from yellow 
burniſh'd Brightneſs, to the Colour of Silver, 
through her long-continued Sorrows and 
Grief of Heart, her Eyes ſeemed to have 
wept Seas of Tears, and her wonted Beauty 
was now ſtained with the pearled Dew that 
trickled down her Cheeks : Where, after 
the ſorrowful Queen had juſtly numbered 
the Palmers, with vigilant Eyes beheld 
the princely Countenance of St. Gecrge, her 
Colour began to Change from red to white, 
and from white to red, as though the Lilly 
and Roſe had ſtrove for Superiority : But 
col her Cogitations under a 
ſmooth Brow, firſt delivered her Alms to 
the Palmers, then taking St. —_ _ 
with him ſhe thus kindly began to conf 


Palmer (faid ſhe) thou reſembleſt both 
* in princely Countenance and courteous 
Behaviour, that thrice-honoured Cham- 
pion of Exgland, for whoſe Sake I have 
daily beſtowed my Benevolence for theſe 
— Years; his Name is St. George, 
his Fame 1 _ thou haſt _ re- 
3 
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* braveſt Knight that ever buckled on Steel 
Helmet. Therefore for his Sake will [ 
grace thee with the chiefeſt Honour in 
© this Court, inſtead of thy Ruſſet Gaber- 
dine, I will cloath thee in Purple Silk, 
and inſtead of the Ebon Staff, thy Hand 
„ ſhall wield the richeſt Sword that ever 
« Princely Eye beheld.” 


To whom the noble Champion St. George 
replied in this courteous Manner. 


* I have heard (quoth he) the princely 
< Atchievements magnanimous Adven. 
* tures of that honoured Exgliſß Knight, 
* which you ſo dearly affected, bruited 
*4y h many Princes Courts, and how for 
the Love of a Lady, he hath endured a 
long Impriſonment, from whence he never 
© looked to return, but to ſpend the Rem- 
* nant of his Days in laſting Mifery :* 


At which the Queen let fall from her 
Eyes ſuch a Shower of pearled Tears, and 
ſeat ſuch Numbers of ſtrained Sighs from 
her grieved Heart, that her Sorrow ſeemed 
to exceed the Queen's of Carthage, when 
ſhe had for ever loſt the Sight of her beloved 
Lord. But the brave-minded Champion 
purpoſed no to continue fecret, but 
with his Diſcovery to convert her ſorrowful 
Moans to ſmiling Joy: And ſo caſting off 
his Palmer's Weed, acknowledged himſelf 
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to the and therewithal ſhewed 
the half Ring whereon was engraven 
this Poſy, Ardes Aﬀeione : Which Ring in 
former Time (as you have read before) they 
had very equally divided betwixt them, to 
be kept in Remembrance of their plighted 


Faith. 
unexpected Sight highl 


the beauteous Sabra, and her Joy fo exceed- 
ed the Bounds: of Reaſon, that ſhe could 
not ſpeak one Word, but was conſtrained 
thro* her new conceited P.cafure to breathe 
a fad Si 


igh or two into the Champion's Be- 


Neck, took him by the gentle Hand, 
led him into her Huſband's Stables, 
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the Quittance of our former Loves; there- 
© fore, with all convenient take thy 
approved Palfrey, and thy truſty Sword 
« Ajcalon, which 1 will prefently deliver 
© into thy Hands, and with all Celerity con- 
* vey me from this unhappy Country : For 
© the King my Huſband, with all his ad- 
* venturous Knights, are now rode forth on 
Hunting, whoſe Abſence will further our 
Flight: But if you ſtay till his Return, 
it is not a Hundred of the hardieſt Knights 
* in the World can bear me from this ac- 
© curſed Palace.” 


At which Words St. George, having a 
Mind graced with all excellent Virtues, re- 
plied in this Manner: 

* Thou knoweſt, my divine Lady, that 
for thy Love I would endure as many Dan- 
© gers as 7a/en ſuffered in the Iſle Calcas, fol 
© might at laſt enjoy the Pleaſure of true 
* Virginity. For how is it poſſible thou 
© canſt remain a Maid, when thou 
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Morocco Crown, which by Force of Friends 
* was fer upon my Head, I wiſh that it 
might be turned into a Blaze of quenchleſs 
Fire, ſo it might not endanger my Body: 
And for the Name of Queen, I account 
* it a vain Title; for I had rather be the 


* Engliſh Lady, chan the greateſt Empreſs 
in the World.” 


At which Speeches St. G willingly 
condeſcended, and with all Speed purpoled 
to go into Exgland: So loſing no Time, 
Sahra furniſhed herſelf with ſufficient Trea- 
ſure, and obtained the Will of an 
Eunuch, that was appointed for her Guard 
in the King's Abſence, to accompany them 
in their Travel, and to ſerve as a truſty 
Guide, if Occaſion required. 

So theſe three worthy P 
mitted their Travels to the Guide of For- 
tune, who them from 
. purſuing Enemies, which at the King's 
Return from Hunting, followed amain to 
e Port and Haven that divided the 
Kingdom of Barbary from the Confines of 
Chriſtendom : But kind Deſtiny fo 
their Steps, that they res th another 
Way, contrary to their Expectations ; for 
when they looked to arrive upon the Ter- 


com- 


ritories of Europe, they were caſt the 
fruitful Banks of Grecia: ts which Chad 
O 2 we 
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* Veniſon to refreſh thy hungry 


* here under this Tree, in Company 
thy faithful Eunuch, till I return 

« with the Fleſh of ſome wild Deer, or. 
© elſe ſome flying Bird to refreſh thy 

for a new Travel.“ 


Thus left he his _ Lady with 
Eunuch in the Woods, and — 
and down the Wilderneſs, till he eſpied a 
Herd of fatted Deer, from which agg - 
he ſingled out the faireſt, and like a tri 
ping Satyr courſed her to Death: Then 
with a keen Sword cut out the good- 
lieft Haunch of Veniſon that ever Hunter's 
Eye beheld ; which Gift he ſuppoſed to be 
moſt welcome to his beloved Lady. But 
mark what happened in his Abſence to the 
two weary Travellers under the Tree: Where 
after St. George's Departure, they had not 
long fate diſcourſing, one while of their 
long Journies, another while of their ſafe 

ery from the Black-Moor King, ſpend 
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committed her Soul into the Hands of God, 
and her Body almoſt famiſhed for Food, 
to ſuffice the Hunger of the two furious Li- 
ons, who by the Appointment of Heaven, 


proffered not fo much as to lay their wrath- 
ful Paws upon the ſmalleſt Part of ber Gar- 


Blood, rent the Eunuch's Steed into ſmall 
Pieces: Which being done, they came to 


the Lady, who fate quaking half dead with 
Fear, and, like two Lambs, couched their 
H her Lap, where with her Hand 
the down their briftled Hairs, not 


almoſt to breath, till a heavy Sleep 
their furious Senſes, by 
Time the Princely-minded Cham- 
1 with a Piece of 
the Point of * Sword: 
hat Sight, ſtood in a 
n 
his Life, or to venture his For- 
ne againſt the furious Lions. But at laſt 
the Love of his Lady encouraged him to 
fuch a Forwardneſs, whom he beheld 

before the diſmal Gates of Death : lay- 
ing down his Veniſon, he ſheathed his 
Faulcheon in the Bowels of one of the Lions. 
Sabre kept the other ing in her 
till his proſperous Hand likewiſe di 
ſpatched 


ie. _—_ r = FF wry 
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y thy true Virginity 
+ For it is the Nature of a Li 

ſo furious not to harm the unſpotted Vir- 
to lay his briſtled Head 


© I will maintain in Land where I 
come, to be the trueſt under the Circuit 
* of the Sun.“ At which Words he caſt 
his Eyes aſide, and beheld the bloody Spec- 
tacle of the Eunuch's Tragedy, which by 
Sabra was wofully diſcourſed to the Grief of 
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the Wilderneſs : Againſt which they roaſted 
the Veniſon, and ſufficed themſelves to their 
own Contentments. After which joyful 
Repaſt, theſe two princely Perſons ſet for- 
ward to their wonted Travels, whereby the 
happy Guide of Heaven ſo conducted their 
Steps, that before many Days paſſed, they 
arrived in the Grecian Court, even upon that 
Day when the Marriage of the Grecian Em- 
ſhould be ſolemnly held: Which 
uptials, in former Times had been bruited 
into every Nation in the World, as well in 
Europe, as Africa and Aa: At which ho- 
nourable Marriage the braveſt Knights then 
living on Earth were preſent : For Golden 
Fame had bruited the Report thereof to the 
Ears of the Seven Champions : In Theſſaly, 
to St. Denis the Champion of France, there 
remaining with his beauteous Eglantine ; into 
Sevi to St. James the Champion of Spain, 
where he remained with his lovely Celeftine ; 
to St. Anthony the Champion of Tach, then 
travelling into the Borders of Sqtbia, with 
his Lady Roſalinde ; likewiſe to St. Andrew, 
the Champion of Scotland; to St. Patrick 
the Champion of Freland ; and to St. David 
the Champion of Wales. 

But now Fame and ſmiling Fortune 
conſented to make their Knightly Archieve- 
ments to ſhine in the Eyes of the whole 
Wotid, therefore by the Conduct of Hez- 
BIS: | r 
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ven, they generally arrived in the Grecian 
Emperor's Court: 
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CHAP. XI. 


ha 
Pen to relate. For after ſome few Days 
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held for the Space of ſeven Days, in the 
Honour of his Marriage, and appointed for 
his chief Champions the Seven Chriſtian 
Knights. 

Againſt the Day appointed the Tour- 
naments ſhould begin, the Emperor cauſed 
a large Frame of 
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an Iron Grey, graced with a ſpangled Plume 
of Feathers: Before him rode a Page in 
purple Silk, bearing upon his Creſt three 
Golden Flower-de-luces, which did ſignify 
his Arms. Thus in this Royal Manner 
entered St. Denis the Lifts ; where after he 
had traced twice or thrice up and down, to 
the open View of the whole Company, he 
prepared himſelf in Readineſs to begin the 
Tournament; againſt whom ran many 
Grecian Knights, which were foiled by the 
French Champion, to the wonderful Ad- 
miration of all Beholders : Bur, to be brief; 
he ſo worthily behaved himſelf, and with 
ſuch Fortitude, that the Emperor applauded 
him for the braveſt Knight in the World. 

This in great Royalty, to the exceeding 
Pleaſure of the Emperor, was the firſt Day 
ſpent, till the dark Evening cauſed the 
Knights to break off Company, and repair 
to their Night's Repoſe. And the next 
Morning, no ſooner did Phebus ſhew his 
ſplendid Brightneſs, but the King of He- 
ralds, under the Emperor, with a Noiſe of 
Trumpets awaked the Champions from their 
lilent Sleep, who with all S prepared for 
— ſecond Day's „ The chief 

hampion appointed for that Day, was the 
— Knight St. James of Spain : 
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Cpaniſh Gennet ; directly over againſt the 


Emperor's Throne, his Tent was pitch'd, 
which was of the Colour of Quickfilver, 
wherein was pourtraied many fine Devices; 
before the Tent attended four Eſquires, bear- 
ing four ſeveral Eicutcheons in their Hands, 
whereon . were curiouſly pai the four 
Elements: Likewiſe he had the Title of the 
Silver Knight, who behaved himſelf no leſs 
worthy ot all Princely Commendarions than 
the French Champion the Day before. 

The third Day St. Anthony of [toly was 
chief Challenger in the Tournament, whole 
Tent was of the Colour of the Skies, his 
Steed furniſhed with coftly Habiliments, 
his Armour after the Barbarian Manner, his 
Shield plated round about with Steel, where- 
on was painted a Golden Eagle in a Field of 
Blue, which ified the antient Arms of 
Rome: Likewiſe he had the Title of the 
Azure Knight, whoſe matchleſs Chivalry tor 
that Day, won the Prize from all the Grecian 


Knights. 
— 2 
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ſwimming upon the Waves of t in- 
vironed about with Dolphins, Tritons, and 
Mermaids : Upon 


many ftrange-contrived 
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God of the Seas, bearing in his Hand a 
Streamer, whereon was wrought in Crimſon 
Silk, a corner Croſs, which ſeemed to be 
his Country Arms: He was called the 
Red Knight, becauſe his Horſe was cover- 
ed with a bloody Veil, his worthy Atchieve- 
ments obtained fuch Favour in the Empe- 
ror's Eyes, that he threw him his Silver 
Gauntlet, which was prized at a thouſand 
Portagues, where after his noble Encounters 
he enjoyed a ſweet Repoſe. 

The fifth Day St. Patrick of Ireland, as 
chief Champion, entered the Liſts upon 
an Iriſþ Hobby, covered with a Veil of 
Green, attended by fix Sy/vian Knights, eve- 
ry one bearing upon his Shoulder a bloom- 
ing Tree : His Tent reſembled a Summer's 
Bower, at the whereot ſtood the 
Picture of Flora, beautified with a Wreath 
of ſweet-ſmelling Roſes: He was named 
the Green Knight ; whole worthy Proweſs fo 
daunted the Defendants, that before the 
Tournament began, they gave him the 
p- Honour of the Day. 

— Upon the fixth Day the heroical and 
be  noble-minded Champion of Wales entered 
ische Lifts upon a Tartarian Palfrey, cover- 
np ed with a Veil of Black, to ſignify a black 
1. and Day ſhould befal t Grecian 
Knights, that durſt approve his Fortitude : 

His Tent was pitched in the Manner and 
Form of a Caftle in the Weſt Side of the 
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Liſts, before the Entry whereof hung a 
Golden Shield, whereon was lively pourtray- 
ed a Silver Griffin Rampant upon a Golden 
Helmet, which ſignified the ancient Arms 
of Britain. His Princely Atchievements 
not only obtained due Commendations at 
the Emperor's Hands, but of the whole 
Aſſembly of the Grecian Ladies, wherewith 
they applauded him to be the moſt noble 
Knight that ever ſhivered Launce, and the 
moſt fortunate Champion that ever entered 
into the Grecian Court. 
Upon the ſeventh and laſt Day of theſe 
honourable Tournaments, the famous and 
valiant Knight at Arms, St. George of 
England, chief Challenger, entered the 
Liſts upon a ſable-coloured Steed, betrapp'd 
with Bars of burniſhed Gold, his Forehead 
beautified with a gorgeous Plume of Purple 
Feathers, from whence hung many Pen- 
dants of Gold, his Armour of the pureſt 
Lydian Steel nailed faft together with Silver 
Plates, his Helmet ven very curioully, 
beſet with [z4ian Pearl, and Jaſper Stones: 
his Breaſt-plate hung a Silver Table 
Damaſk Scarf, whereon was pictured 


Miſtreſs, 
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to behold the heroical Encounters of her 
molt noble and magnanimous Champion 
St. George of England: His Tent was as 
white as the Swan's Feathers, glittering a- 
gainit the Sun, ſupported by four Ele- 
phants, framed of the pureſt Braſs; about 
his Helmet he tied a Wreath of Virgin's 
Hair, where hung his Lady's Glove, which 
he wore to maintain her excellent Gifts of 
Nature, to exceed all Ladies on the Earth: 
Theſe coſtly Habiliments raviſhed the Be- 
holders with ſuch unſpeakable Pleaſure, that 
they ſtood gazing at his Furniture, not able 
to withdraw their Eyes from fo heavenly 
a Sight. But when they beheld his victori- 
ous Encounter againſt the Grecian Knights, 
they ſuppoſed him to be the Invincible 
Tamer of that feven-headed Monſter that 


climbed to the Elements, offering to pull - 


Jupiter from his Throne. His Steed never 
gave Encounter with any Knight, but he 
tumbled Horſe and Man to the Ground, 
where they lay for a Time bereft of Senſe. 
The Tournaments laſted for that Day, from 
the Sun's Riſing, till the coal-black Even- 
ing-Star appeared, in which Time he con- 
quered five Hundred of the hardieſt Knights 
then living in Aa, and ſhivered a thouſand 
Lances, to the wonderful Admiration of the 
Beholders. 

Thus were the ſeven Days brought to 
an End by the 11 worthy a 
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of Chriftendem, in Reward of whoſe noble 
Atchievements, the Grecian Emperor, be- 
ing a Man that highly favoured Knightly 
Proceedings, gave them a Golden Tree 
with ſeven Branches to be divided equally 
amongſt them. Which honourable Prize 
they conveyed to St. George's Pavillion, 
where, in dividing the Branches, the teven 
Champions diſcovered themſelves to each 
other, and by what good Fortune they ar- 
rived in the Grecian Court, whoſe long- 
wiſhed Sight ſo rejoiced their Hearts, that 
they all accounted that happy Day of Meet- 
ng, the joyfulleſt Day that ever they be- 
held. But now after the Tournaments were 
fully ended, and the Knights reſted them- 
ſelves ſome few Days, recovering their 
worted Agility of Body, they fell to a new 
Exerciſe of Pleafure, not appearing in glit- 
tering Armour before the Tilt, nor follow- 
ing the loud founding Drums and Silver 
Trumpets, but ſpending away the Time in 
Courtly Dances amongit their beloved La- 
dies and Miſtreſſes, in more Royalty than 
the Phrygian Knights when they preſented 
the Paragon of Alia with an enchanted Maſk. 
There wanted no infpiring Muſick to de- 
light their Ears, no pleaſant Sonnets to 
raviſh their Senſes, nor no curious Dances 
to pleaſe their Eyes. Sabra, ſhe was the 
_ Miſtreſs of the Kevels, who graced the 
whole Court with her excellent _— 
whic 
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which ſeemed to exceed the reſt of the La- 
dies in Fairneſs, as far as the Moon fu 
her attending Stars in a froſty Night ; and 
when ſhe danced, ſhe ſeemed like Thetis 
tripping on the Silver Sands, with whom 
the Sun did fall in Love : And if ſhe chanc- 
ed to ſmile, the cloudy Elements would 
weep, and drop down Heavenly Dew, as 
though they mourned for Love. There 
| kewife remained in the Court the fix 
Thracian Virgins, that in former Time lived 
in the Shape of Swans, which were as beau- 
tiful Ladies as ever Eye beheld ; alſo man 
other Ladies attended the Empreſs, in w 
Companies the ſeven Champions daily de- 
lighted ; ſometimes diſcourſing of amorous 
Conceits, other Times delighting themſelves 
with ſweet-ſounding Muſick ; then ſpending 
the Day in Banquetting, Revelling, Danc- 
ing, and fuch like Paſtimes, not once in- 
juring their true betrothed Ladies. But 
their courtly Pleaſures continued not 
for they were ſuddenly daſhed with certain 
News of open Wars proclaimed againſt all 
Chriſtendom, which tell out contrary to the 
Expectation of the Chriſtian Knights. There 
arrived in the Grecian Emperor's Falace, 
an hundred Heralds, of an hundred ſeve- 
ral Provinces, which proclai med utter De- 
fiance to all Chriſtian Kingdoms, by theſe 
Words. 


23 We 
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* We, the High and Mighty Emperory 
© of Aa and Africa, Seat Commanders 
* both of Lands and Seas, proclaim, by 
general Conſent of all the Eaſtern Poten- 
© rates, utter Ruin and Deſtruction to the 
Kingdoms of Chriſtendom, and to all 
* thoſe Nations where any Cbriſtian Knights 
© are harboured: Firſt, The Soldan of Per- 
ia, in Revenge of a bloody Slaughter done 
in his Palace, by an Egli Champion: 
* Piclomy, the Egyptian King, in Revenge 
of his Daughter violenty taken away by the 
* fame Knight: Almidor, the Black King 
© of Morocco, in Revenge of his Queen, like- 
* wiſe taken away by the ſaid Exgliſß Cham- 
* pion: a” 4 Governor of Theſſaly, in 
* Revenge of his Daughters, taken away 
dy a French Knight: The King of Jeruſa- 
* lem, in Revenge of his Daughter, taken 
* away by a Spaniſh Knight: The Tartarian 
* Empercr, in R of his Son, Count 
* Palatine, lain by the unhappy Hand of 
the Champion of Wales: The Thracion 
Monarch, in Revenge of his vain Travel 
after his ſeven Daughters, now in keeping 
* of certain Chriſtian Knights: In Revenge 
* of which Injuries, all Kingdoms from the 
further Parts of Preſter Fobn's Dominions 
© to the Borders of the Red Sea, have ſet 
* down their Hands and Seals to be Aiders 
* in this bloody War.“ 


This 
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This Proclamation was no ſooner ended, 
but the Grecian Emperor gave ſpeedy Com- 
mandment to muſter up the greateſt Strength 
that Grecia could afford, to join with the 
Pagans, to the utter Ruin and Confuſion of 
Chriſtendom : Which bloody Edict, or rather 
inhuman Judgment pronounced by the ac- 
curſed Infidels, compelled the Chrift;gn Cham- 
pions to a ſpeedy Departure, and every one to 
haſten to his own Country, to provide 
for the Pagans Entertainment : So after due 
Conſiderations, the Champions departed, 
in Company of their betrothed Ladies, who 
choſe rather to live in their Huſbands Bo- 
ſoms, than with their miſbelieving Parents : 
Where after ſome few Days they arrived in 
— ſpacious Bay of Portugal, in which 
Haven they vowed, by the Honour of true 
Knighthood, to meet again within fix Months 
enſuing, there to join ali their Chriſtian 
Armies into one : Upon which 
plighted Reſolution, the worthy Cha 
departed one from another: St. George into 
England, St. Dennis into France, St. James 
into Spain, St. Anthony into Italy, St. An- 
drew into Scotland, St. Patrick into Ireland, 
St. David into Wales. Whoſe pleaſant Banks 
they had not beheld in many Years before, 
where their Entertainments were as honou- 
rable as their Hearts deſired. 
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C HAP. XIII. | 
How the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom ar- 
rived with all their Troops in the Bay «f 
Portugal; tbe Number of the Chriſtian Ar- 


mies, and bow St. George made an Oraticy 
to the Soldiers. 


FTER the Seven Champions of 
Ciriſtendom arrived in their native 
Countries, and by true Reports had blazed 
abroad to every Prince's Ear, the bloody 
Reſolutions of the Pagans, and how the 
Provinces of Africa and Ala had muſter- 
ed up their Forces to the Invaſion of Eu- 
rope; all Chriſtian Kings then, at the Entrea- 
ry of the Champions, appointed mighty 
Armies of well-approved Soldiers, both by 
Sea and Land, to intercept the Infidels wick- 
ed Intention. Likewiſe, by the whole Con- 
ſent of Chriſtendom, the noble and fortunate 
Champion of England, St. George, was ap- 
pointed chief General and principal Leader 
of the Armies, and the other Six C hampions 
were elected for bis Council, and chiet At- 
filtants in all Attempts that 
either to the Benefit of Chrifkendom, or the 
Furtherance of their fortunate Proceedings. 
This War ſo fired the Hearts of many 
12 Gentlemen, and ſo encouraged the 
inds of every common Soldier, that ſome 
their Lands, and at their own 
Charges furniſhed themſelves: uy By 
eir 
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their Patrimonies to ſerve in theſe honourable 
Wars; and other ſome forſook Parents, 
Kindred, Wife, Children, Friends, and Ac- 
quaintance, and without Conſtraint of Preſſ- 
ing, offered themſelves to follow ſo noble 
a General, as the Renowned Champion of 
England, and to ſpend their Blood in the 
juſt Quarrel of their native Country. 

To be brief, one might behold the Streets 
of every, Town and City throughout all 
the Dominions of Europe, beautified with 
Troops of Soldiers, which thirſted after 
nothing but Fame and Honour. Then the 
joyful Sound of thundring Drums, and 
the Ecchoes of Silver Trumpets ſummoning 
them to Arms ; that followed with as much 
Willingneſs as the Grecians followed Aa- 
— the N 

or by that Time the Champi 
in the Zoſoms of their Bal Nam the 
forward Captains taken their courtly Paf- 
times, and the willing Soldiers bade Adieu 
to their Friends and Acquaintance, the 
Spring had covered the Earth with a new 
Livery : Which was the appointed Time the 
Chriſtian Armies ſhould meet in Portugal, 
there to join their ſeveral Troops into one 
Legion : Which promiſe cauſed the Cham- 
pions to bid Adieu to their native Countries, 
and with all Speed to buckle on their Furni- 
tures, to hoiſt up Sails, where after a ſhort 
Time the Wind, with a calm and proſper 
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Gale, caſt them happily into the Bay of 
Portugal. 

The firſt that arrived in that ſpacious 
Haven, was the noble Champion St. Geerye , 
with 100,000 courageous Engzl;/> Soldiers, 
whoſe Forwardneſs betokened a fortunate 
Succeſs, and their willing Minds a joyful 
Victory. His Army fet in Battle array, 
ſeemed to countervail the Number of the 
Macedonian Soldiers, wherewith worthy Alcx- 
ander conquered the Weſtern World ; his 
Horſemen, being in Number 20,000, were 
armed all in black Croſlets; their Launces 
bound about with Plates of Steel, their 
Steeds covered with Mail, three Times 
doubled ; their Colours were the ſanguine 
Croſs, ſupported by a Golden Lion; his 
ſturdy Bow Men, whoſe conquering Grey 

Wing in former Times hath terrified 
the circled Earth, being in Number likewiſe 
20,000, clad all in Red Mandilians, with 
Caps of the ſame Colour, bearing thereon 
likewife a ſanguine Croſs, being the true 
Badge and Honour of Exgland; their Bows 
of the ſtrongeſt Yew, and their Arrows of 
the foundett Aſhe, with forked Heads of Steel, 
and their Feathers bound on with green Wax 
and twiſted Silk. His Muſqueteers, being 
in Number ten thouſand, their Muſquets i 
the wideſt Bore, with Firelocks, wrought 
by curious Workmanſhip, yet of ſuch won- 
derful Lightneſs, that they required no Refi 
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at all to eaſe their Arms. His Cavalier 
hot likewiſe ten thouſand of the ſmaller 
timbered Men, but yet of as couragious 
Minds as the talleſt Soldiers in his Army. 
His Pikes and Bills to guard the waving 
Enſigns, thirty Thouſand, clad all with 
glittering bright Armour : Likewiſe follow- 
ed ten thouſand labouring Pioneers, if Oc- 
caſion ſerved, to undermine any Town or 
Caſtle, to intrench Forts or Sconces, or to 
make a Paſſage through Hills and Moun- 
tains, as worthy Hannibal did, when as he 
made a Way for his Soldiers through the 
lofty Alps, that divide the Countries of ly 
and Spain. 

The next that arrived in the Bay of 
Portugal, was the Princely- minded Cham- 
pion St. David of Wales, with an Army 
of fifty thouſand true born Britains, fur- 
niſhed with all Habiliments of War, for 
ſo noble and valiant a Service to the high 
Renown of his Country, and true Honour 
of his Progeny : Their Armour in Richneſs 
nothing inferior to the Exgliſumen; their Co- 
lours were a Golden Crois, ſupported by a 
Silver Griffin; which Eſcutcheon fignified 
the ancient Arms of Wales: For no ſooner 
had St. George a Sight of the valiant Britains, 
but he cauſed his Muſqueteers preſently to 
entertain them with a V olley of Shot, to ex- 
preſs their joyful Welcome to Shore. But no 
looner were the Skies cleared 6 


180 The Renowned Hiſtory of the 


of the reaking Powder, and that St. Georg? 
might at Pl:aſure difcern the noble and 
nanimous Champion of Wales, who as 
then rode upon a Milk-white Hobby in 
Silver Armour, with a Train of 
Knights in Purple Veſtures, but he greeted 
St. David with kind Courteſies, and accom- 

ied him to the Englifhb Tent, which they 
had erected cloſe by the Port Side, where 
for that Night theſe two Champions remain- 
ed, ſpending the Time with unſpeakable 
Pleafure: And fo upon the next Day after, 
St. David departed to his own Tent, which 
he had cauſed to be pitched a Quarter of 
a League from the Exgli Army. 

The next that arrived on the fruitful 
Banks of Portugal, was St. Patrick, the 
noble Champion of Treland, with an Army 
likewiſe of fifty Thouſand, attired after a 
ſtrange and wondertul Manner; their Fur- 
niture were of the Skins of wild Beaſts, bur 
yet more unpierceable than the ſtrongeſt 
Armour of Proof: They bore in their 
Hands mighty Darts, tipped at the End 
with prickling Steel, which the couragious 
and valiant 1r;/þ Soldiers, by the Agility of 
their Arms, could throw a full flight Shor, 
and with forcible Strength would ftrike 
three or four Inches into an Oak. 

Theſe hardy Soldiers no ſooner arrived on 
the Shore, but the Exgliſb Muſqueteers gave 
them a princely Entertainment, and pre , 
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ly conducted the noble-minded Champion 
St. Patrick to the Exgliſþ Tent, where the 
three Champions of Exgland, Wales, and Ire- 
land, paſſed away the Time with exceeding 
great Royalty, laying down Reaſons how 
to pitch their Camps to the moſt Difadvan- 
tage of the miſbelieving Enemy, and ſetting 

Directions which Way they were beſt 
to march, and ſuch like Devices, for their 
own Safeties, and the Benefit of Chriſtendom. 

The next that landed on the Banks of 
Portugal, was St. Andrew, the worthy Cham- 
pion of Scotland, with threeſcore thouſand 
of well- Soldiers: His Horſemen, 
the old Adventurous Galloways, clad in 
quilted Jackets, with Launces of the Txriifo 
Faſhion, thick and ſhort, bearing upon their 
Bevers the Arms of Scotland, which was a 
corner Croſs, ſupported by a naked Virgin : 
His Pikemen the bold and hardy Men of 
Orcady, which continually lie upon freezing 
Mountains, the icy Rock and the ſnowy 
Valleys: His Shot, the light-footed Palli- 
donians, that, it Occaſion be, can climb the 
higheſt Hill, and tor Nimbleneſs in running, 
the fwift-footed Stag. Theſe bold 
Adventurous Sceztifþ Men in all Forwardneſs, 
deſerved as much Honour at the EHU 
Champion's Hands as any other Nation be- 
fore, therefore he commanded his Shot, on 
there firſt entry on Land, to give them a 
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ed moſt royally, and alſo conducted St. Au- 
drew to the Engliſh Tent, where, after he 
had given St. George the Courteſy of his 
Country, departed to his Tent, which was 
diſtant from the Exgliſßi Tent a Mile. 

The next that arrived was St. Anthony, 
the Champion of /taly, with a Band of four- 
ſcoure thouſand brave [alian Soldiers, 
mounted on warlike Courſers; every Horſe- 
man attended on by a naked Negro, 
in his Hand a Streamer of watchet Silk, 
with the Arms of Hay thereon ſet in Gold, 
every Footman furniſhed with Fur- 
niture in as ſtately a Manner as the Englif- 
men, who at their Landing received as royal 
Entertainment as the other Nations, and 
1 en was as — honoured 

Champion, as any of the other 
2 feriing act l 
The next that arrived was St. Denis, the 
victorious Champion of France, with a Band 
of fourſcore Thouſand. After his marched 
Dukes of twelve ſeveral Dukedoms, then 
— 1 — 3 
every one at his on proper and Charges 
maintained two thouſand Soldiers in theſe 
Chriſtian Wars; their Entertainments were 
rious as the reſt, 

The laſt of the 
—_— _— 
was the magnanimous Knight St. James of 
Spain, with a Band likewiſe of fourſcore 

thouſand 


that 
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thouſand : With him he brought from the 
Spaniſh Mines ten Ton of refined Gold, only 
to maintain Sdidiers in the Defence of Chri/- 
tendom ; who no ſooner landed his T 


but the Six C gave him the honour- 
able Welcome a Soldier, and ordained 
a folemn uet for the Armies, 


whoſe Number juſtly ſurmounted five hun- 
dred thouſand ; which Legions they con- 
joined into one camp Royal, and after placed 
their Wings and ſquadrons Battle-wiſe, chiet- 
ly by the Direction of St. George, being then 
chief General, by the Conſent of the Chri/- 
tian Kings ; who after he had over viewed 
the Chriſtian Armies, his Countenance feem- 


ed to prognoſticate a crowned Victory, and 
to foretel a fatal Overthrow to the miſbeliev - 


© You Men of Europe (ſaid he) and my 
© Countrymen, whoſe uering Fortunes 
never yet have feared the Enemies of Chrift, 
you ſee we have forſook our native Lands, 
and committed our Deſtinĩes to the Queen 
ol Chance, not to fight in any unjuſt Quar- 
5 rel, but in the true Cauſe of Jarael s A- 
© nointed, not againſt Nature to climb to the 
Heavens, as Nimrod and the Giants pro- 


Q 2 * ferred 
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* ferredin former Time; but to prevent the 
* Invaſion of Chriftendom, the Ruin of Europe, 
and the intended Overthrow of all Chriftian 
* Provinces, the bloody-minded Infidels 
* have muſtered up Legions, in Numbers 
* like Blades of Graſs, that grow upon the 
* flouriſhing Downs of 7taly, or the Stars of 
Heaven in the coldeſt Winter's Night, pro- 
* reſting to fill our Countries with Seas of 
Blood, ſcatter our Streets with mangled 
* Limbs, and convert our glorious Cities 
into Flames of quenchleſs Fire; therefore, 
dear Country men, live not to fee our Chri/- 
* tian Virgins ſpoiled by luftful Rape, nor 
* dragged along our Streets like guiltleſs 
Lambs to a bloody Slaughter: Nor to fee 
* our harmleſs Babes, with bruiſed Brains 
* daſhed againſt hard flinty Stones, nor to 
ſee our feeble Age, whoſe Hair reſembles 
Silver Mines, lie bleeding on the Marble 
Pavement ; but like true Cbriſtian Soldiers 
fight in the Quarrel of your Countries. 
What, though the Pagans be in Number 
ten to one, yet Heaven I know will fighr 
for Cbriſtendom, and caſt them down 
tore our Faces, like Drops of April Show- 
ers. Be not diſmayed to ſee them in or- 
* dered Ranks, nor fear not when as you 
* behold the Streamers hovering in the wav- 
* ing Wind, when as their ſteeled Pikes, like 
* to a thorny Foreſt, will overſpread whole 
* Countries : br = 

—_—_ 
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* will have no Heart to fight, but flie with 

* cowardly Fear, like Flocks of Sheep be- 

fore the greedy Wolf. I am the Leader 

© of your noble Minds, that never fought 

* in vain, nor ever entered Battle but re- 

* rurned with Conqueſt. Then one 

* with me build upon this princely Reſolu- 

tion: For Chriſtendom we Fight: For Chri- 
+ ſkendom we Live and Die.“ 


This Soldier-like Oration was no ſooner + 


finiſhed, but the whole Army, with a ge- 
neral Voice, cried, to Arms, to Arms, with 
Victorious of England : Which noble 
Reſolution of the Soldiers, fo rejoiced the 
Engliſh Champion, and likewiſe e 
the other Chriſtian Knights with ſuch a For- 
wardneſs of Mind, that they gave ſpeedy 
Commandment to remove their Tents, and 
to march with eaſy Journies towards Tripoly 
in Barbary, oe Almidir, the Black King 
of Morocco, had Reſidence; in which Travel 
we mult leave for a while the Chriſtian Army, 
and ſpeak of the innumerable Troops of Pa- 
gan Knights, that arrived in the 
of Hungary, and how fell at Variance 
in the Election of a General: Which civil 
— cauſed _ ay Blood, to 

great Hurt Africa Ala, as 
here followeth. 


23 CHAP. 


1 


the Kingdom of Hungary ſuffered exceſſive 
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c HAP. XIV. 


Of the Diſſention and Diſcord that happened 
among ft the Army of the Pagans in Hunga- 
ry; the Battle between the Chriſtians and 
the Moors in Barbary ; and how Almidor 
the black King of Morocco was ſcalded to 


Death in a Cauldron of boiling Lead and 
Brimſtone. | 


HE ireful Pagans, after they had le- 
velled their martial Forces both by Sea 
and Land, repaired to their general Places of 
Meeting, there to conclude of the utter Ruin 
of Chriſtendem : For no ſooner could Winter 
withdraw his chill Froſt from the Earth, 
and Flora took Poſſeſſion of his Place, but 


P „ through the numberleſs Armies of 
accurſed Infidels, being their appointed Place 
of Meeting : For tho* Hungary, of all other 
Countries, then was the richeſt and plenti- 
fulleſt of Victuals to maintain a Camp of 
Men, yet was it mightily overpreſſed, and 
greatly burthened with Multitudes, not on- 
ly with Want of Neceffaries to relieve Sol- 
diers, but with extreme Cruelty of thoſe 
bloody-minded Miſcreants, that through a 
civil Diſcord which happened amongtt them, 
about the Election of a General, they con- 
verted their Union into a moſt inhuman 
Slaughter, and their triumph 3 
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diſmal bloody Tragedy: For no ſooger ar- 
rived their Legions upon the Plains A- 
gernos, being in Length and Breadth one and 
twenty but the King of Hungary 
cauſed their Muſter- rolls to be publickly 
read, and juſtly numbered, in the Hearing 
q Os US which in this Manner 
as proclaimed the Camp. 
"Fiſt, Be it known unto all Nations that 
fight in the Quarrels of Africe and Alia, un- 
der the Conduct of our three great Gods 
Mahomet, Tarmagant, and Apollo, what in- 
vincible Forces be now arrived in this re- 
nowned Ki of Hungary, a Land ho- 
noured t the World, Inot for 
Arms, but curious Buildi 
fied with all Manner of Riches. agg 
Second, We have from the Em of 


Conſtantinople, two hundred hams 


the Emperor of Grecia, two hundred and 


fifty thouſand. From the Em of Tar- 
tary, an hundred threeſcore and three thou- 
and. From the Soldan of Perfia, two hun- 
dred thouſand. From the King of Feruſe- 
lem, four hundred thouſand. Of Moors, one 
hundred and thouſand. Of Coak 
black Negroes, one hundred and forty thou- 
ſand. Of Arabians, one hundred and fixty 
thouſand. Of Babylozians, one hundred 
and thirty thouſand and odd. Of Armenians, 
one and fifty thouſand. Of Mace- 
donians, two hundred and ten thouſand. 


3 
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Of Siracufeans, fifteen thouſand fix hundred. 
Of Hungarians, three hundred and fix thou- 
ſand. Of Sicilians, ſeven thouſand three hun- 
dred. Of Scythians, one hundred and five 
thouſand, Of Parthians, ten thouſand three 


hundred. Of Phrygians, ſeven thouſand 
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whereby the Kings 
ed to commit their Wills to their Soldiers 
Pleaſure. This civil Broil fo diſcouraged 
the whole Army, that many withdrew their 
Forces and ly marched homewards, as 
the King of Marocco and his tawny Moors, 
and Cole-black Negroes : Likewiſe the Sol- 
dan of Pera, Ptolomy the Egyptian King, 
the Kings of Arabia and Feruſalem, every 
one departed to their own Countries, curſing 
the Time they attempted firſt fo vain an En- 
terprize. The reſt, not minding to put up 
Abuſes, fell from brawling to down- 
right Blows ; which continued without ceaſ- 
ing for the Space of three Days, in which 
Encounters the murder'd Infidels, like ſcat- 
tered Corn, overſpread the Fields of Hungary : 
The fruitful Vallies lay drowned in 
Gore; the Fields of Corn confi with 
Flames of Fire; their Towns and Cines 
ruinated with waſting War; wherein the 
Fathers were ſad Witneſſes of their Childrens 
Slaughters, and the Sons beheld their Pa- 
rents reverend Hairs, more white than tried 
Silver, beſmeared with clotted Blood. 
In the mean while the Seven 
Champions of Cbriſtendom had entered Bar- 
bary, beforz Almidor the Black King of A- 
rocco, with | his ſcattered Trqops of Moors 


and Negro s, returned from Hungry, and 


by Fire ar. d Sword had waſted many of their 
cle Towns and Forts, whereby the 
Country 


In 
with his 


better than the Chriſtians, got the 
both of Wind and Sun; where- 
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and dangerous Fight: But St. George 
ſo couragiouſly behaved himſelf with his 
truſty Sword, that Almidor was conſtrained 
» xodds his Mercy. The Army of the 
Moors ſeeing their King taken Priſoner, 
preſently would have fled ; but that the Chriſ- 
tians being the lighter of Foot, overtook 
pom, +; —— —qe_—_——_ 
that ever ha 

Thee ain ihe ante cw and the joy- 
ful Sound of Victory the 
Cbhriſtian Army, the Soldiers furniſhed them- 
ſelves with the Enemies and marched, 
by St. George's Direction, to the City of Tri- 

being then almoſt unpeopled through 
2 8 which was there made: 
In which City, after they had reſted ſome 
Days, and refreſhed themſelves with whole- 
_ — the Engliſh C in Re- 
venge of his former proffered Injuries by the 
Morocco King, gave this ſevere Sentence of 


«© Firſt, He commanded a brazen Caul- 
ron to be filled with boiling Lead and 
imſtone : Then Almider to be brought 


the Appointment of Sr. 
—— 
Market- 


— 


— -—_—_— 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


192 The Renowned Hiſtory of the 
* Market-Place, under which a mighty 


hot 
Fire continually burned for the Space of 


eight and forty Hours.” 


Now all Things being thus prepared in 
Readineſs, and the Chriſt:an Champions pre- 
ſent to behold the woful 
demned Black Moor King came to the Place 
of Execution in a Shirt of fine Indian Silk, 
his Hands pinioned together with a Chain 
of Gold, and his Face covered with a Da- 
maſk Scarf, his Attendants and chief Con- 
ductors twelve Moors, Peers, clad in ſable 
Gowns of Taffaty, carrying before him the 
Wheel of Fortune, with Picture of a Mo- 
narch vaunting, with this Motto on his 
Breaſt, I will be king in Spite of Fortune : 
Upon the Top of the Wheel the Picture or 
perfect Image of a depoſed Potentate, falling 
with his Head downwards, with this Motto 
on his Breaſt, I bave been King while it plea/- 
ed Fortune: Which plainly ſignified the Chance 
of War, and of inconſtant Deſtiny : His 
Guard was a hundred Chriſtian Soldiers, hold- 
ing Fortune in Diſdain: After them attend- 
ed a hundred of Morocco Virgins in black 
Ornaments, their Hair bound up with Silver 
Viires, and covered with Veils of black 
Silk, ſignifying the Sorrow of their Coun- 


try for the Loſs of their Sovereign. In this 


mournful Manner came the unfortunate A- 
midor to the boiling Cauldron ; amis 
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he came near, his Heart waxed col?, and 
his Tongue devoid of Utterance for a Time 
at laſt he broke forth into theſe earneſt Pro- 
teſtations, proffering more for his Life than 
the whole Kingdom of Barbary could per- 
form. 


* Moſt mighty and invincible Champion 
© of Chriſtendom (quoth he) let my Life 
* be ranſomed, and chou ſhalt yearly receive 
© ten Tuns of tried Gold, five hundred Webs 
of woven Silk, an hundred Ships of Spices 
and refined Sugar ſhall be yearly paid thee 
* by our Barbary Merchants: An hundred 
W likewiſe laden with Pearl and 
Jafſper Stones, which by our cunning La- 
pidiſts ſhall be yearly choſen forth and 
brought thee home to England, to make 


that bleſſed Country the richeſt within the 

Dominions of Europe; Likewiſe I witl de- 
* liver up my Diadem, with all my princely 
* Dignities, and in Company of the Moroc- 
© co Lords, like bridled Horſes, draw thee 
daily in a Silver Chariot up and down the 
« circled Earth, till Death give End to our 
Lives Pilgrimage; therefore, moſt admired 
Knight at Arms, let theſe ſalt Tears, that 
« trickle from the Conduits of my Eyes, ob- 
© tain one Grant of Comfort at thy Hands, 
for on my bended Knees I beg for Life, 
that never before this Time did knee! to 
* mortal Man.” 
No. 6. R Thou 
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Thou ſpeakeſt in vain (replied St. George) 
not the Treaſures hidden in the deepeſt 


Seas, nor all the Golden Mines of rich 
America ſhall redeem thy Life; Thou 


knoweſt, accurſed Villain, thy wicked 
Practices in the Egyptian Court, where 
thou proffered' it wrongfully to bereave 
me of my Life; through thy Treachery I 
endured a long Impriſonment in Perſia, 
where for ſeven Years I drank foul Chan- 
nel- Water, and ſufficed my Hunger with 
Bread of Bran Meal: My Food was loath- 
ſome Fleſh of Rats and Mice, and my reſt- 
ing Place a diſmal Dungeon, where nei- 
ther Sun nor the chearful Light of Hea- 
ven lent me Comfort during my long con- 
tinued Miſery : For which inhuman Deal- 
ing, and proflered Injuries, the Heavens 
enforce me to a ſpeedy Revenge, which 
in this Manner ſhall be accompliſhed. 

Thou ſeeſt the Torment prepared for 
thy Death, this brazen Cauldron filled 
with boiled Lead and Brimſtone, where- 
in thy accurſed Body ſhall be ſpeedily caſt, 
and boiled till thy deteſted Limbs be con- 
ſumed to a watery Subſtance in this ſpark- 
ling Liquor: Therelore prepare thyſe!t 
to entertain the violent Stroke of Death, 
and willingly bid all thy Kingly Dignities 
farewel : But yet I let thee underſtand, that 
Mercy harbours in a Chriſtian's Heart, and 
where Mercy dwells, there Faults are for- 
Sven, 
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* given, upon ſome humble Penitence, tho? 
thy Treſpaſſes deſerve no Pity, but ſevere 
« Puniſhment, yet upon theſe Conſiderations 
I will grant thee Liberty of Life. 
* Firſt, That thou wilt forſake thy Gods, 
* Termagant and Apollo, which be the vain 
Imagination of Men, and believe in our 
true and ever-living God, under whoſe 
© Banner we Chriſtians have taken in Hand 
this long War. Secondly, Thou ſhalt 
give Commandment that all thy Barberous 
Nations be chriftened in the Faith of Chriſt. 
* Thirdly, and Laſtly, That thy three King- 
* doms of Barbary, Morocco, and India, 
< ſwear true Allegiance to all Chriſtian Kings, 
© and never to bear Arms, but in the true 
< Quarrel of —＋ — his anointed Nations. 


y obſerved, thy Life 


pon 1 
brief Speeches he ſet down his Re- 


Great Potentate of Europe (replied A 
midor) b Mi 


ghtineſs Fortune fits 


—— — — — 
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* ſtraint 1 muſt deliver up: But before 1 


* will forſake my Country Gods, I will en- 
* dure a hundred Deaths; and before my 


* Conſcience be reformed to a new Faith, 
* the Earth ſhall be no Earth, the Sea no 
Sea, the Heaven no Heaven. Thinkeft 
thou now, proud Chriftian, by thy threat- 
* ned Torments, to make me forget my 
"I and believe in thy God, — 
* poſed King of the Jews, nd deftly boca 
* under an an Ox's Stall ? R 
— you Off. ſpring of Cain, you 
; you Seed of Vipers, 
g h the World, look for 
. 
= 


© all farewel: The Plagues of 
the Cur 


This wicked Reſolution and baleful Curſe, 
was no ſooner ended by the deſperate-mind- 


ed Almider, bur th Imparece of S. Gave 
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was ſo highly moved, that he gave preſent 
Command to the 
caſt him into the boiling Cauldron ; which 
incontinently they performed, to the Terror 
of all the Beholders: To fee this woful Spec- 
tacle, the Battlements of the Temple were 
ſo with People, the Houſes cover- 
ed with Women and Children, and the 
Streets filled with armed Soldiers, that it 
was a Wonder to behold: Amongſt which 
Multitudes, there were ſome icular Per- 
ſons, that at the Sight of Amidor's Death, 
fell down and broke their Necks, but the ge- 
neral Number, as well of Pagans as Cbriſti- 
ans, cned with chearful Voices, Honour. 
and Victory follow St. George of England, 
for he hath redeemed Barbary from a miſe- 
rable Servitude. Which joytul Hearing fo 
delighted the ſeven Champions of Chriftendom,, 
that they cauſed their Cooduits to run with 
W ines, the Streets to be beautified with Bon- 
fires, and a fi Banquet to be pro- 
claimed thro' the City, which after con- 
tinued for the Space of ſeven Days, in more 
magnificent Royalty than the Banquet of 
when the Macedoniaz Monarch re- 
turned from the Worids Conqueſt. 

The Champions Liberty procured ſuch 
faithful Love in the Hearts ot the Morocco 
Peers, thawwith a general Conſent they choſe 
St. George for their lawful King, where after 
they Es in the Princely 


inted Executioners to 
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of the Morocco Potentate, they ſet the Crown 
upon his Head, and after prefented him with 


an imperial Pall, which de K Bar- 
\ ®ary ufually wore upon oro. 
Day, proteſting to — their prof 
Religion, and be chriſtened in — "of 


| This promiſed Converſion of the Infidels, 
more highly delighted the Eng Champi- 
on, . to have the whole World's Honour 
at Command : For it was the chiefeſt Point 
of his Knightly Oath to advance the Faith of 
Chrib, and to enlatfis the Bounds of Chriftex- 
dow. After his Coronation was fo ſolemnly 
performed, the other fix Champions con- 
ducted him to a Princely Palace, where he 
took true * Lords, 
ed Oaths to be true to his Crown : 
After this, he eſtabliſhed the Chrifies Laws 
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continued but for a Time, as 
hereafter ſhall be diſcovered at large: For 


to let the worthy Cham- 
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Eaſe had almoſt ſtained with Ruſt : There- 


fore St. George committed the Government 


of the to four of the principal Peers 
yg pd 
» Where lived treacherous Ptolo- 
Lady Sabra, 
whom he had left in the Kingdom of E- 
land : = CS Arrival 
in Egypt, we leave the hampi 
for a Time, and ſpeak of the Faithlets In- 


roops 
wry adieu, but the faithleſs Moors reconcil- 


r 
poſed a ſpeedy Revenge for of 
Almidor, againſt all Chrifiaxs that remained 
within the Limits of that Heathen Nation: 
For there were many Soldiers wounded in 
the late Battle, likewiſe a Number 

with Sickneſs, which the Chriſtian Cham- 
5 for their better Reco- 


„ the barbarous Moors 


their firſt Tyranny ; for they 
cauſed the diſtreſſed Soldiers to be drawn 


to the uttermoſt Parts of Gs 
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ſuccourleſs Children they dragged up and 
down the Streets, till their Brains Hou 
daſhed againſt the Stones, and the Blgod had 
covered the Earth with a Purple Hue 
other Cruelties were committed by the wick- 
ed Iofidels, againſt the diſtreſſed Cbriſtians, 
which 1 to paſs over, and intend to 
diſcourie of the Chriſtian Champions Pro- 
ceedings, who by this Time were arrived in 
the Kingdom of Egypt 


2 


C HAP. XV. 

How the Chriſtians arrived in Egypt, and 
what to them there. The Tragedy 
of the lufiful Earl of Coventry. How 
Sabra was bound to a Stake to be burnt : 
And bow St. redeemed her. Laſtly, 
How the Egyptian King caſt himſelf from 
the Top of a Tower and broke bis Neck. 


HE Champions of CEriZendom no 
ſooner arrived upon the Territories of 
Egypt, where they ſuppoled to have adven- 
wed their Lives upon the Chance of War, 
Bar all Things fell out contrary to their Ex- 
ions; they found the Gates of every 
and Town unpeopled ; for the Com- 
mons, at the Report of the Chriſtians Arrival, 
ſecretly hid their Treaſure in the Caves of 
the Earth, in deep Wells and fuch like ob- 
ſcure Places, and a general Fear and extreme 


Terror 
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Terror affailed the Egyptians, as well the 
Peers of the Land, as the fimple Country 

Many fled into Woods and Wilder- 
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„ee 
d, in this Manner encouraged he his 
Followers : . 


* Behold (faid he) you invincible Captains 
© of Chriſtendom, yonder thoſe curſed Towers 
© where wicked Piolomy his Court : 
* Thoſe Battlements, I ſay, where they as 
« richly built as the great Pyramids of Greece, 
yet ſhould they be ſubverted and laid as 
level with the Ground, as the City of Car- 
© thage; there hath that accurſed Ptolomy 
© his Reſidence, that for preſerving his 
* Daughter from the burning Dragon, trea- 
* cherouſly ſent me into Perfia, where for 
© ſeven Years I lived in great Extremity in 
© a diſmal} Dungeon, where Sun did 
© never give me Light, 
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Seven Champions of Chriſtendom 103 
© Ground, as the karveſt Reapers do Fields 
of ripened Corn; let your wrathful Furies 
« fall upon theſe Towers like Drops of 
* April Showers, or like Storms of Winter's 
Hail, that it may be bruited through the 
* whole World, what juſt Vengeance did 
light upon the Pride of Egypt: Leave 
not (I ſay) as you love your General, when 
© you have ſubverted the Palace, one Man 
alive, no not a ſucking Babe, but let them 


. © ſuffer Vengeance, for the Wickedneſs of 


© their King: This is my Decree, brave 
Knights of Chriſtendom, therefore march 
© forwards; Heaven and Fortune be your 
good Speed.” 


At which Words the Soldiers gave a 
neral Shout, in Sign of their willing Minds. 
Then the ſilken Streamers to flouriſh in 
the Air, the Drums chearfully to ſound for- 
ward, the Silver Trumpets recorded Ecchoes 


this Attempt, and would ftand upon no 
Ground, but leaped and danced with as 
much Courage, as did Bucepbalus, the Horſe 
of the Macedonian Alexander, always before 
any notable Victory; yea, every Thing gave 
an evident Sign of good Succeſs, as well 
ſenſeleſs T hings as living Creatures 
With this Reſolution marched 13 
fians, purpoſing the utter Confu 
Egyptians, and the woful Ruin and Deſtruc- 
dion 


of Victory; the barbed Steeds grew proud of 
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tion of Ptolomy's ſumptuous Palace. But 
when the Soldiers hed the Gates, 
there came. pacing out thereat the Egyptian 
King, with all the chiefeſt of his Nobles, 
attired in black and mournful 
bearing in their Hands Olive Branches: Next 
them the braveſt Soldiers in Egypt, bearing 
in their Hands broken Weapons, ſhivered 
Lances and torn Ancients : Likewiſe fol- 
lowed thouſands of Women and Children, 
with Cypreſs Wreaths about their Heads, 
and in their Hands Olive Branches, crying 
for Mercy to the Chriſtrians, that they ſhould 
not utterly deſtroy their declining Country, 
but ſhew Mercy to unhappy Egypt : This 
Sight, or rather admirable Won- 
der, cauſed St. George to found a Retreat, 
and gave Commandment through the Cbri- 
ian Army, to with-bold their former vow- 
ed Vengeance from the Egyptians, till he 
underſtood what they required: Which 

Charge being given, and duly obſerved, St. 
.. George, with the other fix Champions, came 
together, and admitted the Egyptian King 
with his Nobles to their Preſence, who in 
this Manner began to ſpeak for his Country. 


© You Knights of Cbriſten- 
* dom, whoſe worthy Victories and noble 
.* Atchievements the whole World admires, 
let him that never kneeled to any Man till 
* now, and in former Times diſdained to 
* humble 
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humble himſelf to any Potentate on Earth; 
let him 1 ſay, the moſt unfortunate Wretch 
* alive, crave Mercy, not for my ſelf, but 
for my Country ; my Commons Blood 
vill be required at my Hands: Our mur- 
* thered Intants will call to Heaven for 
Revenge, and our ſlaughtered Widows 
* fink down to dial for Revenge : So will 
the Vengeance of Heaven light upon 
* Soul, and the Curſe TT 
* Head. 

* Renowned Champion of Erzland, under 
* whoſe Cuſtody my dear Daughter s kept, 
even for the Love of her, be mercitul to 
© Epypt. | 

* 'The former Wrongs I proffered thee 
* when I ſent thee, like a guiltleis Lamb, 
into Perfia, was contrary to my Will; for 
u was incenſed by the Flattery of that ac- 
* curſed Black-moor King, whoſe Soul for 
ever be ſcourged with Whips of Wire, 
and plagued with the Puniſhment of Tan- 
* telus in Hell: If my Life will ſerve for a 
* juſt Revenge, here is my naked Breaſt, 
let my Heart Blood ſtain ſome Chriftian's 
* Sword, that you may bear the 
* Witneſs of my Death into Chriftendom, or 
let me be torn in a thouſand Pieces by mad 
Nuntamed Steeds, as was Hippolitus, Son of 
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© they be at your Pleaſures, we will forſake 
* our Gods, and believe in that God which 


This penitent Lamentationof the Egyptian 
King cauſed the Chriftian Champions to re- 
lent, but eſpecially Sr. George, who having 
a Heart beautified with a Well-ſpring 
Pity, not only granted Mercy to the whole 
Country, but vouchſafed Ptalomy Li 
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208 The Renowned Hiſtory of the _ 
Chriſtian Champions, that they forgot the 
Sound of warlike Drums, which were wont 
to call them forth to bloody Battles. But 
theſe Delights continued but a ſhort Time, 
for their arrived a Knight from England, 
that brought ſuch unexpected News to St. 
George, that changed his Joys into extreme 
Sorrow ; for after this Manner begun the 
Meſſenger to tell his woful Tale: 


aw England's Champion (faid he) in- 
* Arms get Swallows Wings, and 
to Exp if ever thou wilt ſee 
beloved Lady, for ſhe is judged to 
burned at a Stake for murdering the 
- whoſe luſtful Defires 
ve ſtained her Honour with In- 
3 her the Scorn of virtuous 
: Yet this Mercy is granted by 
of Eng/and, that if within twelve 
2 Champion may be found, that 
her Sake will venture his Life, if it 
be his Fortune to overcome * Challenger 
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Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 209 
This ill News ſtruck ſuch a Terror to St. 
George's Heart, likewiſe to the Egyptian King 
her Father, that for a Time they ſtood gaz- 
ing in one another's Face, as though they 
had been bereaved of their Wits, not able to 
ſpeak one Word ; but at laſt St. George re- 
covered his former Senſe, and breathed forth 
this forrowful Lamentation. 
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to her, whoſe Chaſtity and true Honour 
* hath cauſed tameleſs Lions to fleep in her 
c Lap.” 


In this ſorrowful Manner wearied St. George 
the Time away, until the Egyption King, 
whole Sorrow being as great as his, him 
from his Complaints, and the Exgliſb 
Knight to tell the true Diſcourſe of Sabra's 
proffered Violence, and how ſhe murdered 
the luſtful Earl of Coventry ; to whom, after 
a bitter Sigh or two, the Meſſenger thus 
replied, in this Manner: 


* Moſt noble Princes and Potentates of 
the Earth, prepare your Ears to enter- 
tain the 4 — Tale that ever Engliſþ 
Knight diſcourſed, and your Eyes to weep 
Seas of brakiſh Tears. I would I had no 
to tell it, nor Heart to remember 
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Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 21 
up and down, ſometimes taking Pleaſure 


hear the chirping Birds how they ſtra. n- 


ro 
ed their Silver Notes; other Times raik- 
i li 


Delight to ſee how Nature had cover- 
ed both Hills and Dales with ſundry 
Sorts Flowers, then walking to ſee 
the Chryſtal running Rivers, the mur- 
m 


ed the reſt for Pleaſure, but ſhe (kind 
Lady) delighting herſelf by the River Side, 
a ſudden and ftrange Alteration troubled 

Mind ; for the Chain of Gold that 


y changed Colour, from a yellow bur- 
niſhed Brightneſs, to a dim Paleneſs : 
Her Rings fell from her Fingers, and from 
© her Noſe fell Drops of Blood, 'whereat her 
Heart began to throb, her Ears to glow, 
and every Joiat to tremble with Fear. 
© This ſtrange Accident cauſed her . 
to haſte homewards : But by the Way ſhe 
* met the Earl of Coventry, walking at that 
Time to take the Pleaſure of the Evening 
Air, with ſuch a Train of worthy Gentle- 
© men, ast 
© Peer in England: Whoſe Sight, when ſhe 
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© beheld afar off, her Heart began to miſ- 


give, thinking that Fortune had alotted 
* thoſe Gentlemen to proffer her ſome In- 
jury ; fo that upon her Cheeks Fear had 
* ſet a Vermillion Dye, whereby her Beau- 
* ty grew admirable; which when the Exel 
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uring Muſick of whoſe Streams exceed - 
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ſhe did wear about her Neck, preſent- 
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hough he had been the greateſt - 


8 £ 


1178 


143 


1 
I : 


170 


1915 
72204 


IBI 


H 


repaired 


to 


Fs Ser- 


and Hour 


ment, at the Time 


the Banquet was brought in by the 


Th 
Sile 


the Table by the 


upon 


. W. 


vants, and 


ho 


Earl himſelf: 


Siven 


Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 213 
given, began thus to move the Ladies to 
Delight. 

I think my Houſe moſt highly honoured 
© (ſaid he) that you have vouchſafed to grace 
it with your Preſence, for methinks you 
« beautify my Hall, as the twinkling Stars 
© beautify the Veil of Heaven: But amongſt 
the number of you all, you have a Cynthia, 
© a gittering Silver Moon, that for Bright- 
© neſs exceedeth all the reſt; for ſhe is fairer 
than the Queen. of Cyprus, lovelier than 
0 0 than the Queen 
c ve.? 


This Commendation cauſed a 
Smile of the Ladies, aud made them look 
one upon another whom it ſhould be. Many 
other court- like Diſcourſes the 
Earl to move the 4 till the 

| Banquet was ended, which being finiſhed, 
I chere came in certain Gentlemen, by the 
Earl's Appointment, with moſt excellent 

Muſick : Some others that danced moſt cu- 

rouſly, with as much Majeſty as Paris in 

the Grecian Court. At laſt the Earl - 

ed one of them to chooſe out his beloved 
Miſtreſs, and lead her fome ſtately Corants: 
Likewiſe ing that none ſhould be 
fftended what y fſoever he did affect 
to grace with that Courtly Paſtime: At 
which R all of them were filent, and 
Silence is commonly a Sign of Conſent ; 
he emboldned himſelf the more to 
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Then with ex i Courteſy, great Hu- 
mility, he kiſſed * — Hand of Sabra, 
who, with abluſhing Countenance and baſh- 
ful Look, his Courteſy, and like a 
kind Lady diſdained not to dance with him. 
So when the Muſicians ſtrained forth their 
infpiring Melody, the luſtful Earl led her 
a Courſe about the Hall, and ſhe followed 
with as much Grace, as if ueen of Plea- 
fure had been preſent to their Court- 
ly Delights; and ſo when the firſt Courſe 
was ended, he found fit Opportunity 
unfold his ſecret Love, and reveal unto 
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The Renowned Hiſtory of the 


But I will, like Uly/es, ſtop my 
bury all your flaticring Intice- 


* you that] will ſtain my age Bed 
„ with the leaſt Spot of Infamy, that will 
not proffer me one Thought of Wrong, 
for all the Treatures of the wealthy Seas ? 

gorgeuus Sun ſhall Joſe his 


every I bn ſhall — 
Nature, before 1 will fal- 
fifty my Faith, or prove diſloyal to my be- 
G attempt no more, my noble 

ter the Fortreſs of my good 
Flattery, nor ſeek to 
with your luſttul Defires. 
What it my n and Huſband prove 
i choſe out other Loves in 
? Yet will | prove as con- 
him, as Penelope to her Ulyſſes ; 
if it be his Fleaſure never to return, 
moos is Days an.oug ſtrange Ladies, 
| live | in lingle Solitarineſs like to 


1 Company, or as the 
* mournful Swain, that ſwims u Mean- 
© ders Silver Streams, where records 
* her dying Tunes to raging Billows; ſo 

* will 1 lpend away my lingering Days in 
s Grief, and die.“ 
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Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 217 
This Reſolution of the virtuous Lady fo 
daunted the Earl, that he ſtood like a ſenſe- 
leſs Image gazing at the Sun, not knowing 
how to — but yet when they had danc- 
ed the third Courte, he began a- new to af- 
ſault her unſpotted Chaſtity, in theſe Terms. 


* Why, my dear Miſtreſs, have you a 

« Heart more hard than Flint, that the 
* Tears of my true Love can never mollity ? 
Can you behold him plead for Grace, that 
© hath been ſued untoby many worthy Dames? 
I am a Man that can command Countries, 
yet can I not command thy itubborn Heart. 
Divine Sabra, it thou wilt grant me thy 
Love, and yield to my Defire, I will have 
* thee clad in Silken Robes, and Damaſk 
« Veſtures, imboſs'd with Adian Pearls, 
© and rich refined Gold, pertumed with 
* Camphire, Biſs, and Syrian ſweet Per- 
fumes: By Day a hundred Virgins ſhall 
+ uſually attend thy Perſon; by Night a 
hundred Eunuchs, with their itrained In- 
* ftruments, ſhall bring thy Senſes into a 
1 Slumber : All this, my dear divine 


* 
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' Theſe vain Promiſes cauſed the beauteous 
Sabra to bluſh with Baſhfulneſs, and to give 
him this ſharp Anſwer : 


* Think you, my Lord, with Promiſes to 
obtain the precious Gem, which I will not 
* loſe for Exrope's Treaſury ? Henceforth be 
* filent in that Enterprize, and never after 
this attempt to practiſe my Diſhonour, 
* which if you do, I vow by Heaven to 
* make it known to every one within the 
* City, and to fill all Places with the Ru- 
* mour of thy wilful Luſt; this Iam reſolv- 
ed to do, and fo farewel.* 


Thus Sahra with a fad Coun- 
tenance, w the reſt of the Ladies 
ſuſpected the Earl had her Diſ- 
honour by fecret Conference, but they all 
aſſuredly knew that ſhe was as far from yield- 
ing to his Deſires, as is the aged Man to be 
reer 
a Place for Silvan 1 42 4 
uch like Imaginations they away the 
Day, till the dark Night 2m to 
break off The Earl ſmothered 
his Grief under a ſmiling Countenance, till 
the Ladies were every one whom 
he courteouſly cauſed his Servants to conduct 
homewards with Torch-lights, becauſe it 
began to be very dark. Aſter their Depar- 
ture, he accurſed his own Fortune, m—— 
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Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 219 
a Lion wanting Food, raged up and down 
his Chamber, and filling every Corner with 
bitter Exclamations, rending his Garments 
from his Back, tearing his Hair, beating his 
Breaſt, and ufing all the Violence he could 
againſt himſelf. p * i 
In this Manner e away the Ni 

ſuffering no Sleep apts the Wasa el 
his Body: His melancholy and extreme Paſ- 
ſion fo diſcontented his Mind, that he pur- 
poſed to give End to his Sorrows by — 
untimely Death: So when the Morning ap- 
peared he made his Repair to an Orchard, 
where Sabra commonly once a Day walked 
to take the Air. The Place was 


Me- 
lancholy, and far from the Noiſe of People; 
where after he had ſpent ſome certain Time 


in exclaiming againſt the Unkindneſs of 
Sabra, he pulled his Poinard from his Side, 
and his Breaſt to entertain the Stroke 


O cruel Foe ! thy Rigour doth excel : 
For thee I die, thy Anger to appeaſe: 

But Time will come, when thou ſhalt find me ſlain, 

Then thy Repentance will encreaſe thy Pain. 


280 I here 
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I here engrave my Will and Teftament, 
That my fad Grief thou may'ſt behold and fee, 
How that my woful Heart is torn and rent, 
And gor'd with bloody Blade for Love of thee ; 
Whom thou diſdain'ft, as now the End doth try, 
That thus diſtreſſed doth ſuffer me to die. 


Oh God of Love, if fo there any be, 
And you of Love chat feel the deadly Pain, 
Oh Sahra, thou that thus afflicteſt me, 


Hear theſe my Words which from my Heart I train : | 


F're that my Corps be quite bereav'd of 
Here F ll declare the Cauſe of this my Death. 


You Mountain Nymphs, which in the Deſerts Reign, 
Leave off your Chaſe from ſavage Beaſts awhile, 
Prepare to ſee a Heart oppreſt with Pain, 

Addrefs Ears to hear my doleful Stile : 

No nor Art can work me any Weal, 

Since the's unkind and Tyrant-like doth deal. 


Nymphs of Lovers much ador'd, 
— which in Eveni 


You Fairy 
And 


Within whoſe Breaſt remains a double Mind. 


Ye ſavage Bears in Caves and Dens that lie, 
Remain in Peace, if you may Sorrows hear; 

And be not moved at my Miſery, 

Tho too extreme my Paſſions do appear: 

England farewel, and Coventry adieu, 

But, Sabre, Heaven above ſtill proſper you. 


Theſe Verſes being no ſooner finiſhed, and 
en about the Bark of a Walnut-Tree, 
but with a wrathful Countenance he lift 
up his Hand, intending to ſtrike the Poi- 
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Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 2 
nard up to the Hilt into his Breaft ; but at 
the ſame Inſtant he beheld Sabra entering the 
Orchard to take her wonted Walks of Flea- 
ſure, whoſe Sight hindered his Purpoſe, 
and cauſed other bloody Cogitations to enter 
into his Mind. The Furies did incenſe 
him to — - = which my 14 
Tongue faints to report: For after 

walked to the fartheſt Side of the Orchard, 
he ran untoher with his drawn, and 
catching her about the ſlender Waſte, thus 
{rightfully threatened her. 


Now, ſtubborn Dame (quoth he) will 
© I obtain my long · deſired and re- 
* y by Violence thy former proud De- 
* nials: Firſt, I will wrap this in 
* thy Locks of 
the Ground : 
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a The Renowned Hiſtory of the 
J reſolute in Denials, for if thou, the gor- 
« geous Sun ſhall not glide the Compals 
. of an Hour before 1 obtain my long de 
© fired Purpoſe.“ 


And he ſlepped to the Orchard- 
Door, and with all E mon locked it, 
and put the Key in his Focket. Then te- 
turned he, like an hunger · ſtarved Wolf, to 
ſeize upon the filly Lamb: Or like the 
chaſed Boar, when he is wounded with the 
Hunter's Launce, came running to the help- 
leſs Lady, intending her preſent Rape, and 
toul Diſhonour ; But ſhe, thinking all Hope 
of Aid and Succour to be void, tell into a 
dead Swoor, being not able to move for 
the Space of an Hour: But yet at laſt, hav- 
ing recovered her dead Senfes, ſhe 
pititul Manner to defend her affailed 
Chaſtity from the wicked Earl, that ftood 
- over her with his bloody , threaten- 
ing moſt cruelly her final Contukion. 


* My Lord of Coventry (faid ſhe, with 

* wee Tears and kneeling upon the 
* (Grouns) is Virtue baniſhed from your 
* Breaſt? Have you a Mind more tyran- 

* nous than the Tygers in ia, that no- 
* thing may ſuffice to latisfy your luſtſul De- 
* fircs but the Stain of mine Honour, and the 
Conqueſt of my Chaſtity ? If it be my 
3 — 
© i 


in this 
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© to have it converted to a loathſome Le- 
proſy, whereby to make me odious in your 
1 Eyes, if it be my rich and coſtly Garments 
that make me beautiful, and ſo intangle 
* you, heneeforth I will attire my Body in 
: A le Array, 1 
* dwell in Country Caves, and Cottages; 
, o that I may preſerve my Chaſtity un- 
* ſpotted. If none of theſe may ſuffice to 
* abaſe your tyrannous Intent, but that 
* your Luſt will make me Time's Wonder, 
* and pointing Stock, and Scorn of view- 
* ous . then will the Heavens re- 
* venge my Wrongs, to whom I will inceſ- 
* ſantly make my Petitions: The Birds in 
* the Air, after their Kind, will evermore 
* exclaim againſt your Wickedneſs : The 
Silvan Beaſts that abide in Woods and 
* Defarts, will breath forth Clamours of 
* your Wickedneſs : The creeping Worms 
N that live within the Crevices of the Earth, 
* will give dumb and Tokens of 
* your Wickedneſs: The running Rivers 
* will murmur at your Wickedneſs: The 
Woods and Trees, Herbs and Flowers, 
* withevery ſenſeleſs Thing, will ſound ſome 
* Motions of your Wickednels. Return, 
* return, my noble Lord, unto former 
* Virtues; baniſh ſuch fond Deſires out of 
* your Mind ; ſtain not the Honour of your 
* Houſe with ſuch black Scandals and Diſ- 
* grace, bear this ia Mind before you do 
attempt 
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* attempt ſo vile a Sin: What became of 
* Hellen's Raviſhment, but the Deſtruction 
N © of renowned Troy ? What of Roman La- 
* cretia's Rape, but the Baniſhment of Tar- 
„ quin ? And what of Pregne's foul Deflour- 
ment by her Siſter's Huſband, the luſtful 
* King of Thrace, but the bloody uet of 
bis young Son Lis, whoſe tender Body. 
* they ſerved to his Table, baked in a 
Y Pye ? 


At which Speeches the irctul Ear] wrap- 
ped his Hands within her Locks of Hair, 
which was covered with a coftly Caul of 


Gold, and in this Manner preſently replied 
unto her, 


What telleſt thou me of Poets Tales 
* (fr he) of Progne's and Terizss 
© bloody Banquet? Thy Raviſhment ſhall 
© bean Induction to thy Tragedy, which, if 
© thou yield nut willingly, I will obtain by 
Force and Violence: Therefore prepare 
* thyſelf either to entertain the Sentence 


— or yield thy Body to my 
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This Reſolution of the Earl added Grief 
upon Grief, and Mountains of Sor- 
row upon her Soul: Twice did the 
Lady caſt her Eyes to Heaven, in Hopes 
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Seven Champions of Chriſtendom 225 
unto the Earth, wiſhing the Ground might 
open and devour her, and fo deliver her 
from the Fury of the wicked Earl: But at 
laſt, when ſhe ſaw that neither Tears, Prayers, 
nor Wiſhes could prevail, ſhe gave an out- 
ward Sign of conſenting upon ſome Condi- 
tions, under Colour to deviſe a preſent 
Means to preſerve her Chaſtity, and deliver 
herſelf from his luſtful Aſſailments. There 


Thoſe Words cauſed the Earl to convert 
his furious Wrath to ſmiling Joy, and caſt- 
ing down his Dagger, he gave her a cour- 
teous Kiſs, which ſhe in his Conceit gra- 
ciouſly accepted. Then cauſed he Sabre 
to fit down upon 
bout with divers Sorts of Flowers, = 


a Bed of Violets, beſet a- 
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he made his Pillow, whereupon he 

id his Head, f ing, as he thought 

to increaſe Defire : But Women in Extremi- 
ty have the quickeſt Wits; ſo Sabre buſied 
herſelf by all poſſible, either now or 
never to remove the Cauſe of deep Diſtreſs, 
- by practiſing bis Death, and ſo quit herſelf 
from het importunate Suitor ; one while ſhe 
told him pleaſant Tales of Love, in hopes 
to bring his Senſes to-a Slumber, the better 
to accompliſh her Deſires ; other while ſhe 
played and | with his Hair, that hung 
ling below his Shoulders like two 
Threads of Silk : But at laſt, when nei- 
ther Tales, Diſcourſes, nor dallying Paf- 
time with his Hair could not bring him 
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You gentle Bees, the Muſes lovely Birds, 
—— v aw bw 
Till Our piring elody records, 1 
Such Heavenly Mulick that may quite confound | 
Both Wit and Senſe, and tire his Eyes with Sleep, 
That on my Lap in ſweet Content I keep. 


You Silver Streams, which murmuring Muſick make, 
And fill each Dale wich pleaſant Harmony, 
Whereat the floating Fiſh much — take, 
To hear your ſweet 


Aſſt my Tunes his ſlumb' ring — 
That on my Lap now takes a ſweet Repoſe. 


Let whiſpering Winds in every ſenſeleſs Tree, 
A ſolemn, tad, and doleful Muſick fing : 


From Hills and Dales, and from each Mountain high, 
Let ſome inſpiring Sound or Eccho ring, 


1 he ma —— 8 a from Sle: again, 
dick fought map Marriage- Bed Luſt to ſtain. 


This delightful Song rocked his Senſes 
to fuch a careleſs Slumber, that he flept as 
ſoundly upon her Lap as on the ſofteſt — 
of Down; 0 ſhe found a fit 
tunity to deliver her undefiled Body irom 
his luſtful Defires. So taking the Poinard 
in her Hand, which he had caſt a little afide, 

gazing thereon 
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ling Streams of his Heart's Blood. If I 
yield unto the firſt, I ſhall be then ac- 
© counted for a vicious Dame; but it I com- 
mit the laſt, I ſhall be guilty of a wilful 
* Murther, and for the ſame the Law will 
* adjudge me a ſhametul Death. What, 
ſhall I fear to die, or loſe my Virtue and 
Renown ? No, my Heart ſhall be as ty- 
rannous as Danaus's Daughters, that flew 
their fifty Hufbands in a Night; or as 
Medea's Cruelty, which ſcattered her 
Brother's bloody Jciats upon the Sea-ſhore, 
thereby to hinder the ſwift Purſuit of her 
Father, when 7e/or got the Golden Fleece 
ſrom Calaus Ille. Therefore ſtand ſtill, 
* you glittering Lamps of Heaven, ſtay 
* wand'ring Time, and let him flecp eter- 
* nally.” 


Theſe Words were no ſooner ended, but 
with a wrathful and pale Countenance, ſhe 
ſheathed the Poinard up to the Hilt in the 
Cloture of his Breaſt, whereat he ſtarted, and 
would have got upon his Feet, but the 
Streams of Blood ip violently guſhed from 
his Wound, that he declined immediately 
to the Earth, and his Soul was forced to 
give the World a doleful Adieu. 

When Sabra beheld the Bed of Violets 
ſtained with Blood, and every Flower con- 
verted to a Crimſon Colour, ſhe ſighed 
7 * But when ſhe faw her Gar- 
ments 
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ments ſprinkled with her Enemy's Blood, 
ſhe ran ſpeedily unto a flowing Fountain, 
that ſtood on the farther Side of the Orchard, 
and began to waſh the Blood out of her 
Eloaths, but the more ſhe waſhed, the more 
it encreaſed. 

This wonderful Accident ſo amazed the 
ſorrowful Lady, that ſhe began anew to com- 
plain : * Oh that my Hand had been ſtruck 
* lame by ſome unlucky Planet, when firſt 
it attempted the Deed ! Whither ſhall I 
« flie to ſhrowd me from the Company of 
« virtuous Women, which will for evermor= 
* ſhun me as a deteſted Murderer? If I 
* ſhould 
there Heaven will caſt down Vengeance for 
* my Guilt; if I ſhould hide myſelf in Woods 
* and ſolitary Wilderneſſes, 


* Winds diſcover me ; or if I ſhould go live 


* Day. and Night; ſo that in no Place a 

© Murderer can woe th fuch diſcon- 

© tented Thoughts | ſtill his 

I. A- . tn hs 

| BW comfortleſs Lamentation to the Air, ſhe 

tore her blood ſtained Garment from her 
, and caft it into the Fountain. 
Thus being difrobed into her P 


Face ſhe found covered with Mols, whic 
No. 7. U added 
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go into fome foreign Country, 


yet would the 
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etticoat, 
ſhe turned to the ſlaughtered Earl, oa 
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added more Gries unto her Soul, for ſhe 
greatly teared her Murder was deſcried: But 


it fell not out as ſhe miſtruſted, for it is the 
Nature and Kind of the Robin- Red-Breaſt, 


and other Birds, always to cover the Face of 


any dead Man, and thoſe were they that 
bred this Fear in the Lady's Heart. By 
this Time the Day began to ſhut up his 
bright Windows, and table Night entered 
to take Foſſeſſion of the Earth, yet durſt 
not the wotul diſtreſſed Sabra make her Re- 
pair homewards, leſt ſhe ſhould be deſcried 
without her upper Garment. . 
During which Time, there was a general 
_ made for the _ by his Servants, 
they greatly ſuſpected ſome Danger had 
befallen him, abies that they heard him 
the Night before fo wotully complain in his 
Chamber. At laſt, with Torch-Lights, 
they came to the Orchard Gate, which they 
preſently burſt open; wherein no ſooner 
entering, but they found ther murdered 
Maſter lying by a Bed of Violets, covered 
with Mols; likewile ſearching to find out 
the Murderer, at laſt they eſpied Sabre in 
her bare Petticoat, her Hands and Face be- 
ſprinkled with Blood, and her Countenance 
as pale as Aſhes ; by which Signs they ſu- 
her to be the bloody Bereaver of there 
and Maſter's Lite : 'Therefore, becauſe 
ſhe deſcended from a noble Lineage, they 
brought her the fame Night before the 
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King, which did then keep his Court in the 
City of Coventry, who, immediately upon 
the Confeſſion of the Murder, gave this 
ſevere Judgment againſt her. 


* Firſt, To be conveyed to Priſon, there 
© to remain for the Term of twelve Months, 
and at the End thereof to be burned like a 
* moſt wicked Offender : Yet becauſe ſhe 
« was the Daughter to a King, and a loyal 
* Lady to ſo noble a Knight, his Majeſty in 
Mercy granted her this Favour, that if 
* ſhe could get any Knight at Arms, before 
* the Time was expired, that would be her 
Champion, and by Combat redeem her 
from the Fire, ſhe ſhould live, otherwiſe, 
© if her Champion was vanquiſhed, then to 
* ſufferthe former Puniſhment.” 


Thus have you heard the Diſcourſe of all 
Things which happened *till my 
from England, where I left her in Prifon, 
and fince that Time five Months are fully 
expired : Therefore, moſt renowned Cham- 
pion, as you love the Life of your Lady, 
and wiſh her Delivery, make no Tarrianeg, 
but with all Speed poſt into Eng/and, far} * 
y fear, before you arrive, the TIbx 
will be finiſhed, and Sabre ſuffer Death'for 1 
want of a Champion to defend her Cauſe. 
This doleful Diſcourſe drove St. George, 
with the other Knights and Champions, to 
| U 2 fuch 
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ſuch an Extaſy of Mind, that every one de- 
parted to their Lodging Chambers with 


dumb Signs of Sorrow, being not able to 


ſpeak one Word; where for that Night they 
lamented the Misfortune of fo virtuous a 
Lady. The Egyptian King her Father aban- 
doned the Sight of all Companies, that 
none could come within the Hearing of his 
Lamentation : Then raged he up and down, 
accuſing Heaven of Injuſtice, condemning 
the Earth of Iniquity, and accurſing Man 
for ſuch an execrable Crime; one Time 
wiſhing that his Daughter's Birth-day had 
been her Burial-day ; another Time that 
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tacle he took a ſecond conceited Grief in 
ſuch extreme Manner, that it' had almoſt 


coſt him his Life, but that the Egyptian 
Knights gavehim many comfortable Speech- 
es, and by the Conſent of many Dukes, 
Earls, Lords, and Barons, with many other 
of the late King's Privy Council, they elect- 
ed him the true ſucceeding King of Egypr, 
by the Marriage of Prolomy's Daughter; 
which royal Proffer St. George refaſed not, 
but took upon him the Government of the 
whole Country ; fo that for a ſhort Time his 
Journey towards England was ſtaid, and 
upon the third Day following his Corona- 
tion was appointed, which they folemnly 
performed, to the high Honour of all the 
Chriſtian Champions: For the Egyptian Peers 
cauſed St. George to be apparelled in royal 


Veſtures like a King, he had on a Suit of 


flaming Green, like an Emerald, and a 
Mantle of Scarlet very richly furr'd, and 
wrought curiouſly with Gold . Then the 
other ſix Champions led him yp to the 
King's Throne, and ſet him in a Chair of 
Ebony, which had Pummels of Silver, that 
ſtood upon an Alabaſter Elephant; then 
came three of the greateſt Lords in Zgypt, 
and fet a Crown of Gold upon his Head; 
then followed the Knights with a Sceptre 
and a naked Sword, to ſignify that he was 
chief Governor of the Realm, and Lord 


of all that, appertained to the Crown of 


U 3 Egypt. 
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Egypt. This being in a moſt ſum 
tuous and ftately 1 — the 2 
with other — began ro ſound, 
whereat the general Company with joyful 
* cried altogether, 4 live St. 
2 true Champion for Exgland, and 
* King of ” Then was he conducted 
to the royal Palace, where for ten Days he 
— his Lords and Knights, 


among 
pending the Time in great Joy and Pleaſure; 


which being finiſhed, his Lady's Diſtreſs 
conftrained him to a ſudden re, 
therefore he left the Guiding of his Land to 
twelve Egyptian Lords, binding them all 
by Oathtodeliver it at his Return ; likewiſe 
charging them to inter the Body of Ptolomy 
in a fum Tomb, beficting the Body 
of fo Royal a Potentate : Alſo appointed 
the Six Champions to raiſe their Tents, 
and muſter up anew their Soldiers, and with 
all Speed mod into Perfie, and there, by 
Dint of bloody War, revenge his former 
Injuries upon the accurſed Soldan. 

This Charge being given, the next Morn- 
ing by Break of Day he buckled on his Ar- 
mour, mounted on his ſwiſt-foored Steed 
and bade his Friends in Egypt for a Seaſon 


adieu; and fo, in Company of the Knight 
that 


him. that unlucky News, he 
took his with all towards 
England; in which Travel we will leave him 
tor a Time ; alſo paſſing over the ſpeedy 

Proviſion 
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Proviſion made by the Chrifian Champions 
in Egypt, for the Invaſion of Perſia, and re- 
turn to ſorrowful Sebra, being in Priſon, 
waiting each Minute to receive the final 
Stroke of impartial Death : For now had 
the rowling Planets brought their Year's 
Journey to an End; yet Sabre had no Intel- 
ligence of any Champion that would defend 
her Cauſe, therefore ſhe her deli- 
cate Body to receive her lateſt Breath of 
Life. The Time being come, ſhe was 
brought to the Place of Execution, whither 
ſhe went as willingly, and with as much Joy, 
as ever ſhe went before Time unto her Mar- 
riage : She had made humble Submiſſion to 

y committed her 


J t an 
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Champion was called the Baron of Chefter, a 
bolder and hardier Knight they — 
lived not then upon the Face of the whole 
Earth; he ſo advanced himſelf up and down, 
As though he had been able to encounter 
with an hundred Knights. Then the King 
cauſed the Herald to tummon in the Defen- 
dant, if there were any to detend her Cauſe ; 
both Drums and Trumpets founded three 
ſeveral Times up and down the Fields ; be- 
twixt every Reſt, was a full Quarter of an 
Hour, but yet no Defendant did appear, 
therefore the King commanded the Execu- 
tioner to 3 Stake on Fire. 

At which Words Sabra to grow 
as Aſhes, and her Ho 2 
to Aſpen Leaves; her Tongue, that 
beſore continued ſilent, to record a 
Swan-like dying Tale, and in this Manner 
uttered the Paſſion of her Heart : 


© Be Witneſs Heaven, and all your bright 
« Ceeleſtial Angels; be Witneſs Sun and 
Moon, all true Bcholders of my Fact; be 
© Witneſs thou clear Firmament, and all the 
World be Witneſs of my Innocency ; the 
Blood I ſhed was tor the Safeguard of my 
Honour and unſpotted Chaſtity : Great 


God of Heaven, if the Prayers of my un- 
© ſtained Heart may move thy mighty Ma- 
« jeſty, or my true Innocency prevail with 
* thy „ command that either 

ka my 
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* my Lord may come to be my Champi 
or fad Beholder of my Death. But if my 


Hands were ſtained with the Blood about _ 


« ſome wicked Enterpriſe, then Heaven 
* ſhew preſent Vengeance upon me, elſe by 
0 - noble Champion fave my Body 
« alive.” 


At which Inſtant ſhe heard the Sound of 
a ſhrill Trumpet, the which St. George cauſ- 
ed to be winded (for as then he was near ;) 
which cauſed the Execution awhile to be 
deferred. Ar laſt, they beheld afar off a 
ſtately Banner waving in the Air, which a 
Squire carried before St. George ; then they 
eſpied near unto the Banner a moſt valiant 
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half dead with Fear, began to revive, 
bluſhing Cheeks to be as beauriful 
Roſes dipped in Milk, or as Blood ming 
with Snow. But when St. George approach- 
ed the Sight of his conſtant Lady, whom he 


18 


6 


found chained to a Stake, encompaſſed with. P 


many Inſtruments of Death, his Heart fo 
relented with Grief, that he almoſt fell 
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fide his Horſe : Yet remembering wherefore 
he came, he recalled his Courage, and in- 
rended to try his Fortune in the Combar, 
before he would diſcover himſelf unto his 
Lady. And when the Trumpets ſounded 
Death's Alarm, the two Knights ſet Spurs 
to their Hories, and made them run fo 
fiercely, that at the firſt Encounter they 
ſhivered both their Launces to their Hands, 
then ruſhed they together ſo rigorouſly with 
their Bodies and Helmets, that they fell 
down both to the Earth; but St. George 
nimbly leaped upon his Feet without any 
Hurt, but the Baron of Chefler lay ſtill with 
his Head downward, caſting from his Mouth 
abundance of Blood, for he was mightily 
- bruiſed with the Fall; but when he revived 
from his Trance, he took his Shield, draw- 
= a mighty Faulchion, and with wrath- 
Countenance-ran at St. George. © Now, 
proud Knight, (quoth he) I iwear by all 
the Saints of Heaven, to revenge my Blood 
© which thou hath ſhed;” and therewithal 
he ſtruck fo violently upon St. George's 
Shield, that it cleaved quite aſunder. Then 
began he to wax angry, and took his Sword 
in great Wrath and gave the Baron of Cheſter 
ſuch a Stroke, that he cut away Arm and 
Shoulder, and all the Fleſh of his Side to the 


bare Ribs, and likewiſe cut his Leg almoſt 
ce of his 


Thigh ; 


quite in ſunder, in the thickeſt Pla 
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Thigh; then fell the Baron of Chefer to the 
Ground, and breathed his laſt. 

The whole Company admired and ap- 
plauded St. George for the moſt fortunate 
Knight in the World : Then the King de- 
livered Sabra with his own Hands to St. 
George, who moſt courteouſly received her, 
and like a courteous Knight caſt a ſcarlet 
Mantle over her Body, which a Lady ſtand- 
ing by beſtowed upon him; yet he minding 
not to diſcover himſelf, but fer her upon his 
partly Steed, and with his own Hands led 
him by the Bridle Reins. So great was the 
Joy throughout the City, that the Bells rung 
without ceaſing that whole Day together, 
the Citizens through every Place St. George 
ſhou'd paſs, did hang forth at their Windows, 
and on their Walls, Cloths of Gold and 
Silk, with rich Carpets; Cuſhion Coverings 
of green Velvet lay abroad in every Win- 
dow: The Clergy, in Copes of Gold aid 
Silk, met them in folemn Proceſſion: The 
Ladics and beautiful Damſels ftrewed ev 
Street whereas he paſſed with Roles and moſt 
pleaſant Flowers, and crowned with a Wreath 
of green Bays, in Sign of his triumphant 
Victory and Conqueſt. 

In this Manner went he to the King's 
Palace, not known by any what he ſhould 
be, but that he was a Knight of a ſtrange 
Country: Yet Sabra, many Times as they 
paſſed along, deſired to fee his Foot, oh 
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know his Name, for that he had adventured 
ſo far for her Sake, and that for her Delivery 
he had vanquiſhed the braveſt Knight in 
England. Yet for all her Perſuaſions, he 
kept himſelf undiſcovered, till a Troop of 
Ladies, in Company of Sabra, got him in- 
to a Chamber richly hung with Arras Cloth, 
and there unlaced his Bever ; whoſe Coun- 
tenance when ſhe beheld, and faw that it 
was her Lord and Huſband, which had re- 
deemed her ſrom Death, ſhe fell into a dead 
Swoon for Joy ; but St. George ſprinkled a 
little cold Water on her Face, and revived - 
her preſently. After this he gave her many 
a kind and loving Kits, calling her the moſt 
true, and the moſt loyal Lady that ever 
Nature framed, that to the very Death 
would not loſe one Jot of her unſpotted Ho- 
nour. Likewiſe ſhe accounted him the 
.armeſt Knight and loyalleſt Huſband that 
"ever heavenly Hymen linked in Bands of Mar- ſ / 
rage with any Woman. But when the King 

had Notice that ic was St. Ge 
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arge, his Coun- If ing 
try's Champion, which atchieved that noble I the 
Conqueſt in vanquiſhing the Baron of Chefter, C 
he was raviſhed with ſuch Joy, that he came I gic 
running in all Haſte to the Chamber, and the 
moſt kindly embraced him, and after he was but 
unarmed, and his Wounds waſhed with Nac! 
white Wine and new Milk, the King con- ture 
ducted him with his Lady to his Banquet- 


ting houſe, where they feaſted for that Even- 
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ing, and afterwards kept open Court for all 
Comers to long as St. George continued there, 
which was for the Space of one Month : Ar 
the End whereof, he took his Lady and one 
Page with him, and bad England adieu, and 
then he travelled towards Perſia, to the other 
Chrijtian Champions, whole dangerous Jour- 
ney, and Adventure, you may read 
in this 9 following. 
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Ha St. George in bis Fourney towapds Perſia, 

arrived in a Country inhabited only by Mai 

where be atchieved many ſtrange and wonder- 

ful Adventures: Alſo for the Raviſt ment of 
Virgins in a Wood, and bow Sabra . 

preſerved ber Honour from terrible Giant. 


FT ER St. George with his virtuous - 
Lady departed from England, and 
had —— through many Countries, tak- | 
ing their direct Courſes towards Egypt, and 
che Confines of Perffa, where the other Six 
„Champions remained with the warlike Le- | 
ions, at laſt they arrived in the Country of 9 
d WW tbe Amazonians, a Land inhabited by none 
O 
h 


but Women: In which R St. George 
achieved many brave and princely Adven- | 
tures, Which are moſt wonderful to 1 
$ after —.— gy For travelling up 

wn. ountry, found cv own 
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and City deſolate of People, yet very ſump- 
tuouſly built, the Earth likewiſe untilled, 
the Paſtures uncheriſhed, and every Field 
overgrown with Weeds, whereby he deem- 
ed that ſome ſtrange Accident had befallen 
the Country, either by War, or Mortality of 
ſome grievous Plague, for they could neither 
fer Eye of Man, Woman, nor Child, where- 
by they were forced to feed upon Roots; 
and initead of brave Palaces, they were con- 
rained to lie on broad Paſtures, upon the 
Banks of Moſs; and inftead of Curtains of 
Silk, they had black and dark Clouds to 
cover them. 

In this Extremity they travelled up and 
down for thirty Days, but at laſt it was 
their happy Fortunes to arrive before a rich 
Pavilion, ſituated and ſtanding in the open 
Fields, which ſeemed to be the moſt glori- 
ous Sight that ever they beheld, for it was 
wrought of the richeſt Works in the World; 
all of greenand crimſon Sattin, bordered with 
Gold and Azure, the Poſts that bare it up 
were of Ivory, the Cords of green Silk, and 
on the Top thereof there ſtood an Eagle of 
Gold, at the two Corners, two green 
Silver Griffins ſhining againſt the Sun, which 
ſeemed in Richneſs to exceed the Monument 
of Mauſolus, being one of the World's 
twelve Wonders. They had not there re- 


mained admiring at the Beauty of the 
Workmankitp, but at the Entry of we 
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vilion there a a Maiden crown- 
ed with an Imperial Diadem, who was the 
faireſt Creature that ever he ſaw. On her 
attended Amazonian Dames, bearing in their 
Hands filver Bows of the Twrkiþ Faſhion, 
and at their Backs hung Quivers full of gol- 
den Arrows, upon their Heads they wore 
Silver Cornets, beſet with Pearls and preci- 
ous Stones, their Attire comely and gallant, 
their Faces fair and gentle to behold, their 
Foreheads plain and white, the Tramels of 
their Hair like burniſhed Gold ; their Brows 
ſmall and proper, ſomewhat drawing to a 
brown Colour, their Viſage plain, neither 

long nor too round, but coloured like 


; 


moſt excellent, who had made 
in Beauty without Compare: The 
herſelf vas cloathed in a Gown of 
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he alighted from his Horſe, and humbled 
himſelf unto her Excellency; and thus 
courteouſly began to queſtion with her after 
this manner : 


Moſt Divine and Fair of all Fairs, 

Queen of ſweet Beauty, (ſaid he) let a 
travelling Knight obtain this Favour at 
your Hands, that both himſelf and his 
Lady, whom you behold here wearied with 
Travel, may take our Reſt within your 
Pavilion for a Night: For we have wan- 
* dered up and down this Country many a 
* Day, neither ſeeing Man to give us Lodg- 
ing, nor finding Food to cheriſh us, which 
made us wonder that ſo brave a Country, 
and fo beautified with Nature's Ornaments 
nas this is, ſhould be od 47 Peo- 
ple, the Cauſe whereof is ſtrange I know, 
0 — full of Wonder.“ 


Queſtion being courteouſly demand 
ed by St. George, cauſed the Amazonian 
Queen as kindly to reply : 

Sir Knight (quoth ſhe) what Favour my 
Pavilion may afford, be affured of; but 
* the Remembrance of my Country's De- 
* folation which you ſpeak of, breeds a Sea 
of Sorrow in my Soul, and maketh me 
© figh when I remember it; but becauſe you 
are a Knight of a ſtrange Land, I will re- 
port it, unto my Grief: About 
- * twelve 


This 


r . . , . a * . : 


Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 245 
© twelve Years fince it was a Necromancer's 
Chance to arrive within this Country, 
* his Name is O/mond, the cunningeſt Artiſt 
* this Day living upon the Earth, for he can 
* at his Call raiſe all the Spirits out of Hell, 
and with his Charms make Heaven to rain 
nually Showers of Blood : My Beau- 
at that Inftant tempted him to Love, 
drowned his Senſes ſo in Deſire, that 
aſſailed by all Perſuaſions that either 
it or Art could deviſe, to win me to his 
ill; but I having vowed myſelf to Dia- 
s Chaſtity, to live in Singleneſs among 
Amazonian Maids, contemned his 
e, deſpiſed his Perſon, and account- 
Perſuaſions as ominous as Snakes; 
hich he ht the Deſtruction of 
is my Realm and Kingdom ; for by his 
zick Art and damned Charms, he raiſ- 
the Earth a mighty Tower, the 
whereof he mingled with Virgins 
wherein are ſuch Enchantments 

the 
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t, that the Light of the Sun, and 
— tneſs the Skies is quenched, 
the Earth blaſted with a terrible Va- 

, and black Miſt, that aſcended from 
the Tower, whereby a general Darkneſs 
* overſpread our Land, the Compaſs of twen- 
* ty-four Leagues, ſo this Country is clean 
* waſted and deſtroyed, and my People fled 
* out thereof. This Tower is haunted Day 
* and Night with ghaſtly Fiends ; and at his 
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© Night, ſome unhappy Fortune or terrible 
Vengeance my fall upon this wicked Con- 
« jurer.” 


© break the Enchantment, or make my 
Grave within the Monſter's Bowels ; which 
if I happily then will I travel 
into Perfia, and fetter up the moſt wicked 
Necromancer, and like a Blood Hound 
© lead him up and down the World in 
Chains.“ 


© Moſt is the Adventure (quoth 
© the Amazonian Queen) from whence as yet 
did never Knight return; but if you be fo 
* reſolute and noble minded, as to attempt 
the Enterpriſe, then happy be your For- 
tune, and know, brave Kni that this 
* Tower lieth weſtward from hence about 
* thirteen Miles.” 


Andt ſhe took him by the Hand, 
and cauſed Sabra likewiſe to alight from her 
Palfry, and led them both into her Pavilion, 
where they were feaſted moſt royally, and 
for that Night ſlept ſecurely. But when 


the Morning Sun began w gies, i= 
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had he not defended himſelf with his Shield, 
which covered his whole Body, he had been 
pierced to the Heart. 

In this dangerous Manner rode he on, 
till he came to the Gates of the inchanted 
Tower, whereas the Giant fat in his Iron 
Coat, upon a Block with a Mace of Steel in 
his Hand, who atthe firſt Sight of St. George, 
beat his Teeth ſo mightily together, that 
they rang like the Stroke of an Anvil, and 
he ran rageing like a Fiend of Hell, think- 
ing to have taken the Champion's Horſe 
and all in his long Teeth, that were as ſharp 
as Steel, and to have borne them pre- 
ſently into the Tower : But when St. George 
perceived his Mouth open, he took his 
Sword and thruſt it therein ſo far, that it 
made the Giant to roar aloud, that the Ele- 
ments ſeemed to thunder, and the Earth to 
tremble, his Mouth ſmoaked like a fiery 
Furnace, and his Eyes rowled in his Head 
like Brands of flaming Fire ; the Wound 
was ſo great, and the Blood iffued fo faſt 
from the Giant's Mouth, that his Courage 
began to fail, and againſt his Will he was 
forced to yield to the Champion's Mercy, 
and to beg for Life; to which St. George 
agreed, but upon Condition that the Giant 
would diſcover all the Secrets of the Tower, 
and ever after be ſworn his true Servant, 
and attend on him with all Diligence: To 
which the Giant ſwore by his own Soul, 

never 
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never to leave him in Extremity, and to 
anſwer him truly to all Queſtions whatſoever. 
Then St. George demanded the Cauſe of the 
Darkneſs, and how it might be ceaſed. To 
which the Giant anſwered in this Manner. 


* There was in the Country about twelve 
© Years ſince, a cunning Necromancer, that 
* by Inchantment built this Tower, the 
* which you now behold, and therein cau- 
* ſed a terrible Fire to ſpring 


Land, whe 


reby - the 
wont to dwell therein are fled and 
amiſhed for Hunger: Alſo this Enchant- 
his Art made the River that you 
paſſed, which did never Man before 


Time, without Death : Alſo within 
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Country from ſo grievous a Plague. Then 
went he cloſe by the Windows of the Tow- 
er, which were ſixteen Yards in Length and 
Breadth, till he came to a little Wicker, 
through which he muſt need enter : Yet 
was it ſet as thick with Pikes of Steel as the 
Prickles of an Urchin's Skin, to the Intent 
that no Knight ſhould approach near unto 
= _ nor once attempt to enter into 

ower ; yet with great Danger he open- 
ed the Wicket, whereout came ſuch abun- 
dance of Smoak, that the Darkneſs of the 
Country doubled, fo that neither Torch nor 
Candle would burn in that Place; yet ne- 
vertheleſs St. George entered, and went down- 
wards upon Stairs, where he could fee no- 
thing, but yet felt many great Blows upon 
his Burgonet, that he was conſtrained to 
kneel upon his Knees, and with his Shield 
to defend himſelf, or elſe he had been bruiſed 
to Pieces. At laſt he came to the bottom, 
and- there he found a fair great Vault, where 
he felt ſo terrible a Heat that he ſweat ex- 


much Water as he could, and calt 
the Fire: In Concluſion, he laboured 
till the Fire was clean quenched : I 
gan the Skies to receive their 
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neſs, and the golden Sun to ſhine moſt clear- 
ly about him, where he plainly perceived 
how there ſtood upon the Stairs many great 
Images of Braſs, holding in their Hands 
mighty Maces of Steel, which had done 
him much Trouble at his coming down, 
but then their Power was ended, the Fire 
and the Inchantment finiſhed. 
Thus when St. George, through his invin- 
cible Forntude, had performed this danger- 
ous Adventure, he grew weary of Travel, 
what with Heat and Sweating, and tlie 
mighty Blows he. received from the Brazen 
that he returned again to theWick- 
et, whereat the deformed Giant ſtill remain- 
ed: Who when he beheld the Champion 
returned both fafe and found, he fell upon 
his Knees before him, and faid : 


Sir Knight, you are moſt welcome, and 
© happily returned, for you are the Flower 

Chriſtendom, and the braveit Champion 
the World. Command my Service, 
and Obedience; for whilſt 1 live, 
do profeſs by the burning Banks of A 
„ never to follow any other Knight 
you, and hereupon I kiſs your golden 
„which is the noble Badge of Knight- 
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This humble Submiſſion of the Giant 
canſed the Champion to rejoice, not for his 


Overthrow, 
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Overthrow, but that he had gotten ſo migh- 
ty a Servant; then unlaced he his Helmet, 
and laid down after his weary Encounter, 
where, after he had ſufficiently reſted him- 
ſelf, he took his Journey, in Company of 
the Giant, to the Amazonian Queen, where 
he left his Lady in Company of her Virgins, 
who like a kind, modeſt, and vircuous 
Wiie, during all the Time of her Huſband's 
Ablence, continually prayed to the immor- 
tal Powers of Heaven tor his fortunate Suc- 
ceſs and happy Return, otherwiſe reſolvi 
herſelf, if the low'ring Deſtinies ſhould crofs 
his Intent, and unluckily end his Days before 
the Adventure were accompliſhed, then to 
ipend the Remainder of her Lite among 
thoſe happy Virgins. But on the ſudden, 
before the Queen and her Virgins were aware, 
St. George arrived before the Pavillon, duti- 
fully attended on by the Giant, who bore 
upon his Shoulder the Body of a tall Oak, 
by which the Queen knew that his Proweſs 
had redeemed her Country from Darkneſs, 
and delivered her from her Sorrow, Care, 
and Trouble: So in Company of her Maids, 
very gorgeouſly attired, ſhe conducted the 
Championto a Bower of Roſes, intermingled 
with creeping Vines, the which in his Ab- 
lence they for his Lady's Delight. 
There found he Sabre at her divine Prayers, 
like to a folitary Widow, clad in mourning 
Habiliments ; but when ſhe beheld her 
No. 8. Y Lord 
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Safety, ſhe baniſhed Grief, 
in Haſte ran unto him, and in his Boſom 
raviſhed herſelf with Pleaſure. 


her Maids deviſed Paſtime for their Contents, 
were too tedious to repeat, but when Night 
gave End to their Pleaſures, and Sleep 
tummoned all Things to a quiet Silence, the 


t them to a very ſumptuous 
Lodging, where ſtood a Bed framed with 
Ebony Wood, overhung with many Pen- 
dants of Gold, the Tick was ſtuffed with 
Down of Turtle-Doves, the Sheets of Median 
Silk, thereon lay a rich Quilt wrought with 
Cotton, covered with Damaſk, and ſtitched 
with Threads of Gold. But all this while 
Giant never entered the Pavilion, but 
as ſound] ' 
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At laſt, he climbed up to the Top of an 
high Mountain, being about two Miles from 
the Queen's Pavilion, whereon he ſtood and 
beheld many ftately Towns and Towers, 
high and mighty Caſtles, many large Woods 
and Meadows, and many pleaſant Rivers; 

and about the Towns, fair. Vines, goodly 
Paſtures and Fields. At laſt, he beheld the 
City of Argenia ſhining agairift the Sun, 
the Place were the Queen in former Time was 
wont to keep her Court; which City was 
environed with deep Ditches, the Wall - 
ly built, and more than five hundred Tow- 
ers made of Lime and Stone; alſo he faw 
many fair Churches covered with Lead, hav- 
ing Tops and Spires of Gold, ſhining moſt 
; with Weather-cocks of Silver, 

glittering againſt the Sun. Alſo he ſaw the 
Houſes ftand like Palaces cloſed 

with high and ſtrong Walls, barred with 
Chains of Iron from Houſe to Houſe, where- 


at in his Heart he praiſed much the Noble- 


neſs and Richneſs of the City, and faid to 
himſelf, that it m 


ight well be called 4rgenia, 
for it ſeemed to be of Argent, chat is muck. | 


as to fay, of Silver 
Champion's Walk, 


the Time of the 
which continued from the Break of Day, 


to the cloſing of the Evening, a 


woful Tragedy, near unto the Queen's Pa- 
vilion, committed by the monſtrous Giant, 


6 
et 
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ed Tower: For that ſame Morning, when 
the Sun had mounted ſome few Degrees un- 
to the Firmament, ſeven of the Queen's 
Virgins, in Sabra's Company, walked into a 
gore Thicket of Trees adjoining to her 
avilion, not only to take the Pleaſure of 
the Morning Air, but to hear the chirping 
Melody of Birds, in which Thicket or Grove, 
under a Pine-tree, this Giant lodged the paſſed 
Night: But no ſooner came theſe beautiful 
Ladies under the Branches of the Tree, but 
the Giant caſt his Eyes upon them, whoſe 
rare Perſections ſo fired the Heart of the 
Juſtful Giant, that he muſt either quench his 
Defires with the Spoils of their Chaſtities, 
or end his Days in ſome monſtrous Manner; 
therefore he ſtarted up from the Place where 
he lay, and with a wrathful Countenance ran 
the Ladies, and catching them all 
eight ixt his Arms, he bore them to the 
further Side of the Grove, where he raviſh- 
ed ſeven of the Queen's Maidens, and after- 
wards devoured them alive into his loath- 
ſome Bowels; Sabre being the eighth of that 
woful Number, which in her Sight ſhe be- 
held butchered by that bloody Wolf: But 
ing the Time of their Raviſhment, ſhe 
made her Supplication to the Gods, that they 
would in Mercy defend her Chaſtity from 
the luſtful Rape of ſo wicked a Monſter : 
And immediately upon theſe Words ſhe faw 
an ugly Toad come crawling before her, 
| through 
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through which, by Policy, ſhe ſaved her 
Life, and preferved her Honour: For ſhe 
took the Toad betwixt her Hands, and cruſh- 
ed the Venom from her impoi Bowels, 
wherewith ſhe beſprinkled her Face, fo that 
4; Bu Beauty was changed into 
ſome Bliſters, rr 
a Creature deformed with Leproſy, than a 
Lady of excellent Feature. At ſhe 
beiog the laſt of all, ber Time came ſhe 
ſhould be defloured, and the luſtful Giant 
came to fetch her ; but when he beheld her 
Viſage ſo envenomed, he loathed her Sight, 
ſeeking neither to raviſh her, nor proffering, 


to devour her, but diſcontentedly w . 
away, greatly grieved at the com 
Crime, and repenting himſelf of fo 


at his Exclamations, one while curſ- 
ing his Fortune and Hour of Creation, ano- 
ther while banning his Sire and deviliſh Dam 
Burt when he remembered the noble Cham- 
pion St. George, whole angry Frown he would 
not ſee for all the World, then 228 
the ſame, he ran his Head moſt furiouſly a 
gainſt a knobbed Oak, and brained himſelf, 
where we will leave him now weltering in his 
+ Blood, 
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Blood, and ſpeak what became of Sahra 
after this bloody Accident: For aſter ſhe 
wandered up and down the Thicket many a 
weary Step, incenſing Heaven againft the 
Giant's Cruelty, the Sun began to ſet, and 
the dark Night grew on, which cauſed her 
thus to complain. 


* Oh you immortal Powers of Heaven ! 
© and you cceleſtial Planets, being the true 
* Guiders of the Firmament, open your 
* bright celeſtial Gates, and fend ſome fatal 
Planet, or ſome burning T hunder-bolt, 
* to rid me from the Vale of Miſery, for I 
vill never more return to my Lord, fince 
I am thus deformed, and made an ugly 
Creature, my loathſome Face will prove a 
* Corrofive to his Heart, and my Body a 
Torment to his Soul. My Sight will be 
* unpleaſant, my Company hated, my Pre- 
* ſence loathed, and every one will ſhun my 
Sight, as from a Crocodile; therefore I will 
* remain within this Grove, till Heaven ei- 
ther bring me to my former Beauty, or erd 
my languiſhing Miſery ; yet Witneſs Hea- 
* ven of my Loy unto my Lord, and 
* in what Extremity I have maintained my 
© Chaſtity; in Remembrance of my true 
* Love, here will I leave this Chain of Gold 
* for my beloved Lord to find, that he may: 
* know for his Sake I have endured a World 
* of Woe. 


Art 


-bra, 
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At which Speeches ſhe took her Chain, 
which was doubled twenty Times about her 
Neck, and left it lying beſmeared in the 
Blood of thoſe Virgins whom the Giant 
had raviſhed and lain, and fo betouk herſelf 
to a ſolitary Life, intending never to come in 
the Sight of Men, but to ſpend her Days 
wandering in the Woods; where we will 
likewiſe leave her for a Time, and ſpeak of 
St. George, who by this Time was returned 
to the Queen's Pavilion, where he miſſed his 
Lady, and had Intelligence, that ſhe in 
Company of ſeven other Ladies, walked in 
the Morning into a pleaſant Grove to hear the 
Melody of Birds, and fince that Time no 


| News hath been heard of them; for as then 


it grew towards Night, which cauſed St. 
George greatly to miſtruſt that fome Miſ- 
chance had befallen his Lady. Then he de- 
manded what was become of the Giant; but 
Anſwer was made, that he was never ſeen 
nor heard of fince Morning ; which cauſed 
him greatly to ſuſpect the Giant's Treachety, 
and how by his Means the Ladies were pre- 
vented of their purpoſed Pleaſures. 
Therefore in all Haſte, like a frantick 
Man, he ran into the Thicket, filling eve- 
ry Corner with Clamours, and reſounding 
Ecchoes of her Name, and calling for Sa- 
every Bramble Buſh : But 
there he could neither hear the Voice of Sa- 


cc 
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but the woful Ecchoes of his Exclamations, 
which rattled through the Leaves of the 
Trees. Then began he ro wax ſomewhat 
melancholy and » paſſing the Time 
away till bright Cynthia mounted on the He- 
miſphere, by whoſe glittering Beams he faw 
the Ground beſprinkled with purple Gore; 
and found the Chain that Sabre was wont to 
wear about her Neck, gg in + gp 2 
He bit complained again is own 
13 his Lady's hapleſs Deſtiny, 
for he ſuppoſed then that the Giant had 
murdered her. 


O diſcontented Sight (ſaid he) here lies 
the Blood of my beloved Lady, the trueſt 
* Woman that ever Knight enjoyed : That 
Body which for Excellency deſerved a 
Monument of Gold, more rich than the 
Tomb of Angelica, I fear lies buried in the 
© Bowels of that monſtrous Giant, whoſe 
* Life ily I granted. But fond Fool 
that I am, why do I talk in vain? It will 
* not recompence her murdered Soul, the 
* which methinks I hear 
Revenge in every Corner 
It was I that left her c 
* Danger of the Giant, w 
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Knight Melmeropolicn for the Love of Sil- 
© lara.” 


Which Lamentation being no ſooner end- 
ed, but he took the Chain of Gold, and 
faſtened one End to the Arm of a great 
Oak, and the other End a in- 
tending preſently to ſtrangle himſelf ; but 
Heaven prevented his deſperate Intent after 
a ſtrange Manner : For under the ſame 
Tree the brained Giant lay, not yet fully 
dead, oo is thts ions fooke wo: ie 


George. 


O ſtay thy Hand, moſt noble and in- 
* vincible Knight, the World's chief Won- 
der for admirable Chivalry, and let my 
dying Soul convert thee from ſo wicked a 
* Deed : Seven Virgins in this Thicket have 
* I raviſhed, and buried all their Bodies in 
my accurſed Bowels; but before I could 
* deflour the eighth, in a ſtrange Manner 
* her bright Beauty was changed into a 
» * loathſome Leproſy, whereby I. deteſted 
c 
- 


her Sight, and lefr her Chaſtity undefiled, 
but by her fad Complaints, I fince have 
underſtood, how that ſhe is your Lady 
and Love, and to this Hour ſhe hath her 
© Refidence within this Thicket :* And 
thereupon, with a doleful Groan, which 
ſeemed to ſhake the Ground, he bade A- 

_ to the World. 
Then 
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Then St. George, being glad to hear ſuch 
Tidings, reverted from his defj Intent, 


and ſearched up and down the Grove till he 
had found Sabra, where ſhe fat forrowing 
under the Branches of a Mulberry-Tree, 
betwixt whom was a ſad Greeting; and ag 
they walked back to the Queen's Pavilion, 
ſhe diſcourſed to him the Truth of this 
bloody Stratagem, where ſhe ramained till 
the Amazonian Queen had cured her 

ſy by the ſecret Virtue of her Skill; of 
whom, afrer they had taken Leave, and 
her Thanks for her kind Courteſies, 
George with his Lady took their Journey 
towards Pera. 
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ee geedly Boys. The Fairy - Queen's 
Prophecy upon the Children's Fortune. Of 
St. George's Return into Bohemia, wher, 
be chriſtened his Children, and of finding bis 
Faber Grave, over which he built a ftate- 
by Tomb. 
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the Chriſtian Champions lay encamped before 
the Soldan's A * Ciry of Belgor, a Place 
molt ſtrong fied with Spirits and other 
ghaſhly 7 + Any by the Enchantment of 
Oſmond, whom you heard before in the laſt 
Chapter, to be the rareſt Necromancer in the 
World: But as the Exghþb Champion with 
his Lady travelled thitherward, — hap- 
pened into a Defart and mighty Wilderneis, 
overgrown with lofty Pines, Cedar- Trees, 
and many huge and mighty Oaks, the 
ſpreading Branches dents ſeemed to with- 
hold the Light of Heaven from their un- 
trodden P and Tops, for exceeding 
Height, to — into the Elements, the 
Inhabitants where Sylvan, Faries, 
and other Woody Nymphs, which by Day 
ſported up and down the Foreſt, and by 
Night attended the Pleaſures of Proſerpine 
the Fairy Queen. The Muſick of Silver- 
Birds, fo chearfully reſounding 
through rhe Woods, and the whiſtling Wind 
made ſuch Melody the Leaves of 
Trees, that it raviſhed their Senfes like Har- 
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Paſſages, not knowing how, nor by what 
Means to recover the perfect Path of their 
Journey, but were conſtrained to wander in 
the Wilderneſs, like folitary Pilgrims, ſpend- 
ing their Day with weary Steps, and the 
Night with vain Imaginations, even as the 
Child, when he hath loft himſelf in a popu- 
lous City, runneth up and down, not know- 
ing how to return to his native Dwelling ; 
even fo it happened ro theſe two loſt diſcon- 
folate Travellers, for when they had wander- 
ed many Days one Way, and finding no End 
of their Toils, they retired backward to the 
Place of their firſt ſetting forth, where they were 
wont to hear the Noile of People reſounding * 
in Country Villages, and to meet Travellers 
aſſing from Place to Place; but now they 
— nothing but bluſtering cf Wind, rat - 
tling in the Wood, making the Brambles to 
Whiſtle, and the Trees to now 
and then to meet a ſpeckled Beaft like to 
the Rainbow, weltering from his Den to 
ſeek his natural Suſtenance; in their Travel 
by Night they were wont to hear the Crow- 
ing of the Cock, recording ge Tidings of 
the cheartul Days —_ Neighing 
of Horſes in Paſture Fields, and the Barking 
of Dogs in Farmers Houſes : But now they 
were affrighted with the Roaring of Lions, 
Yelling of Wolves, the Croaking of Toads 
in Roots of rotten Trees, and the rueful 
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Sound of Progne's Raviſhment, recorded by 


the Nightingale. 

In this fol:tary Manner wearied they the 
rolling Time away, till thrice three Times 
the Silver Moon had returned her borruwed 
Light, by which Time the Burthen of dar 
Womb began to grow painful, and the tour 
of her Delivery drew on, wherein ſhe re- 
quired Lcing's Help, to make St. George 
the Father of a Princely Son: Time called 
for Midwives to aid and bring her Babe into 
the World, and to make her a happy Mo- 
ther; but betore the painful Hour ot her Deli - 
very approached, St. George had provided her 
a Bower of Vine-Branches which he erected 
between two pleaſant Hills, where inſtead of 
a Princely Cabinet, behung with Arras, and 
rich Tapeſtry, ſhe was conſtrained to ſuffice 
herſelf with a fimple Lodging, covered with 
Flowers ; her Bed 
green Moſs and Thiſtle-down, 
beſer curiouſly round about with Olive Bran- 
ches, and the Sprigs of an Orange-tree, which 
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bluſhing Countenance ſhe diſcovered her 
Mind in this Manner to St. George. 


* My moſt dear and loving Lord (quoth 
© ſhe) my true and only Champion at all 
* Times and Seaſons, except at this Hour, 
for it is the painful Hour of my Delivery, 
© therefore depart from out of the Hearing of 
< my Cries, and commit my Fortune to the 
* Pleaſures of the Heavens: For it is not 
convenient for any Man's Eye to behold 
the Secrets of a Woman in ſuch a Caſe ; 
Stay not, I ſay, dear Lord, to fee the In- 
* fant, now ſprawling in my Womb, to be 
© delivered from the Bed of his Creation ; 
forſake my Preſence for a Time, and let 
me, like the noble 1 of France, ob- 
tain the Favour of Fairy to be my 
Midwife, that my Babe may be as hap- 
pily born in this Wilderneſs, as was her 
valiant Sons Valentine and Orſon, the one 
of them was cheriſhed by a King, and the 


ly without any Reply, but with a thouſand 
Sighs bade her Adieu, and took his Way to 
the Top of a Mountain, being in Diſtance 
a Quarter of a Mile, there kneeled he, dur- 


ing the Time of her Travel, with bis bare 
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—_- the Boſom of the Earth, never 
— ra 


yers, but continually foliciting 
the Majeſty of God, to grant his Lady a 


ſpeedy and eaſy Delivery. After whoſe 
Departure the Fury of her Heart was con- 
{trained to breathe ſo many ſcorching Sighs, 
that they ſeemed to blaſt the Leaves of Trees, 
and to wither the Flowers which beautified 
her Cabinet, her burthened Torments cauſ- 
ed her Star-bright Eyes, like Fountains to 
diftil down Silver Drops, and all the reſt of 
her Body to tremble like a Caſtle in a ter- 
rible Earthquake. 
At laft, her pitiful Cries pierced down to 
the loweſt Vaults of direful Dis, where Pro- 
9 firs crowned her Fairies, and 
prevailed, that in all Haſte ſhe aſcended to 
wel (ger this Lady's ſafe Delivery, and to make 
her Mother of three goadly Boys; who no 
ſooner arrived in Sabra's Lodging, but ſhe. 
* of a Midwife, eaſed the 

Womb, and ſafely brought 
Babes into the World. , 
courteous Deed of Proſe was no 

ſooner performed, but ſhe laid the three 
Boys in three ſumptuous Cradles, which 
ſhe cauſed the Fairies to fetch inviſibly ; z and 
therewithal Mantles of Silk with other 
Things thereunto ing; likewiſe ſhe 
cauſed a winged Satyr to fetch from the far- 
theſt Borders of India, a covering of Damaſk 
1 embroidered with Gold, the richeſt 


Z 2 Ornament 


Barker 


her 
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Ornament that ever mortal Eye beheld. 
With this rich and ſumptuous Ornament ſhe 
covered the Lady's Child-bed, whereby ir 
ſeemed to ſurpaſs in Bravery the gorgeous 
Bed of Funo the brave Queen, when firſt ſhe 
entertained imperious Fove. After this, Pre- 
erpine laid under every Child's Pillow a Sil- 
ver Tablet, whereon were written in Letters 
of Gold their good and y Fortunes. 

Under the Firſt was theſe Verſes character- 
ed, who at that Time lay frowning in his 
Cradle like the God of War, 


A Soldier bold. . 2 r 


Shall yield to him in happy Time to come. 


Under the Pillow of the ſecond Babe, 
was charactered theſe Verſes following, who 
lay in his Cradle ſmiling like Cups — 
to 


ing, 
Time's Wonder for Device and Courtly Sport ; 
His Tilts and Tournaments abroad ſhall ring, 
To every Coaſt where noble Knights reſort: 
Queens ſhall attend, and humble at his Feet, 
'Thus Love and Beauty ſhall together meet. 


Laſtly, under the Pillow of the third, was 
* theſe Verſes likewiſe charactered, W 
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ed in his Cradle like Pallas, when ſhe ſtrove 
for the golden Apple with Venus, and the 
ot Heaven. 


Muſes Darling for true Sapience, 

| Courts this Babe Hall ſpend his Days, 
Kings ſhall admire his learned Eloquence, 

And write in brazen Books his endlefs Praiſe : 


=_ 


By Pallas's Gifts he ſhall atchieve a Crown, 
Advance his Fame, and lift him to Renown. 


Thus when the Fairy Queen had ended 
her P upon the Children, and had 
left them golden Fortunes lying in their 
Cradles, ſhe vaniſhed away, leaving 
Lady rejoicing at her fafe Delwery, and 
wondering at the Gifts of Proſerpine, which 
ſhe conjectured to be but Shadows to dazzle 
her Eyes, and Things of fading Subſtance 
but when ſhe had laid her Hands upon the 
rich Covering, of Damaſk. Taffaty, which 
covered her moſſy Bed, and felt that it was 
the ſelt-fame Form that it ſeemed, ſhe caſt 
her Eyes, with a chearful Look up to the 
Majeſty of Heaven, and not only gave Thanks 
for received Benefits, but for his merciful 
Kindneſs in making her the happy Mother of 
three ſuch. goodly Children. But we will 
now return again to the noble Champion. 
St. George, who, after waiting ſome Time, 
—— back to her Sylvan Wm. which. 

found ſtrangely decked with ſumptuous 
Habiliments, his Lady lying in her Child 
2Z 3 bed. 
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bed, as glorious as if ſhe had been the 

F mprefſs in the World, and three 
Princely Boys ſweetly ſleeping in their ſeveral 
Cradles, at whoſe firſt Sight his Heart was fo 
raviſhed with Joy, that for a Time it with- 
held the Paſſage of his Tongue; but at laſt 
when he found the Silver Tablets lying un- 
der the Pillows, and read the happy For- 
runes of his Children, In 
embracing her lovingly, and kindly de- 
manded the true Diſcourle of this Accident, 
and by whoſe Means the Bower was beau- 
tied fo y, and the Propounder 
of his Childrens Propheſy ; who, with a 
Countenaffce bluſhing like the purple Morn- 
ing, replied in this manner : 


My moſt dear and well- beloved Lord, 
* the Pains I have endured to make you the 
* happy Father of three lovely Boys, hath 
* no been leſs painful than the Stroke of 
* Death, but yet my Delivery more joyful 
than the Pleaſures of this World: The 
Winds carried my Groans to every Corner 
* of this Wilderneſs, whereby both Trees 
and Herbs aſſiſted my » Beaſt, 


Com 
* Birds, and feathered Fowls, with every 
* ſenſeleſs Thing that Nature framed on 


* this Earth, ſeemed to pity my Moans ; but 
* in the midſt of my Torments, when my 
* Sand was ready to forſake this worldly 
* Habitatien, there appeared to me 3 Queen 


S crowned 
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to make his Lady a bountiful 


5 
but in the Time of his Abſence, there 


happened to Sabra a wonderful Accident ; 
for there came weltering into the Cabin three 
moſt wild and monſtrous Beaſts, a Lioneſs, 
a Tygreſs, and a She- Wolf, which took the 
Babes out of their Cradles, and bore them 
to their ſecret Dens. 

At which Sight, Sabra, like one bereſt 
of Senſe, ſtarted from her Bed, and to her 
Power offered to follow the Beaſts, but all 
in vain ; for before ſhe could get without her 
Cabin, they were paſt Sight, and the Chil- 
drens Cry without her Hearing: Then, like 
a diſcontented Woman, ſhe turned back, 
beating her Breaſt, rending her Hair, and 
ranging up and down her Cabin, uſing all 
the Rigour ſhe could deviſe againſt herſelf; 
and not St. George returned the ſooner, 
ſhe had moſt violently committed her own 
Slaughter; but at his Return, when he be- 
held her Face ſtained with Tears, her Head 
diſrobed of Ornaments, and her Ivory Breaſt 
all to be rent, he caſt down his Veniſon in 
all Haſte, and aſked the Cauſe of her 
Sorrow. 


* Oh! (ſaid ſhe) this is the wofulleſt Day 
that ever happened to me, for in the Time 
* of your unhappy Hunting, a Lioneſs, a 


© Tygreſs, anda Wolf came into the Cabin, 
Skadden aro 
| nat 
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* Oh! fimple Monuments (quoth he) for 
© ſuch ſweet Babes: Well, Sabra, if the Mon- 
e ſters have bereaved me of my Children, 
* this Sword that dived into the En- 
* trails of the fallow Deer, ſhall rive my 
* woful Heart in twain. Accurſed be this 
* fatal Day, the Planets that predominate, 
© and Sun that ſhines thereon ; Heaven blot 
* it from the Year, and let it never more be 
* numbered, but accounted for a diſmal 
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bin, lamenting for their Loſs, waſhing their 
Cradles with her pearled Tears. 

Many Ways wandered St. George, ſome- 
times in Valleys, where Wolves and Ty- 
gers lurk ; ſometimes on Mountain Tops, 
where Lions Whelps do ſport and play; 
and many Times in diſmal Thickets, where 
Snakes and ts live. 

Thus wandered St. George — and down 
the Wilderneſs for the Space of two Days 
hearing no News of his Children. At falt 
he approached the Sight of a pleaſant River, 
which ſmoothly glided down betwixt two 
Mountains, into whoſe Streams he purpoſed 
to caſt himfeif ; and ſo by a deſperate Death 
give End to his Sorrows z but as he was 
committing his Body to the Mercy of the 
Waters, and his Soul to the Pleaſure of the 
Heavens, he heard afar off the rueful Shriek, 
as he thought, of a comfortleſs Babe: 
Which ſudden Noiſe cauſed him to refrain 
from his deſperate Purpoſe, and with more 
Diſcretion to tender his own Safety. Then 
caſting his Eyes aſide, it was his happy De- 
ſtiny to eſpy three inbuman Beaſts lying at 
the Foot of a Hill, tumbling themſelves 
againſt the warm Sun, and his three pretty 
Babes ſucking from their Dugs, their moſt 
unkind Milk ; which le fo encoura- 
ged the Champion, that without farther Ad- 
viſement, with his fingle Sword, he aſſailed 
at one Time the three Monſters, but fo fu- 
rioully 
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riouſly they ued him, that he little pre- 
vailed ; being almoſt breathleſs, was 
forced to get into an Orange-Tree, elſe he 
had been buried in their mercileſs Bowels : 
But when the three wild Beaſts perceived 
him above their Reach, and that by no 
Means they could come near him with their 
wrathful Jaws, ſo rent and tore the 
Root of the Tree, that if by Policy he had 
not prevented them, the Tree had been pul- 
led in Pieces, for at that Time it was fo full of 
ripe Oranges, and fo overladen, that the 
Branches ſeemed to bend, and the Boughs to 
break, of which Fruit he caſt ſuch Abun- 
dance down to the Beaſts, whereby they re- 
ſtrained their Furies, and fed fo faſt thereon, 
that in a ſhort Time they grew drunk, and 
quite overcome with a 17 This 


Sleep: 
happy Fortune cauſed St. George nimbly to 
leap off tho Tree, and with his keen-edged 
Sword cut off their Heads from their Bodies ; 


which gn, he went to his Children, 


moiſy Bank, who fo pleaſant- 
ly ſmiled in his Face, that they made hi 
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© a deſperate Death; from henceforth let 
Heaven be your Guide, and fend you as 
* happy Fortunes as Remus and Romulus, the 
< firſt Founders of imperious Rome, which 
* in their Infancies were nurſed with the - 
Milk of a ravenous Wolf.“ 


And hing the Cabin, where he left 
his Lady mourning for the Loſs of her 
Children, at his Return he found her with- 
out Senſe or Moving, being not able to 
give him a joyful Welcome, whereat he fell 
into this extreme Paſſion of Sorrow. 


O Fortune! Fortune! (quoth he) how 
many Griets heapeſt chou upon my Head? 
Wilt thou needs enjoin me to an endleſs 
Sorrow? See Sahra, ice, I have redeemed 
our Sons, and freed them from the Tyger's 
bloody Jaws, whole wrathtul Countenance 
* did threaten Death.” 


Which comfortable Speech 
y to reyive, and to take 
in her Arms, laying them f 
her Breaſts. The kind | 
joyful Conference that 


WY ST —_—_—_ ww . TT TM IL N 


Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 277 
recovered her Child-bed Sickneſs: And then, 
being conducted by happy 
turned back the ready Way 


to Chriſtendom, 
where, after ſome few Days Travel, they ar- 
rived in the Bebemian Court, where the King 


of that Country, with two other 
Princes, moſt royally chriſtened his Children. 
The eldeſt they named Guy, the ſecond 
Alexander, and the third David ; which be- 
ing and the Triumphs ended, 
which in a moſt ſumptuous Manner continued 
for the Space of one Month, then the Bobe- 
mian King, for the great Love he bare to 
St. George, provided moſt honourably for 
his Sons bringing up. | 

Firſt, he appointed three ſeveral Ambaſ- 
ſadors, with all Things neceſſary for fo 
princely a Charge, to conduct the three In- 
fants to three ſeveral Countries. The firſt, 
and eldeft, whoſe Fortune was to be a Sol- 
dier, he ſent to the imperial City of Rome, 
Wonder of the World for 
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lenteſt Place of Learning that remained 
throughout the whole World. 
Thus were St. George's Children 
for by the Bohemian King ; for when the 
Ambaſſadors were in Readineſs, the Ships 
for their Paſſage furniſhed, and Attendance 
appo nted, St. George, in Company of his 
Lady, the King of Babemia with hi: Queen, 
and a Train of Lords, and Gentlemen, and 
Ladies, conducted them on Ship-board, 
where the Wind ſerved them fo words: 
that in a ſhort Time they had adieu to 
the Shore, and failed chearfully away. But as 
St. George returned back to the Bobemian 
Court, it was his Chance to come by an old 
ruinated Monaſtery, under whoſe Walls in 
former Time his Father was buried, the 
which he knew by certain Verſes carved in 
Stone over his Grave, by the Commons of 
the Country (as you may read before in the 
Begjnning of this Hiſtory.) Over the ſame 
he requeſted of the King that he might 
trect a ſtately Monument, that the Remem- 
brance of his Name might live for ever, and 
not be buried in the Grave of Obſcurity. 
To which reaſonable Demand, the King moit 
willingly conſented, and — gave ” 
al Commandment 
. that remained trek his — 
» ſhould forthwith be ſent for, and with- 
N 
teaſury, towards the Performance thereof. 


The 
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The ſudden Report of this memorable Deed 
being bruited abroad, cauſed Work men to 
come from every Place of their own Accord, 
with ſuch Willingneſs, that they in a ſhort 
Time finiſhed it ; the Foundation of the 
Tomb was of the pureſt Marble, whereon 
was engraven the Frame of the Earth, and 
how the watry Ocean was divided, with 
Woods, Groves, Hills, and Dales; fo live- 
ly pourtrayed, that it was a Wonder to be- 
hold : The Props and Pinacles of Alabaſter, 
beſet with Knobs of Jaſper Stone; the Sides 
and Pillars of the cleareft Jet; the 
Top ſtood four golden Lions, ing up 
as it were an Element, wherein was curiouſly 
contrived the Sun and Moon, and how 
the Heavens have their uſual Courſes, with 
many other Things wrought both in Gold 
and Silver, which for this Time I omit, be- 
cauſe I am forced at large to diſcourſe of the 
princely Proceedi St. George, who, at- 
ter the Monument was finiſhed, with his 
Lady, moft humbly took their Leave of the 
King, thanked him for his Love, Kindneſs 
and Courteſy, and fo departed towards Egypt 
and Perfia, of whoſe Adventures you ſhall 


hear more in the Chapter following. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XVII. 
How St. with bis Lady arrived in 
pt: Of their royal Entertainment in 
the City of Grand Cairo; and alſo hoty 
Sabra was crowned Queen of Egypt. 


gerous Adventures St. Georg 
his Lady paſſed, before they arrived within 
the Territories of Egypt, which I want Me- 
mory to and Art to deſcribe. But at 
laſt when Fortune ſmiled, 
long Time croſſed their Intents with her in- 
conſtant Chances, and had caft them happi 

upon the Egypiian Shore, being the N 
and Mother of Sabra's firſt Creation; 
twelve Peers unto whom St. George be 
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being then under the Subjection of the Egyp- 


in the 
World, for it was in Breadth full threeſcore 
Miles, and bad by juſt Account, within the 


tian Monarchy, and the greateſt City 


, ns 
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Walls, twelve thouſand Churches, beſides 
Abbies, Priories, and Houſes of Religion; 
but when St. George with his ſtately Arten- 
dants entered the Gates, they were preſently 
entertained with ſuch a joy ful Sound of Bells, 
Trumpets, and Drums, that it ſremed like 
the inſpiring Muſick of heavenly Angels, 
and to exceed the Royalty of Cæſar in 
Rome, when he returned from the World's 
Conqueſt : The Streets were beautified with 
ſtately Pageants, contrived by Scholars of 
ingenious Capacity, the Pavemenc ftrewed 
with all Manner of odoriterous Flowers, 
and the Walls hung with dias Coverlets 
and curious Tapeſtry. 

Thus pailed they the Streets in great So- 
lemnity, wondering at the Curioſity of the 
Pageants, and liſtening to their learned Ora- 
tions, till they entred the Gates of the Pa- 
lace, where, in the firſt Entry of the Court, 
was contrived over Head a Golden Pen- 
dant Firmament, as it were ſupported by an 
hundred Angels: From thence it feemed to 
rain Nectar and Ambroſia ; likewiſe there 
delcended, as it were from the Clouds, Ce- 
res, the Goddeſs of Plenty, fitting upon a 
Throne of Gold, beautified with all man- 
ner of ſpringing Things, as of Corn, Olives, 
Grapes, Herbs, Flowers, and Trees ; who, 
at the coming by of St. George and his La- 
dy, preſented them with two Garlands of 
Wheat, bound up moſt curiouſly in Bands 
of Silver, to ſignify that they were happily 

A a 3 returned 
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returned to a plentiful Country, both of 
Wealth and of Treafure. But at Ceres af- 
cenſion up into the Firmament, there was 
ſeen moſt ſtrange and pleaſant Fire · works 
ing from Place to Place, as though the 
fiery Planets had deſcended from Heaven, 
and had ly confented to make them 
delightful Paſtimes : But as St. e with 
his Lady, crowned with Garlands of Wheat, 


through 
Id a 


wherein ſtood Mars, the an 
invironed with a Camp 
2 if they were with their Weapons ready 
to aſſault ſome ſtrong Hold, or in- 
vincible City; their Silver Trumpets ſeem- 
ed to found chearfully, their thundering 
Drums c Y, their filken Streamers 
to flouriſh valiantly, and themſelves to 
march triumphantly: All which ſeemed to 
give more content to St. George, than all 
the delightful Pleafures before rehearſed ; 

for there was nothing in all the World chat 
more rejoiced his Heart, than to hear the 
pleaſant Sound of War, and to fee the Sol- 
diers brandiſh forth their ſteeled Weapons. 
After he had ſufficiently delighted himſelf 


Grand Cairo for the 8 
To (0 Monuments 
in the Country. Alſo he preſented Sabre 
with a Mirrour of ſuch an ineftimable Price, 


it is almoſt incredible to report; 
in one might behold the ſecret Myſteries of 
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PE... 2 corge, with his Lady, ® 
till they came to 
the - op, oy —_— was pr ided againſt 
their coming a ſtatelier „ than had 
| the Macedonian Monarch at his Return 
| into Babylon, when he had conquered the 
| Middle-earth; the curious Cates, and well 
repleniſhed Diſhes, were ſo many, that I 
want Art and Eloquence to deſcribe them ; 
but to be ſhort, it was the moſt ſumptuous 
—— that ever they beheld fince their 

Departure from the Engliſh Court, and 
ſo artificially ſerved, as tho' that all the 
World had been preſent. Many Days con- 
tinued this ſumptuous « ang, accom- 
Fanied with ſuch pringely Triumphs, as 
Art herſelf wants Me: y to deſcribe. 

The Coronation of Jabra, which was 
royally performed within three Months 
following, requires a golden Pen to write 
it, and a Tongue walh'd in the Conſer- 
vatives of the Muſes Honey to declare it: 
was honoured with Triumphs, and 
Ef "3 Grand Cairo with Tilts and Tournamenss. 
Through every Town was proclaimed a ſo- 
lema and feſtival Day, in the Remembrance 
of their new-crowned Queen ; no Trademan 
nor Artiſicer was ſuffered to work that Day, 
but was upon Pain of Death, tohold 
it for a Day of Triumph, a Day of Joy, and a 
Day of Pleaſure. In which Royalties St.George 
Was a Performer, till thirſt of Ho- 
nour ſummoned him to Arms; the Remem- 
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marched about * 2 burning and 


ſpoiling his Territ they were intercept- 
ed by the Soldan's . which was about 
the Number of three hundred thouſand fight- 
ing Men: But the Muſter- rolls of the Chri- 
ffians were likewiſe numbered, and they a- 
maunted not to above one hundred thouſand 
able Men: At which Time, betwixt the 
Ckriſtians and Pagens, happened a long and 
dangerous Battle, the like in any Age was ſel- 
dom fought ; for it continued without ceaſin 
for the Space of five Days, to the great Ef- 
fuſion of Blood on both Parties; but at laſt 
the Pagans had the worſt; for when they be- 
held their Fields beſtrowed with mangled 
Bodies, and that the Rivers for twenty Miles 
Compaſs did flow with crimſon Blood, their 
Hearts to fail, and incontinently fled 
before the Wolf. Then the va- 
Hant Chriſtians, thirſting after Revenge, ſpee- 
dily purſued them, ſparing neither young 
nor old, till the Ways were ſtrowed with 
Bveleſs Bodies, like Heaps of ſcattered Sand; 
in which Purſuit and honourable Conqueſt 
they burned two hundred Forts and Towns, 
battering their Towers of Stone as level with 
the Ground as Harveſt-reapers do Fields of 
ripened Corn: But the Soldan himſelf, with 
many of his Soldiers, eſcaped alive, 


and f the City of Grand Belgor, be- 
ing Town of War in all the 
| od. 


"yr 1 2 _ 
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ftians Army had long Time given Aſſaults to 


will leave the Chriftian Champions planting 
their puiſſant F ſpeak of the dam- 
nable Practiſes of © within the Town, 
where he accompliſhed many admirable Ac- 
cidents by magick Art: For when the Chri- 


the Walls, ſending their fiery Bullets to their 
lofry Battlements like Storms of Wiaters 
Hail, whereby the Perfian Soldiers were 
not able any longer to reſiſt, they began to 
yield, and commit their Lives to the Mercy 
+ the Chriſtian Champions : But when the 
Soldan perceived the Soldiers Cowardiſe, and 
how they would willingly reſign his happy 
Government to foreign Rule, he encouraged 
them ſtill to reſiſt the Chriſians deſperate 
Encounters, and within thirty Days, it they 
had not the Honour of the War, then wit- 
lingly to condeſcend to their Country's Con- 
queſt ; which princely Reſolution encourag- 
ed the Soldiers to reſiſt, int not to 
yield up their City, till Death had made 
Triumph on their Bodies. Then 
ke unto a ſacred Tower, where he tound 
O/mond fitting in a Chair, ſtudying by Ma- 
gick how long Perſe ſhould remain uncon- 
"on who at his Entrance drove him 
his Charms with theſe Speeches. 


Thou wondrous Man of Art (faid the 
Soldon) whom for Necromancy the World 
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* expreſs the Love and Loyalty thou beareft 
© thy Sovereign: Now is the Time thy 
charming Spells muſt work for Perfia's 
* Good thou ſeeſt my Fortunes are depreſt, 
* my Soldiers dead, my Captains flaughter- 
ed, my Cities burned, my V Fields of Corn 
0 88 and my Country almoſt con- 
* quered : Ithat was wont to cover the Seas 
with Fleets of Ships, now ſtand amazed 
© to hear the Chriſtians Drums, that found 
forth doleful Funerals for my Soldiers: 
I that was wont, with armed Legions, to 
drink up Rivers as we marched, and made 
* the Earth to groan with bearing of our 
© Multitudes: I that was wont to make 
* whole Kingdoms tremble at my Frowns, 
and force imperious Potentates to humble 
at my Feet: I that have made the Streets 
* of many a City to run with Blood, and 
© ſtood rejoĩcing when I ſaw their Buildings 
n * burnt: I that have made the Mothers 
4 


* Wombs the Infants Tombs, and cauſed 
© Cradles for to ſwim in Streams of Blood, 
* map now behold my Country's Ruin, my 
=} < Ki 's Fall, and mine own fatal Over- 
| * throw. Awake, great Oſmond, from thy 
dreaming Trance, awake, I ſay, and raile 
© a Troop of black infernal Fiends to fight 
* againſt the damned Chriftians, that like 
* {warms of Bees do flock about our Walls; 
prevent, I ſay, my Land's Invaſion, and, 
4 9 Ala, III 1 
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© thee King over twenty Provinces, and fole 
Commander of the Ocean; raiſe up, I 
« ſay, thy charmed Spirits, leave buraing 
« Acherou empty for a Time, to aid us in 
* this bloody Battle.“ 


Theſe Words were no ſooner ended, but 
there rattled ſuch a Peal of Cannons againft 
the City Walls, that they made the very 
Earth ſhake; whereat the Necromancer ſtart - 
ed from his Chair, and in this Manner en- 
couraged the Soldan: 


«It is not Zarope (quoth he) nor all the 
© petty Bands of armed Knights, nor all the 
Princes in the World, that ſhall abate your 

ignity: Am not I the 
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* ſhall riſe in human Shapes, and fight for 
* Perſia. It wile Medea was ever tamous 
for Arts, that did the like for Safeguard 
of her Father's State, then why thould 
not Oſmond practiſe Wonders for his So- 
* vereign's Happineſs ? Pll raiſe a Troop of 
< Spirits from the loweſt Earth more black 
© than diſmal Night, who in ugly Shapes 
* ſhall haunt them up and down, and when 
they ſleep within their rich Pavilions, Le- 
gions of fiery Spirits will I raiſe up from 
Hell, that like to Dragons ſpitting Flames 
© of Fire, ſhall blaſt and burn the damned 


© Chriſtians in their Tents of War: D&wn 


from the Chryſtal Firmament I will con- 
jure Troops of airy Spirits to deſcend, 
that like to Virgins clad in princely Orna- 
ments ſhall link thoſe Chriſtian Champions 
in the Charms of Love; their Eyes ſhall be 
© like the twinkling of Heaven, and 
« dazzle fo their warlike 
© lively Countenance more bright 
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* cipline the wondrous Champions 
World, ſhall furfeit with delightful Loves, 
and ſleep upon the Laps of the ai i- 
« rits, that deſcend the imo in Vi 
gins Shapes; Terror and Deſpair ſhall fo 
| * mightily oppreſs their mercileſs Soldiers, 
| — Cy 2 EI 
* queſt to your Exc : Such 
r a ſhall fo 
* accompliſhed, that Heaven ſhall frown 
Tax 
0 to my Conjurations; ” 

* moſt mighty Perſian, number up thy ſcat- 

© tered Bands, and To-morrow in the Morn- 

ing ſet open thy Gates, and march thither- - 
3 © wards with thy armed Soldiers; leave not 
2 Man within the City, but let every one 

= 

= 

Cc 

= 
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a 

that is able to bear Arms, fight in the Ho- 
nour of Perfia, and before the clofing of 
the Night, PH make thee Conqueror, and 
yield up the bragging Chriftiens as Pri- 
— ſoners to thy Mightineis.? 


* * If this prove true, renowned O/mond, 
as thou haſt promiſed (ſaid the Soldan) 
Earth ſhall not harbour that too dear for 
thee; for thou ſhalt have myſelf, my Kind- 
doms, Crowns and at Command: 
© The wealthy River Ganges ſhall pay thee 
* yearly Tribute with her Treaſure, the 
Place where Midas waſhed her golden Win 
© away. All Things that Nature framed | 

- BOL © precious {| 


« 
cal ; 
= 
= 
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precious ſhall thou be Lord and ſole Com- 
* mander of, if thou prevent the Invaſion 
* of my Country.” 


And thereupon he departed the Chamber, 
and left the Necromancer in his Study, and 
as he gave Commandment, his Captains made 
in Readineſs their Soldiers, and furniſhed 
their warhke Horſes, and by the Sun's up- 
riſing marched into the Fields of Belger, 
where, upon the North Side of the Enemy, 
they pitched their Camp. On the other Side, 
when the warlike Chriſtians had Intelligence 
by their Courts of Guard, how the Peri- 
ans were entered the Fields ready to gi 
them Battle, ſudden Alarums in 
their Ears, Rumours of Conqueſt encourag- 
ed ſo the Soldiers, that preſently they were 
in Readineſs to entertain the Perfians in a 
bloody Banquet : Both Armies were in Fight, 
with blood-red Colours wavering in the Air : 
The Chriſtian Champions, richly mounted 
on their warlike Courſers, placed themſelves 
in the fore Front of the Battle, like coura- 
gious Captains, fearing neither Death nor 
unconſtant Chance of Fortune. But the 
Soldan with his petty Princes, like Cowards, 
were environed and compaſſed with a Ring 
of armed Knights, where, inſtead of nimble 
Steeds, they fat in Iron Chariots; divers 
Heroical and many Princely Enc ts 
paſt between the two Armies before they 
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entered Battle : But when the Drums 
to found Alarm, and the Silver Trumpets 
gave dreadful Ecchoes of Death ; when the 
Croſs of Chriſtendom began to flouriſh, and 
the Arms of Mabomet to be advanced, even 
then began ſo terrible and bloody a Battle, 
that the like was never found in any Age; 
tor before the Sun had mounted to the Top 
of Heaven, the Pagans received fo great a 
Maſſacre, and fell before the Chriſtian Cham- 

pions, that they were forced to wade up to 
the Knees in Blood, and their Soldiers to 
fght upon Heaps of ſlaughtered Men: The 
Fields were altered from a green Colour to 

a purple Hue, the Dales were ſteeped in 
Crimion Gore, and the Hills and Moyn- 
tains covered with dead Mens rattling Bones. 
And let us not forget the wicked Necro- 
mancer Oſmond, that during the Time of 
that dangerous Encounter kneeled in a low 
Valley, near unto the Camps, with his 
black Hair hanging down unto his Should- 
ers like a Wreath of Snakes, and with his 
Silver Wand circling the Earth, where 
when he heard the Sound of Drums in the 
Air, and the brazen Trumpets giving 
dreadful Sounds of War, he entered into 
theſe fatal and damned Speeches : 


© Now is this Battle (quoth he) furiouſly 
for methinks I hear the Soldan cry 
0 1 now is the Time my charming 

B b 3 « Spells 
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* Spells muſt work for Perfia's Victory, and 
Europe s fatal Overthrow :* Which being 
ſaid, thrice did he kiſs the Earth, thrice 
' beheld the Elements, and thrice beſprink - 

led the Circle with his own Blood, which 

with a Silver Razor he let from his leit 

Arm; and after began again to ſpeak in 
this Manner : 


Stand ſtill, you wandering Lamps of 
© Heaven, move not, ſweet Stars, but lin- 
ger on till O/mond's Charms be brought to 
full Effect. O thou great Demon, Prince 
© of damned Ghoſts, thou chief Command- 
er of thoſe fearful Shapes, that nightly 
* glide by miſbelieving Travellers, even 
thou that holdeſt the Snaky Scepter in 
* thy Hand, fitting upon a Throne of 
© burning Steel, even thou that toſſeſt burn- 
ing Fire-Brands abroad, even thou whoſe 
« Eyes are like to unlucky Comets, even 
* thee I charge to let my Furies looſe, open 
* thy brazen Gates, and leave thy boiling 
* Cauldron empty; ſend up ſuch Legions 
* of infernal Fiends that may in Number 
* countervail the Blades of Grafs that beau- 
< tity thole bloody Fields of Belger.“ 


Theſe fatal Speeches were no ſooner fi- 


niſhed, but there appe- ted ſuch a Simili- 
tude of Spirits, both from the Earth, Wa- 


ter, Air, and Fire, that it is almoſt incre- | 
dible 


Pl 
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dible to > which he cauſed to run in- 
to the Chriſtian Army ; whoſe burning Faul- 
chions not only annoyed the Soldiers with 
Fear and Terror, but alſo fired the Horſes 
Manes, burned the Trappings, confumed 
their Banners, ſcorched Trees and Herbs, 
and dimmed the Elements with ſuch an ex- 
tream Darkneſs, as though the Earth had 
been covered with eternal Night; he cauſed 
the Spirits likewiſe to raiſe ſuch a Tempeſt, 
that it tore up mighty Oaks by the Roots, 
removed Hills and Mountains, and blew up 
Men into the Air, Horſe and all: Yet nei- 
ther his magick Arts, nor all the Furies and 
wicked Spirits could any whit daunt the 
moſt noble and magnanimous Minds of the 
fix Champions of Chriſtendom ; but like un- 
conquered Lions they purchaſe Honour 
where they went, colouring their Swords in 
Pagans Blood, making the Earth true Wit- 
neſſes of their victorious and heroical Pro- 
ceedings, whom they had attired in a blood- 
red Livery : And though St. George was ab- 
ſent in that terrible Battle, yet merited they 
as much Honour and Renown as though he 
had been there preſent; for the accurſed 
Pagans fell before their warlike We 
as Leaves do from the Trees, when the - 
- bluſtring Storms of Winter enter on the 
- Earth. But when the wicked Necromancer, 
* Oſmond, perceived that his magick Ils 
took no Effect, and how, in Deſpite of his 
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Enchantment, the Chriſtians got the better 
of the Day, he accurſed his Art, and ban- 


ned the Hour and Time wherein he at- 


tem ſo wicked an Eaterpriſe, thinking 
them to be preſerved by Angels, or elſe by 
ſome celeſtial Means ; but yet not purpo- 
_ fing to leave off at the firſt Repulſe, he at- 
_ tempted another Way, by Necromancy, to 
overthrow the Chriſtians. 
Firſt, he erected up, by magick Art, a 
ſtately Tent, outwardly in Show like to the 
Compaſls of Earth; — furniſhed inwardly 
with all the delightlome Pleaſures that either 
Art or Reaſon could invent, only framed to 
enchant the Chriſtian Champions with entic- 
ing Delight, whom he purpoſed to keep as 
Priſoners therein: Then fell he again to his 
Conjuration, and bound a hundred Spirits 
by due Obedience to transform themſelves 
into the Likeneſs of beautiful Virgins, which 
in a Moment they accompliſhed, and they 
were framed in Form and Beauty like to the 
Darlings of Venus, in Comelineſs comparable 
with Thetis, dancing on the Silver Sands, 
and in all tion like Daphne, whoſe 
Beauty cauſed Apollo to deſcend the Hea- 
vens;z their Limbs were like the lofry Ce- 


dars, their Checks to Roſes dipt in Milk, 


and their Eyes more brighter than the Stars 
of Heaven; alſo they ſeemed to carry in 
their Hands filver Bows, and on their Backs 
hung Quivers of golden Arrows; likewiſe 
« upon 
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upon their Breaſts they 
God of Love dancing 
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had pictured the 
upon Mars his Knee. 


Thus in the Shape of beauteous Damfels, 
cauſed he theſe Spirits to enter the Chriſtians 
with the golden Bait of their 


Army, and, 
en 


Smiles, to tangle the Champions 
in the Snares of Love, and with their ſmil- 


ing Beauties, lead them from their Soldiers, 
them Priſoners into his enchant- 


and to 


ed Tent. Which —＋ 
ſooner given, 


but theſe Virgi 


— Toi 


than the Winds gliding — Chriſtians 


Army, where their 


glittering - 


Beauties ſo 


dazzled the Eyes of the Six Champions, and 


dely iter Cinntanencrs ———— 
Hearts with Defire, that their princely 
Valours were abated, —2 Ar 
at their excellent 
Meduſa's reer 


their 


their Faces, to whom the 1211. 


ſpake in this 
Come, 


Manner: 


Gallants, come 


* with Arms, forget the Sounds 


* War, and hang you angry 
© Bower of Peace: Venn, you fee hath ſent 


her Meſſengers from Paphos to lead you to 


» away 
of bloody 
Weapons on the 


the Paradiſe of Love; there Heaven will 


© rain down Nectar and Ambroſia, ſweet for 
and there the Melody 


* you to feed upon, 
Angels will make you Muſick : there ſhall 


of 
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you fight upon Beds of Silk, and encoun- 
ter with enticing Kiſſes. 


Theſe golden Promiſes fo raviſhed the 
Champions, that they were enchanted with 
their Loves, and vowed to take their laſt 


Farewel of Knighthood and magnanimous 
Chivalry. 

Thus were they led from their warlike 
Companies, to the Necromancer's enchan- 
ed Tent, leaving their Soldiers without 
Guiders, in Danger of Confuſion. But the 
Queen of Chance ſo fmiled upon the Chrif:- 
am, that the fame Time St. George arrived 
in Perfia, with a freſh Supply of Knights, of 
whoſe noble Atchievements I 


| ng 

122 Furies, which Oſmond had tranſ- 
formed, by his Charms, into the Likeneſs 
of beautiful Damſels; which- unexpected 
News conftrained St. George to breathe from 
his forrowful Heart this woful Lamen- 


- tation : 
0 Unconſtant Fortune ( 
© thou entertain me wich fuch bitter News? 
* Are my fellow C come from Chri- 


© fendomto win immortal Honour with their 
Swords, 


he) why doſt 


» nnr „ 
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Swords, and lie they now bewitch'd with 
« Beauty ? O Shame and great Diſhonour 
© to Cirijicndom ! O Spot to Knighthood and 
true Chivalry ! this News is far more bit- 
ter to my Soul, than was the poiſoned 
« Dregs that Antipater gave to Alexander in 
« his Drunkenneſs, and a deadlier Pain unto 
* my Heart, than was that Juice that Han- 
* nibal ſuck'd from his fatal Ring. Come, 
Soldiers, come, you Followers of thoſe 
* cowardly Champions, unſheath your war- 
like Weapons, and follow him whoſe Soul 
* hath vowed either to redeem them from the 
« Necromancer's Charms, or die with Ho- 
© nour in that Enterprize. If ever mortal 
Creatures warred with damned Furies, and 
made a Paſſage to enchanted Dales, where 
Devils dance, and warlike Shadows in the 
Night: Then Soldiers let us march unto 
that Pavilion, and chain the curſed Char- 


© mer to ſome blaſted Oak, that hath fo 
+ highly diſhonoured Chriſtendom.” 


Theſe reſolute Speeches were no ſooner 
finiſhed, but the whole Army, before daunt- 
ed with Fear, grew ſo courageous, that they 
proteſted to follow him through more Dan- 
gers than did the Grecian Knights with noble 
Jaſen in the Iſle of Calcas. Now began the 
Battle again to renew, and the Drums to 
found fatal Knells, for the Pagan Soldiers, 
um- 


berg 
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bers ſent to burning Acberon: But St. George, 
with his Sword made Lanes of flughtered 
Men, and with his angry Arm made Paſſage 
through the thickeſt of their Troops, as 
though that Death had been Commander of 
the Battle : He cauſed Crowns and 
to ſwim in Blood, and headleſs Steeds with 
jointleſs Men to fall as faſt before his 
Sword, as Drops of Rain before Thunder, 
and ever in great Danger he cnc his 
Soldiers in this Manner: © Now, for the 
Fame of Chriſtendom, fight; Captains, be 
© now triumphant. Conquerors, or Chriſtian 
< M 

Theſs Wi Words fo enc the Soldizrs 
Hearts, that they neither feared the Necro- 
mancer*'s Charms, nor all the flaming Dra- 
gons, nor fierce Drakes, that filled the Air 
with burning Lights, nor daunted at the 
ſtrange Encounters of helliſh Legions, that 
like to armed Men with Faulchions 
haunted them; fo fortunate were their Pro- 
ceedings, that they followed the invincible 
C jon to the enchanted Tent, whereas 
the other Champions lay ſurfeiting in Love, 
whilſt thouſands of their Friends fought 
in Coats of Steel, and merited Renown by 
their noble Atchievements; for no ſooner 
arrived St. George, with his warlike Followers 
before the Pavilion, but he heard as it were 
the Melody of the Muſes ; likewiſe his 
Ears were almoſt raviſhed with the ſweet 
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* look about like Men: Are you the choſen 
Captains of your Countries, and will you 


11 
110 
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truſty Swords, they accompanied St. George 
to the thickeſt of their Enemies, and left the 
Necromancer chained to the Tree, whoat their 
Departure breathed forth theſe bitter Curfes: 
Let Hell's Horror, and ing Pains 
(quoth he) be their eternal Puniſhment ; 
let flaming Fire deſcend the Elements, 
ume them in their warlike Tri- 
and let their Ways be ftrowed 
with venomous Thorns, that all their 
rancle to the Knees, before they 
ir native Country. But why g 
us in vain, when Heaven it- 

appineſs? Now all 
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due to ſueh a wicked Offen- 


hom we will now leave to 
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der, and to ſpeak of the Seven. nn 

Aſter St. Georg 
ments, they never ſheathed.up their Swords, 
nor unlocked their Armour, till the Sub- 
verſion of Perfia was accompliſhed, and 
the Soldan with his was taken 
Priſoners. Seven Days the Battle continued 
without ce. : thee 100 bee Silo. 
beſides a Number that fled away and drown- 
ed themſelves; ſome caſt themſelves head- 
long down from the Top of high Trees; ſome 
made Slaughter Kü and yielded to 
the M of the Chriſtians; but the Soldan 
with his Princes riding in their Iron Chariots, 
endured the Cbriſtiam Encounters, till the 
whole Army was diſcomfited, and then by 
Force and Violence they were compelled to 
ield. The Soldan happened into the 
of St. George, and fix Viceroys to 
the other Six Champions; where, aſter they 
had ſworn Allegiance tothe Chriſtian Knights, 
and had to forſake their Mahbomet, 
they were not only yr Liberty, but uſed 
moſt honourably ; but the Soldan himſelf, 
having a Hear: ht with Deſpight and 
Tyranny, c the Champions Cour - 
telies, and utterly diſdained their Chriftian 
Governments, proteſting, that the Heavens 
ſhould firſt loſe their wonted Brightneſs, 


and the Seas forſake their ſwelling Tides, 
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before his Heart ſhould yield to their intend- | 
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Shore, and paſt the Dangers of the Seas, 
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Lo 


ng 
home to his 


ions, that 
Eaſe, after the blood 


P 


honour him with their Preſence 


land, and there receive the 


Eng 


in Preſence of t 


Praiſe for his happy Arrival. 


7 


which he gave Command that the 
of 


ve God 


g 
try 


Comfort 


After this, St. George 


within ſeven Weeks was performed. to the 
ed the other Six Cham 


Honour of Cbriſtendom. 
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After 
Coun 


and 
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of joy ful 


Battles. 


only obtain- 


dangerous 


Gearge,. not 
ed their Conſents, but added a Forwardneſs 


of ſo many 


Motion of St. 


Encounters 


This 


7 


to their willing Minds; fo incontinent]! 


pions. 


Artchieve- 


Jaurney to- 
performed, 
and the 
George's 


Atchievements, 


of Cic 


princely 
Loves of man 


loquence 
noble Adventures, and honourable Lives 


Cliffs they in a ſhort Time ar- 
Rhetorick of Cahope to deſcribe it. 


Y 


ſet forward towards England, u 
rived ; and after this, took their 


wards the City of London, where their En- 
The Second Part relates the noble 
ments and ſtrange Fortunes of St. 


Thus, gentle Reader, haſt thou heard 
of theſe renowned and worthy Cham 


tertainments were ſo honourably 


whoſe chalk 


that I want the E 


three Sons; the 
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land, where in the famous City of Londen 


pions 

Arms aſide, 1 Wes- 
pons on the Bower of Peace, here their 
glittering Croſlets ruſted in their Armouries, 
here was not heard the warlike Sound of 
Drums nor Silver Trumpets, here ſtood no 
Centinels nor Courts of Guard, nor barbed 
Steeds prepared to the Battle, bur all Things 
tended to a laſting Peace. 

But at laſt St. George's three Sons, Guy, 
Alexander, and David, being all three born 
at one Birth, as you heard before, in the 
Wilderneſs, and ſent into three ſeveral King- 
doms by their careful Father to be trained 


up; being grown to ſome Ripeneſs of Age, 
they deſired much to viſit their Parents, 
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their Jen- ot 


pon 


4 
4 
z 
＋ 
F 
E 


, and to mount u 


— nd 


made fole Monarch of the Golden Mines 
of rich America. Alto their Mother's Wel- 


of his Sons. 
"""Then began his Kaightsto arm themſelves 


in T 


Seven Champions of Chriſtendom 313 
in their Hands, for the Game on 
Foot ; but St. George, with his Sons clad in 
green Veſtments, like Adonis, with filver 
Horns hanging at their Backs, in Scarfs of 
coloured Silk, were ſtill the foremoſt in this 
Exerciſe. Likewiſe Sabra (in ro ſee 
her Sons Valour dif — in the Field, 
whether they were in Courage like their Fa- 
ther or no) cauſed a gente Falfry to be pro- 
vided, whereon the mounted, to be Witneſs 
of theſe Sylvan Sports; ſhe was armed 
with a curious Breait plate, wrought like to 
the Scales ot a Dolphin, and in her Hand 
ſhe bear a filver Bow of the Txr#; Faſhion, 
lke an Amazonien Queen, or Diana hunting 
in the Groves of Arcadia. 

Thus, in this gallant Manner, rode forth 
theſe Hunters to their princely Paſtimes, 
where after they had ridden about ſix Miles 
from the City of London, there fell from 
St. Georges Noſe three of Blood; 
whereat he ſuddenly ſtarted, and there withal 
he heard the Croaking of a Flight of Night 
Ravens, that hovered by the Foreſt Side, 
all which he judged to be diſmal Signs of 
ſome en Tragedy; but having a prince 
ly Mind, he was nothing diſcouraged there · 
at, nor little miſtruſted the woſul Accident 
that after ha but with a noble Reſo- 
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herſelf to the Fury of im 


perious Death, ſhe 
breathed forth this dying Exhorration : 


Dear Lord (faid ſhe) in this unha 
Hunting muſt you loſe the trueſt Wi 
* that ever lay by any Prince's Side; yet 
nor you brave Chriſtian Knights; let 
your warlike Drums convey me royally 
* to my Tomb, that all the World may 
« write in brazen Books, how L have follow- 


* „ 8 


a 
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* your Lives in the Quarrel and Defence 
* of Chrift, that Babes, (as yet unborn) 
* in Time to come may ſpeak of you, and 
* record you in the Books of Fame to be 
true Cbriſtian Champions. This is my 
* Blefling, and this is the Teſtament I leave 
* behind; for now I feel the Chilneſs of pale 
Death cloſing the Cloſets of mine Eyes: 
* Farewel, vain World ; dear Lord, Fare- 
* wel; ſweet Sons, you famous Followers 


* of my George, and all true Chriſtian 


His Sons likewiſe, whoſe Sorrows were 
as as his, proteſted never to neglect 
one Day, but daily to weep ſome Tears up- 
on their Mother's Grave, till from the Earth 
did ſpring ſome mournful Flower, to bear 
Remembrance of her Death, as did the Vio- 
let that ſprung from chaſte Adonis's Blood, 
where Venus wept to fee him flain. Like- 
wiſe the other Six Champions began now a 
little to recover themſelves, and after pro- 
teſted, by the Honour of true Knighthood, 
to accompany St. Geerge unto the Holy 
Land bare-footed, without either rey 
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Shoe, only clad in ruffet Gaberdines, like 
the uſual Pilgrims of the World, and never 
to return till they had paid their Vows ar 
that bleſſed Sepulchre. 
Thus in this ſorrowful Manner wearied 
they the Time away, filling the Wood with 
Ecchoes of their Lamentations, and record- 
ing their Dolours to the whiſtling Winds ; 
but at laſt, when black Night to 
approach, and with her fable Mantle to o- 
verſpread the chryſtal Firmament, they reti- 
red with her dead Body, back to the City 
of London, where the Report of this tra- 
gical Accident drowned their Friends in a 
Sea of Sorrow ; for the News of her un- 
timely Death was no fooner bruited abroad, 
but the ſame cauſed both old and young to 
lament the Lofs of fo ſweet a Lady. 
This Grief of the Citizens conti- 
nued for the of thirty Days; at the 
End whereof, St. George with his Sons and 
the other Champions interred her Body ve- 
ry honourably, and erected over the fame a 
rich and coſtly Monument (in ſumptuous 
State, like the Tomb of Maxſ/cleus, which 
was called one of the Wonders of the 
World) for thereon was portray'd the Queen 
of Chaſtity with her Maidens, bathing them- 
ſelves in a chryſtal Fountain, as a Witneſs 
of her wondrous Chaſtity, againſt the luſt- 
ful Aſſailments of all laſcivious Attempts. 


Dd 3 Thereon 
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Thereon was alſo lively pictured a Tur- 
tle Dove fitting upon a Tree of Gold, in 
Sign of true Love that ſhe bore to her be- 
trothed Huſband. 

I leave to fpeak of the curious Work- 
manſhip of the Pinacles that were framed 
all of the pureſt Jet, enamelled with Sil- 
ver and Jaſper Stones: And I omit the 
Pendants Gold, the Eſcutcheons of 
Princes, and the Arms of Countries that 
beautified her Tomb. Her Statue or Picture 
was carved cunningly in Alabaſter, and laid 
as it were upon a Pillow of green Silk, like 
to Pigmalicn's Ivory Image, and directly 
over the ſame hung a Silver Tablet, where- 
on in Letters of Gold was this Epitaph 
written : : 

12 


— 


a4 need Me Age, 


For w the foo 
rA . 


Let Ladies fair, and Princes of great 
Wi'h filver pearled Tears pede hi 
Accuſe the fatal Sifter: of Deſpigb 
For bl 1 
For here ſhe within this earthly Grave, 
Whoſe Worth deſerves a Golden Tomb to have. 


Seven Years ſhe her Virginity, 
. 
When many ve her Chaſtity, 
„ Day and Night, 
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But yet we ſee that Things of Prize, 
F 114 


Ladies, come mourn with doleful Melody, 

And make thi Monument your ates Bower x 
Here ſhed your brakith Tears eternally, 
Lament both Year, Month, Week, Day, Hour; 
For here ſhe reſts whoſe Like can ne'er be 
Here Beauty's Pride lies buried in the Ground. 


Her wounded Heart that yet doth freſhly bleed, 
Hath caus'd ſeven Knights a Journey for to take, 
To fair Feru/alem, in Pilgrims Weeds, 
The Fury of her angry Ghoſt to ſlack ; 
Becauſe their Sylvan Sport was chiefeft Guilt, 
And only 'cauſe her Blood was timeleſs Spilt. 


Thus after the Tomb was erected, and 
all Things performed according to St. George's 
Direction, he left his Sons in the City of 
London, under the Government of the Exg- 
4% King; and in Company of the other 
Six Champions, he took his Journey to- 
wards Jeruſalem. 

They were attired after the Manner of 
Pilgrims, in Ruſſet Garberdines down to 
their Feet, in their Hands they hore Staves 
of Ebon-wood, tipt at the Eads with 
Silver, the Pikes whereof were of the ſtrong- 
eſt Lydian Steel, of ſuch a Sharpneſs, that 
they were able to pierce a Target of Tor- 
toiſhell ; upon their Breaſts hung Croſſes 
of crimſon Silk, to ſignify they were Chri- 
7 Pilgrims, travelling to the Sepulchre 
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There were they forced, inftead of Downy- 


Beds, nightly to reſt their weary Limbs 
upon Heaps of Sun-burat Moſs, and inſtead 
of ſilken Curtains and curious Canopies, 
they had the Clouds of Heaven to cover 
them. Now their naked Legs and bare 
Feet, that had wont to ſtride the ſtately 
Steeds, and to trample in Fields of Pagans 
Blood, were forced to climb the craggy 
Mountains, and to endure the Torments of 

ing Briars, as they travelled through 


fn *# tw oe  -< - = > .,X a XX 89 


«a Ru” —-& 


% FN Eo OO -— 4 + wo. 


=" ow ch © a © * » www ime 4 


WF yaw mw= ww 


Seven Champions of Chriftendum. 321 
moſt honourable their Adventures; which 
for this Time I paſs over, leaving the Cham» 
pions for a Time in their Travel towards 
the Sepulchre of Chrift, and ſpeak what hap- 
to St. George's three Sons in viſiti 
their Mother's Tomb in the City of London. 


—— 


CHAP. Kb 
Of the firange Gifts that St. s Sons 
affered at their Mother's Tomb, and what 
happened thereupon ; bow ber Ghoſt appear 
ed to them, and counſelled them to the Pur- 
ſuit of their Father ; alſo how the King of 
England inſtalled them with the Honour of 
Knghthood, and furniſhed them with Habi- 
liments of War. | 


H E ſwift-footed Steeds of Titan's fie- 
ry Car had almoſt finiſhed a Year 
ſince Sabra's Funeral was ſolemnized; in 
which Time St. George's three Sons had vi- 
fited their Mother's Tomb oftner than there 
were Days in'the Year, and had ſhed more 
ſorrowful Tears thereon, than are Stars in 
the glittering Horizon; but at laſt 
three young Princes fell at a civil Di 
and mortal Strife, which of them ſhould 
bear the trueſt Love to their Mother's dead 
Body, and which of them ſhould be held in 
greateſt Eſteem: For before many Days 
were expired, they concluded to offer A 4 
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2 Showers of Cam- 
phire, Biſs, or ſweet · ſmelling Ambergreaſe. 

e 
ſooner framed by Enchantment, and de- 
e but he left the En- 


_ in her Ebon Chair, and 
pon a — Steel (practiſing her fatal 
nd. wid hor Mts Loni chove tos 
Shoulders like Wreaths ot Snakes, or en- 
venomed Serpents, and fo returned to his 
Mother's Tomb, where he hung 1 it upon a 
Pillar of Silver that was placed in the Mid- 
dle of the Monument. 
The ſecond Brother alſo repaired to his 
Mother's Tomb, and brought in his Hand 
an Ivory Lute, whereon he played ſuch in- 
ſpiring g Melody, that it — like the 
armony of Angels, or the Celeſtial Mu- 
ſick of poll, when he deſcended Heaven 
for the Love of Daphne, whom he turned 
into a Bay-tree ; the Muſick being finiſhed, 
he tied his Lute in a Damaſk Scarf, and with 
great Humility he hung it at the Weſt End 
of the Tomb, upon a Knob of a Jaſper- 


Laſtly, the third Brother likewi'e repaired 
with no outward Devotion or worldly Gift ; 
but clad in a Veſture of white Silk, bearing 
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This ftrange Manner of Repair cauſed 
ih crher Brothers to tznd attentively, and 
with diligent Eyes to behold his Pu 
Firſt, After he had (ſubmiſſively, and 
with great Humility) let fall a Shower of 
filver Tears from the Ciſterns of his Eyes, 
in Remembrance of his Mother's timeleſs 
Tragedy; he prick'd his naked Breaſt with 
a filver Bodkin, which he brought in his 
Hand, from whence there trickled down a- 
bout thirty Drops of Blood, which he after 
offered to his Mother's Tombin a filver Ba- 
ſon, as an evident Sign that there could be 
nothing more dear, nor of more precious 
Price, than to offer up his own Blood tor 
her Love. This ceremonious Gift cauſed 
his two other Brothers to ſwell in Hatred 
like to chaſed Lions, and run with Fury 
him, intending to catch him by the 
air of the Head, and drag him round a- 
— their Mother's Tomb, till his Brains 
were daſhed againſt a Marble Pavement, 
and his Blood ſprinkled upon her Grave ; 
but this wicked terprize moved the Ma- 
y of Heaven, that cer they could ac- 
— their Intents, or ſtain their Hands 


with his Blood, they heard (as it were; the 
Noiſe of dead Mens Bones rattling in the 


Ground, whereupon (looking fearfully about 
__ the —4— ſeemed of itſelf to open, 


moſt 
bay Sb Shape, 3 Aſhes, in 


Countenance 
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.Countenance reſembling their Mother, with 


her Breaſt beſmeared in Blood, and her - 
dy wounded with a Number of Scars, and 
ſo with a diſmal and rueful Look the ſpake 
unto her deſperate Sons in this Manner : 


Oh you from Nature's Kind! 
© Why do you ſeek to make a Murther of 
* yourſelves? Can you endure to fee my 
Body rent in twain, my Heart ſplit in 
ſunder, and my Womb diſmembered ? A- 
bate this Fury, ſtain not your Hands with 
ood, nor make my Tomb a 
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Lybian Steel, with Lances bound about with 
Plates of Braſs, at the Tops whereof har 
ſilken Streamers, beautified. with the 
Croſs, being the crimſon Badge of Knight- 
hood and Honour of adventurous Champi- 

royal Manner, rode 


Train of Knights and gallant Gentlemen, 
who conducted them to the — 4 where 


Re 2 CHAP 
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CHAP. II. 

How S. George Sons, after they were knight. 
ed by the Engliſh King, travelled towards 
R and how they — 7 —— 
thaty þ 4p 2 


AN Y Days had not theſe three 
magnanimous Knights endured the 
Danger of the ſwelling Waves, but with a 
and ſucceſsful Wind, they ar- 
n where 
ſooner ſafely ſet on Shore, but they 
rewarded their Mariners, and 
ves fully to their intended 


1 trapped Steeds to 
the ſcudding Winds, and with 
Hoofs to thunder on the beaten 
———— 
Breaſts, and the Renown of 
ir Father's Atchievements to encourage 
ir Defires. Although tender Youth fat 
ing on their Cheeks, yet portly 
ed in 2 
their childiſh Arms as yet never 
Lr 


high and princely Cogitations 
1 wen thei Faber fie 
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230 The Renowned Hiſtory of the 
© which all the World can never again 


_ © recover.* 


Theſe Words cauſed them to make the 
more Speed, and to run the neareſt Way for 
the Maiden's Succour. Where, approach- 
ing her Preſence, they found her tied 
the Locks of her own Hair to the Trunk 

and 
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unto my Heart's great 
«* Grief, to diſcourſe the firſt Cauſe of my 
* miſerable Fortune. 1 

* My Father, (quoth ſhe) whilſt gentle 
Fortune ſmiled u him, was Duke and 
* fole Commander of the State of Norman- 


y kept as ſtately a Train, 
* both of Knights and Gentlemen, as 
Prince in Europe; wherefore the Ki 
France greatly envied, and 
a — my Facher from ha 
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poſed to be done by the Robin-Red-Breaft, 
and other little Birds, who do uſe natural- 


ly to cover the bare Parts of 


to a new-confuſed E 
eſpecially his Daughter, 


any Body that 
they find dead-in the Field, they 


All fell in- 


end Comfort in this World, made boch 


Heaven and Eurth reſound with her exceed- 


young Knights 
Sorrow of the Virgin, 
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CHAP. IV. 


Of the Adventures of the Golden Fountain in 
_ Damaſco; bow fix of the Chriſtian Chan- 
Dion were taken Priſoners by a mighty Gi- 
ant; and how after they were delivered by 
Se. z and alſo bow he redeemed four- 
| teen Fews out of Priſon ; with divers other 
ſtrange Accidents that happened. 


E T us now ſpeak of the favourable 
Clemency that ſmiling Fortune ſhew- 


. Countries, at laſt they | 
Confines of Damaſco, which is a Country 


ions feſted their weary Steps, 
made their Abode in the Houſe of a 
courteous Few, a Man that ſpent 
chiefly for the Succour and Com- 
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ny ſtately Pillars of the pureſt Marble ; the 
— and Entry of his — were —_ 
nually kept open, in Si his bountifu 
Mi + 2d the 8 did hang a 
brazen Table, whereon was moſt curiouſl 
engraven the Picture of Ceres, the Godde 
of Plenty, deck'd with Gariands of Wheat, 
Wreaths of Olives, Bunches of Vines, and 
with all manner of fruitful Things ; the 
pions took 


337 


garn 
chryſtal Glaſs, as there — Days in the 
Year, and the Walls painted with as 
Stories as were Years the World's Crea- 
tion; it was likewiſe built four-ſquare, after 
the manner of Pyramids in Greece ; on the 


the Northern Ciimate. Laſtly, upon the 
of the Chamber fat the God of 
the Seas, riding upon a Dolphin's Back, 


bi AS 5%. STEM WMMMHYYT WWW TSP 


He 
11 FE Al. 0 5 


115 
Th 


Fl 


1 


11 


15 


it 


11711 


481. 


240 The Renowned Hiſtory of the 
* Foreſt of Riches, and the Blades of Graſs 
* valuable to the Jewels that be found in 
the Country of America. The Virtue there- 
* of was np ſooner noiſed through the World, 
* but it cauſed many foreign Knights to try 
* the Adventure, = by Force of Arms to 
© bereave me of the Honour of this Foun- 
* tain, But at that Time Nature graced me 
* with one and twenty Sons, whereof ſeven 
* beyer living, and the only Comfort of my 
* Age; buttheother fourteen (whom frown- 
ing Fortune hath bereaved me of) many 
* a Day by their valiant Proweſs and match- 
leſs Fortitudes defended the Fountain from 
© many great and furious Aſſailers; for 
© there was no in all the World that 
* was found ſo hardy or of fuch invincible 
Courage, that if they but once attempted 
to encounter with any of my valiant Sons, 
they were either taken, Priſoners, or ſlain 
in the Combat. The Fame of their Va- 
« Tours, and the Riches of the Fountain 
run through many ftrange Countries, and 
laſtly, came to the Ears of a furious Giant, 
— upon the Borders of Arabia, 


at the Re thereof came armed 
his ſteely with a mighty Bar 
his N like to furious Her- 


burſt” 
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my fudden Downfal : But when I thus 
had Intelligence of the Overthrow of four- 
. r and that he had made 

my wealthy Fountain, I, with 
he Red of my Children, thinking all 
ope of Recovery to be paſt, betook our- 
ves to this ſolitary Courſe of Life, where 


once again that ſmiling Fortune 
advance us to ſome better Hap ; 
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ſince then my H was never at the 

Height of full Perfection till this preſent 
Time, wherein your excellent Preſences 
|| © almoſt affure me that the hideous Monſter 
i © ſhall be my Fountain reſtored, 
and my Sons Death (for dead ſure they 
* are) revenged.” 


w- 


The Champions with great Admiration, 
give car to the ſtrange Diſcourſe of this re- 
verend Jet, and intended, in Requital of 
his extraordinary Kindneſs, to undertake 
this Adventure; and the more to encourage 
the _ Y _ W» this manner 
to utter his Mind, ſpeaking both to the 
their Hoſt, and his valiant Fellow- bam. 
PIons © 
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the Place where he fat; but yet remenbering 
a ſtrange Dream that a little before he had 
in his Sleep, which revealed unto him, how 
that a Knight would come from the Nor- 
thern Climates of the Earth, which ſhould 
alone end the Adventure of the Fountain, 
and vanquiſh him by Fortitude ; therefore 
not minding to be taken at an Advantage, 
he ſuddenly ſtarted up, and with a grim 
Countenance he ran u St. Denis, and 
took him, Horſe, Armour, Furniture and 
all under his Arm ; as lightly, as a ſtrong 
Man would take a ſucking Infant from his 
Cradle, and bore him to a hollow Rock of 
Stone, bound about with Bars of Iron, 
ſtanding near unto the Fountain, in a Vall 
betwixt two mighty Mountains ; in whic 
Priſon he cloſed the French Champion, 
fourteen other Knights, that were 
Sons to the courteous Few, as you heard be- 
fore diſcourſed ; and being proud of that 
Attempt, he returned to the Block of Steel, 
were we will leave him fitting glorying in his 
own Conceit, and ſpeak of the other Cham- 
pions remaining in the Jew's Houſe, ex- 
pecting the French Knight's fortunate Re- 
turn; but when Night had taken Poſſeſſion 
of the Elements, no News was heard of 
the Champion's Succeſs, they judged preientiy 
that either he was ſlain in the Adventure, or 
elſe diſcomfited and taken Priſoner ; and 
therefore they caſt Lots again which of 2 


346 The Renowned Hiſtory of the 
the next Morning ſhould try his Fortune, 
and revenge the French Knight's Quarrel ; 
ſo the Lot fell to St. James, the noble 
Champion of Spain, whereat his princely 
Heart rejoiced more than if he had been 
made King of the Weſtern World. So in 
like Manner, on the next Morning by Break 
of Day, he attired himſelf in rich and coſtly 
Armour like the other Champion, and 


SI hes was the Companions Bene 
Knight at Arms that ever ſet foot upon the 
Confines of Damaſco; his Strength was ſo 
en- 
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wiſe miſſing St. James, they caſt Lots the 
third Time, and it fell to the noble Cham- 
_=_ of Italy, St. Anthony, who on the next 
Morning attired himſelf in coſtly Habili- 
ments of War, and mounted upon a Bar- 
barian Palfrey, as richly as did the valiant 
Jaſon when he adventured into the Ifle 
of Colcos for the golden Fleece, and for 
Medea's Love; his Helmet glittered like an 
icy Mountain deck'd with a Plume of Ging- 
ger-coloured Feathers, and beautified with 
many Silver Pendants. But his ſhining 
Glory was ſoon blemiſhed with a Cloud of 
Miſchance, for although he was as valiant 
as ever brandiſh'd Weapon in the Field of 
Mars, yet he found a Diſability in his Fort - 
to withſtand the furious Blows of the 
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other Knights. The fifth Lot fell to St. 
Pairick of Ireland, as brave a Knight as ever 
Nature created, and as adventurous in his 
Atchievements : If ever Hefor upon his 
Phrygian Steed pranced up and down the 
Streets of Troy, and made © that Age admire 
his F — this Iriſb Knight t coun- 
tervail his Valour: For no ſooner had the 
Moon forſook the azure Firmament, and 
had committed her Charge to the golden] 
burniſh'd Sun, but St. Patrick 4 | 
the Sight of the Giant, — wen his 
triſþ Hobby, clad in a Croſlet Proof: be beau- 7 
tified with Silver Nails ; his Plume of Fea- 1: 

7 

d 


thers of the Colour of Virgin's Hair; his 
Horſe covered with a Vail of Orange-tawny 
Silk, and his Saddle bound about with Plates 
of Steel, like an Iron Chair. The Sight of 
this valiant Champion ſo daunted the Cou- 
a the Giant, that he thought him to 
the Knight that the Viſton had revealed, 
by whom the Adventure ſhould be ac- 
pliſhed ; therefore with no cowardly 


to yield 
IE 
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tian Knights, but at the Morning Sun's 
Upriſe into the azure Firmament glittered 
in his Silver Armour before the Fountain, 
wich a golden Griffin ſhining on his Breaſt, 
= where he endured a long and dangerous 
Combat with the Giant, making the Skies 
reſound with Ecchoes of their Strokes; but 
at laſt, when the Giant perceived that St. 
David began to grow almoſt breathleſs, in 
defending the huge and mighty Blows of his 
dſteeled Bat, and chiefly through his long 
is Encounter, the Giant renewed his Strength, 
- | and fo redoubled his Strokes, that St. Da- 
a- vid was conſtrained, like to the other Chri/- 
is n Champions, to yield to the, Giant's 
Mercy. _ 
But now the heroical Champion of Erg- 
land, St. Georg 


e, he that was Fame's true 
Knight, and the World's Wonder, remain - 
ing in the Few's Pavilion, and pondering 
in his Mind the bad Succeſs of the other fix 
Champions, and that it was his Turn to try 
his Fortune the next Morning in the Ad- 
venture, he fell into great Comtemplation : 
Said he, I that have fought for Chriſtian 
© Knights in Fields of purple Blood, and 
made my Enemies to ſwim in Streams af 
* crimſon Gore, ſhall I not now confound 
tf © this bloody and inhuman Monſter, that 
© hath diſcomfited fix of the braveſt Knights 
© that ever Nature framed ; I flew the burn- 
ing Dragon in Egypt; I conquered the 
No. 10. Ge terrible 
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* terrible Giant that kept the enchanted 
© Caſtle the Amazonians : Then, 
* Fortune, let me accompliſh this dangerous 
Adventure, that all Chriftians and Chrifti- 
* an Knights may applaud my Name.” 


In this manner ſpent he away the Night, 
hoping for the happy Succeſs of the next 
Day's iſe, whereon he vowed, by the 
Honour of his golden Garter, either to re- 
turn a worthy Conqueror, or to die with 
Honour valiantly. And when the Day be- 
gan to beautify the Eaſtern Elements with 
a fair purple Colour, he repaired to the Jewꝰs 
| —_ and clad —— in a black Croſ- 
t, mounting himſelf upon a pitchy - colour- 
ed Steed, adorned en Capari 
ſon, in Sign of a bloody and tragical Ad- 
venture; 2 Plume of Feathers was like a 
Flame of Fire quenched in Blood, as a To- 
ken of ff Yrs; he armed himſelf 
not with a fturdy Lance, bound about with 
Plates of Braſs, but took a Javelin made of 
Steel, the one End like the Point 
of a Needle, at the other End a Ball of Iron 
in Faſhion of a Mace or Club. Being thus 
armed, according to his wiſhed Deſires, he 
took Leave of the Jew and his ſeven Sons, 
all attired in black and mournful Ornaments, 
praying for his happy and fortunate Succeſs, 
and ſo departed ſpeedily to the Foun- 
tain, where he found the Giant fleeping 
careleſly 
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careleſly upon his Block of Steel, dreading 
no enſuing Danger. But when the valiant 
Champion St. George was alighted from his 
Horſe, and ſufficiently beheld the deformed 
Proportion of the Giant, how the Hair of 
his Head ſtood ſtaring upright like the Briſ- 
tles of a wild Bore, his Eyes gazing open 
like two blazing Comets, his Teeth long 
and ſharp, like to Spikes of Steel, the Nails 
of his Hands like the Tallons of an Eagle, 
over which was drawn a Pair of Iron Gloves; 
and every other Limb huge and ſtrongly 
proportioned, like to the Body of ſome 
mighty Oak, the worthy Champion awaken- 
ed him in this Order: Arile, (ſaid he) 
6 CE M17 Monſter, and ei- 
ther m very of the Captive Knights, 
* whom thou wrongfully detaineſt, or pre- 
«* pare thy ugly ſelf to abide the uttermoſt 
* Force of my war like Arm and Death-pre- 
* pared Weapon. 


At which Words the furious Giant ſtarted 
up, as one ſuddenly amazed or affrighted 
from his Sleep, and without making any 
Reply at all, took his Iron Mace faſt in 
both his Hands, and with great Terror let 
drive at the moſt worthy Engliſb Champion, 
who with exceeding Cunning and Nimble- 
neſs defended himſelf from the Danger, by 
ſpeedy avoiding the violent Blows; and 
withal returned on his Adverſary a mighty 

G g 2 Thrufb 


332 The Renowned Hiſtory of the 


Thruſt with the ſharp End of the Javelin, 
which rebounded from the Giant's Body, as 
if it had been run againſt an Adamantine 
Pillar. Which St. George perceiving, turn- 
ed his heavy round-ball-ead of his maſly 
Javelin, and ſo mightily aſſailed the Giant, 
redoubling his heavy Blows with fuch cou- 
ragious Fortitude, that at laſt he beat his 
Brains out of his deformed Head, whereby 
the Giant was conſtrained to yield up the 
Ghoſt, and to give ſuch a hideous Roar, as 
though the whole Frame of the Earth had 
been ſhaken with the Violence of ſome Clap 
of Thunder. This being done, St. George 
caſt his loathſome Carcaſe as a Prey to the 
Fowls and ravenous Beaſts to ſeize upon; and 
after diligently ſearched up and down, till he 
tound the Rock wherein all the Knights and 
Champions were impriſoned ; which with 
his ſteely Javelin he burſt in ſunder, and 
delivered them preſently from their Servi- 
tudes, and after returned molt trĩiumphantly 
back to the Jew's Pavilion, in as great Ma- 
jeſty and Royalty as YVeſpaſian with his Ro- 
man Nobles and Peers returned into the 
Confines of flouriſhing Tah, from the ad- 
mired and glorious Conqueſt of Jeruſalem 
and Judea. 

But when the reverend Jew ſaw the Eng- 
kf Champion return with Victory, together 
with his other Six fellow Champions, and 


likewiſe beheld his fourteen Sons ſafely de- 
livered, 
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livered, his Joy ſo mightily exceeded the 
Bounds of Reaſon, that he ſuddenly ſwoon- 
ed, and lay for a Time in a dead Trance, 
with the great exceeding Pleaſure he con- 
ceived. But having a little recovered his 
decayed Senſes, he gladly conducted them 
into their ſeveral Lodgings, and there they 
were preſently unarmed, and their Wounds 
waſhed in white Wine and new Milk, and 
after banqueted them in the beſt Manner he 
could deviſe ; at which uet there want- 
ed not all the Excellency of Muſick that the 
Jetus ſeven younger Sons could deviſe, ex- 
tolling in their ſweet Sonnets the excellent 
Fortitude of the Engl/iþ Champion, that 
had not only delivered their captivated Bre- 
thren, but reſtored, by that ugly Giant's 
deſerved Death, their aged Father to the 
Repoſſeſſion of his golden Fountain. Thus 
after St. George with the other Six Champi- 
ons had ſojourned there for the Space of 
thirty Days, having placed the Few with 
his Sons in their former defired Dignities, 
that is, in the Government of the golden 
Fountain, they cloathed themſelves again 
in their Pilgrims Attire, and fo for- 
ward on their intended Journey to viſit the 
holy Sepulchre at Jeruſalen. 
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CHAP 
Of the Champions Return to Jeruſalem, and 
after bow they were almoſt famiſhed in a 
Med; and bew St. George obtained them 
Fed by bis Valcur in a Giant's Houle. 


H E Champions, after this Battle of 
the golden Fountain, neverreſted travel- 
ling till they arrived at the holy Hill of 
Sion, and had viſited the Sepulchre, which 
they found moſt richly built of the pureſt 
Marble, garniſhed curiouſly by cunning 
Architecture, with many Carbuncles of 
Jaſper, and Pillars of Jet. The Temple 
Gates were of burniſhed Gold, and the 
Portals of refined Silver; and in it common- 
ly burns a ſweet-ſmelling Taper, always 
maintained by twelve of the nobleſt Virgins 
dwelling in Juda, clad in filken Orna- 
2 many Days offered up theſe worthy 

ions their ceremonious Devotions to 
oy rf dy omb, waſhing the marble 
_- vin their true and unfeigned 
Tears, ard witne their true and hearty 
Zeal, with their continual Volleys of dif- 
charged Sighs. But at laſt upon an Even- 
ing, when Titan's golden Beams began to de- 
ſcend the weſtern Element, as thoſe prince- 
ly- minded Champions, in Company of theſe 
twelve admired Maidens, kneeled before the 


Sepulchre, offering up their Evening Oriſons, 
| an 
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an unſeen Voice from a hallow Vault in the 
Temple uttered theſe Words : 


* You magnanimous Knights of Cbriſten- 
© dom, whole true Nobilities hath circled 
the Earth with Reports of Fame, whoſe 
* bare Feet for the Love of our ſweet Savi- 


our have ſet more weary Steps upon the 
* parched Earth, than there be Stars with- 
* in the golden Canopy of Heaven, return, 
return into the bloody Fields of War, and 
* 1 Honours of your Time in 
this ceremonious Manner, for great Things 
by you muſt be accompliſhed, ſuch as in 
Time to come ſhall fill large Chronicles, 
and cauſe Babes as yet unborn to ſpeak of 
* your Atchievements. And you chaſte 
6 Maidens, that ſpend your Time inthe Ser- 
* vice of God, even by the plighted Pro- 
: * mile you have made to true Virginity, I 
* charge you to furniſh forth theſe warlike 
Champions with ſuch approved Furniture 
as hath been offered to his Royal 
* chre, by theſe travelling Knights, which 
have fought under the Banner of Cbriſten- 
* dom. This is the Pleaſure of high Fates, 
and this for the Redreſs of all wrong'd In- 
* nocents in Earth, muſt be with all imme- 


* diate Diſpatch forthwith accompliſhed.” 


* NTA ple ſeemed ſtrangel 
em y to 
reſound, 
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reſound, like the Melody of Celeſtial An- 
=. or the hity ee 
whereupon the twelve Virgins aroſe from 
their Contemplations, and conducted the 
Seven Champions to the further Side of 
Mount Sion, and there beſtowed upon them 
ſeven of the braveſt Steeds that they ever 
beheld, with martial Furniture anſwerable 
thereunto, befitting Knights of ſuch Eſteem: 
Thus the Chr:t:an Champions, being proud 
of their good Fortunes, attired themſelves 
in rich and ſumptuous Croſlets, and after 
mounted upon their warlike Courſers, kinds 
ly bidding the Ladies adieu, betook them to 
the World's wide Journey. 

This Travel began at that Time of the 
Year, when the Summer's Queen 
to ſpread her beauteous Mantle the 

and freſh Boughs of the high and 
mighty Cedars, when as all Kind of ſmall 
r 
ſelves in the Beauty of the Day, and with 
their well-turned Notes making a ſweet and 
heavenly Melody: At which Time, I fay, 
theſe mighty and well-efteemed Knights, 
the Seven Champions of Chriſtendom, took 
their Way from TJeruſalem, which they 
thought to be moſt uſed ; in which they had 
not many Days travelled through the - 
farts, and over many a Mountain-top, but 
they grew feeble for lack of their accuſtomed 
Victuals, and could not hide nor _— 
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their great Hunger. But one Evening, 
when they had ſpent the Day in great Extre- 
mity, and Night grew on, they happened 
into a Thicket of mighty Trees, when as 
the filver Moon with her bright Beams glit- 
tered moſt clearly, yet to them it feemed . 
to be as dark as Pitch, for they were very 
fore troubled for lack of that which ſhould 
ſuſtain them, and their Faces did ſhew and 
declared the Perplexities of their Stomach. 
So they ſat them down the green and 
freſh Herbs, very penſive of their extreme 
Neceſſity, providing to take their Reſt that 
Night ; but all was in vain, for that their 
corporal Neceſſities would not conſent there - 
unto ; but without ſleeping for that Night, 
till the next Day in the Morning that they 
turned to their accuſtomed Travel and Jour- 
ney, thinking to find ſome Food for the 
cheriſhing of their Stomachs, and had their 
Eyes alway gazing about to ſpy ſome Village 
or Houſe, where they might ſatisfy their 
Hunger, and take their Reft. Thus in this 
helpleſs Manner ſpent they away the next 
Day, till the cloſing of the Evening Light, by 
which Time they grew fo faint they fell to 
the Ground with Feebleneſs. 

But the next Morning by that Time the 
golden Sun had almoſt mounted to the Top 
12 and the gone Tins © = 

y began to approach, tra on ti 
they came into a Field very plain, 3 


2 rr * * 


Z. Fra FLF Re SNA 


2 


The Renowned Hiſtory of the 


the Midſt of it was a little Mountain, out 
of which there appeared a great Smoak, 


$58 


which gave them to underſtand that there 
ſhould be ſome Habitation in that Place. 
Then the Princely-minded St. George faid 
to the other Champions : * Take Comfort 
with yourſelves, . and by little and little 
come forward with an eaſy Pace, for I 
* will ride before to ſee who ſhall be our 
* Hoſt this enſuing Night; and of this, 
brave Knights and Champions, be all af- 
* ſured, whether he be pleaſed or no, he 
* ſhall give us Lodging and Entertainment 
© like travelling Knights ;* and therewithal 
he ſet Spurs to his Horſe, and ſwiftly ſcoured 
away; his Beaſt was fo ſpeedy, that in a 
ſhort Time he approached the Mountain, 
whereat the Noiſe and Ruſhing of his Horſe 
in Running, there aroſe from the Ground a 
terrible Giant, of fo great Height, that he 
ſeemed to be a big-grown Tree, and for 
Hugeneſs like to a Rock of Stone ; but 
when he caſt his ſtaring Eyes upon the Eng- 
% Knight, which ſeemed to him like two 
brazen Flates, or two Torches ever flaming, 
he laid his Hand upon a mighty Club of 
Iron which lay by him, and came with great 
Lightneſs to meet St. George ; but when he 

hed his Preſence, he thinking him 


to be a Knight of but ſmall Valour and 
Fortitude, he threw away his Iron Bat, and 
came towards the Champion, intending * 
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K to buffet gs ton his Brains ; 
Courage Engliſh Cham 

ſo exceeded, that he forgot the —— 
of Hunger, and like a courageous Knight 
raiſed himſelf in his Stirrups, otherwiſe he 
could not reach his Head, and gave him 
ſuch a Blow upon the Forehead with his 
Faulchion, that he cut his Head half in 
ſunder, and his Brains in great Abundance 
ran down his deformed Body, ſo that ama- 
zed he fell to the Ground and preſently 
died : His Fall ſeemed to make the Ground 
to ſhake, as though a ſtony Tower had been 
overturned, for as he lay 
he ſeemed to be a 3 
the Roots with a 22 Whirlwind. 
At that Inſtant the reſt of the Champi- 
ons came to that Place, with as much Joy at 
that preſent, as before they were ſad and 
ſorrowful. 
And when St. Denis with the other 
Knights ſaw the Greatneſs of the Giant, and 
the Deformity of his Body, they advanced 


his Valour __ 8 but after 
ſome few Speec paſſed, St. e defued 


the reſt of the C dares to 4. ſee what 
8 Victuals the Giant had prepared for 

Whereupon they concluded, and ſo ge- 
nerally entered the Giant's Houſe, which 
was cut out of hard Stone, and wrought 
out of a Rack: Therein they found a very 


large 
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large Copper Cauldron ſtanding upon a 
Trevet of Steel, the Feet and Supporters 


thereof were as big as great Iron Pillars; 
under the fame burned a huge flaming Fire, 
that it ſparkled like the fiery Furnace in 

burning Acheron. 
Within the Cauldron were boiling the 
Fleſh of two fat Bullocks, prepared only 
= the Giant's Dinner ; "_U of this 
uing Banquet gave them ſuch Comfort, 
38 one fell to Work, hoping for 
their Travel to eat Part of the Meat; one 
turned the Beef in the Cauldron, another 
encreaſed the Fire, and others pulled out 
the Coals, ſo that there was not any idle, in 
Hope of the Benefit to come. 
The Hunger they had, and their Deſire 
to eat, cauſed them to fall to their Meat 
before it was half ready, as though that it 
had been over - ſodden; the two Knights of 
Wales and Ireland not intending to dine 
without Bread and Drink, ſearched in a ſecret 
hallow Cave, wherein they found two great 
Loaves of Bread, as big in Compaſs as the 
Circle of a Well, and two great Flaggons 
full of as good Wine as ever they taſted, 
which with great Joy and Pleaſure they 
brought from the Cave, to the exceeding 
Contentment of the other Champions : And 
after they had thus gratified their Hunger, 
St. George requeſted the Champions to take 
Horſe, and mounted himſelf upon his ou 
ey, 
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frey, they travelled from thence through a 
narrow Path, which ſeemed to be uſed by 
the Giant, and ſo with great Delight they 
travelled all the reſt of that Day, till Nighe 
cloſed in the Beauty of the Heavens; at 
which Time they had got to the Top of a 
high Moun ain, from whence a little brttie 
Nigut they did d ſcover marvellous great 
Plains, which were inhabited with far Cues 
and Towns, at which Sight theſe Chriſtian 
Champions received great Contentment and 
Joy; and ſo without any Staying they made 
Haſte onward on their Journey, till ſuch 
Time as they came to a low Valley lyuig - 
twixt two running Rivers, were in the Miaſt 
of the Way they found an Image of hue 
Chryital, the Picture and lively Form of a 
beautiful Virgin, which ſee med to be wrought 
by the Hands of ſome moſt excellent Work- 
man, all beſpotted with Blood. 

And it appeared by the Woun!s that were 
cunningly tormed in the ſame l'icture, that 
it was the Image of ſome Lady that had 
ſuffered Torments, as well wi:h terrible cut- 
ting of Irons, as cruel Whippings ; the 
Lady's Legs and Arms did teem as tho” 
they had been u rung with Cords, and about 
the Neck as though ſhe had been forcibly 
ſtrangled with a Napkin. The Chryſtal 
Picture lay upon a rich adurned Bed of black 
Cloths, under an Arbour of purple Roſes : 
By the curious fair-formed Image ſat a 
No. 11, H h goodly 
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a goodly aged Man in a Chair of Cypreſs 
Wood; his Attire was after the 2 of 
the Arcadian Shepherds, not curious but 
comely, yet of a black and fable Colour, 
as a ſure Sign of ſome deadly Diſcontent- 
ment, his Hair hung down below his Shoul- 
ders, like untwiſted Silk, in Whiteneſs like 
Down of Thiſtles, his Beard over- grown, 
dangling down as it were frozen Iſicles upon 
a Hawthorn-tree; his Face wrinkled and 
over-worn with Age, and his Eyes almoſt 
bliad, bewailing the Griets and Sorrows 
of his Hearr, 


Which ſtrange and woful Spectacle, when 
the Chriſtian Champions earneſtly beheld, 
they could not by any Manner of Means 
refrain from the ſhedding ſome few Tears, 
in ſeeing before them the Picture of a Wo- 
man, of ſuch excellent Beauty, which had 
been oppreſſed with Cruelty 12 the piciful 
Eli Knight had the nbd” Compaſſion 
when he beheld the Counterfeit of this tor- 
mented Creature, who taking Truce with 
his forrowful Heart, he courteouſly deſired 
the old Father, fitting b by this mn * _ 
tacle, to tell the Cauſe of his Sorrow, and 

the Diſcourſe of that Lady's paſſed For- 
tunes, for whoſe Sake he ſeemed to ſpend 
| his Days in that ſolitary Order; to whom 
the old Man with a Number of Sighs thus 
kindly reply'd ; 


© Brave 
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* Brave Knights, to tell the Story of my 
bitter Woes, and the Cauſes of my end- 
© leſs Sorrows, will conſtrain a Spring of 
Tears to trickle from the Conduits of my 
* aged Eyes, and make the Manſion of my 
Heart rive in twain, in remembering of 
my undeſerved Miſeries; but now Fortune 
I fee hath ſmiFd upon me, in ſending you 
© hither to work juſt Revenge for the inhu- 
* man Murder of my Daughter, whole per- 
fect Image lieth here carved in fine Chry- 
© ſtal, as the continual Object of my Griet 
and becaule you ſhall underſtand the true 
© Diſcourſe of her timeleſs Tragedy, I have 
« written it down in a Paper-Book, which 


my ſorrowtul Tongue is not able to 
reveal. 


And thereupon he pulled from bis Boſom 
a golden-covered Book, with ſilver Claſps, 
and requeſted St. George to read it to the reſt 
of the Knights, to which he willingly con- 
deſcended, fo ſitting down amongſt the other 
Champions upon the green Grals, he opened 
the Book, and read over the Contents, 


which contained theſe forrowful Words 
following. 


* 
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CHAP. VL 


What happened to the Champions after they 
bad found an Image of fine C bryſtal, in the 
Form of 4 murdered Maiden, where St. 
George bad a golden Book given bim, 
wherem was written the true Tragedies of 
two Sifters ; and likewiſe how the Champi- 
ons intended a ſpeedy Revenge upon the Knight 


of the Black Caſile, for the Deaths of the 


N former Times whilſt Fortune ſmiled 
upon me, I was a wealthy Shepherd, 
dwelling in this unhappy Country, not only 
held in Eftimation for my Wealth, 
but alſo for two fair Daughters which Na- 
ture had made moſt excellent in Beauty, in 
whom I rock ſuch exceeding Joy and De- 
light, that I accounted them my chiefeſt 
Happineſs ; but yet in the End, that which 
I thought ſhould moſt content me, was the 
Occaſion of theſe my endleſs Sorrows. 
My two Daughters were endued with 
wonderful Beauty, and accompanied with 
no leſs Modeity ; the Fame of whoſe Vir- 
rues was much blazed in many Parts of the 
World ; by reaſon whereof there repaired 
to my Shepherd's Cottage divers ſtrange 
and worthy Knights, with great Defire to 
marry with my Daughters, but above them 
all, there was one named Leoger, 6 
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of a black Caſtle, (where he now remaineth) 
being ia Dittance from this Place two hun- 
dred Leagues, in an Iſland encompaſſed 
with the Sea. 

This Leoper, I fay, was fo intangled with 
the Beauty of my Daughters, that he deſi- 
red me to give him one of them in Marri- 
age; when I, little miſtruſting the Treafon 
and Cruelty that after followed, but rather 
conſidering the great Honour that might 
redound therefrom, for that he was a worthy 
Knight, as I thought, and of much Forti- 
tude, I quickly tulfilled his Defire, and 
granted to him my eldeſt Daughter in Mar- 
riage, where after Hymen's holy Rites were 
ſolemnized in great Pomp and State, ſhe 
was conducted in Company of her new- 
wedded Lord to the black Caſtle, more 
like a Princefs in State, than a Shepherd's 
Daughter of fuch low Degree. 

But ftill I retained in my Company the 
youngeſt, being of far more Beauty than 
her eldeſt Siſter, of which this traiterous 
and unnatural Knight was infarmed, and 
her ſurpaſſing Beauty ſo excelled, that in a 
ſmall Time he forgot his new-married Wife 
and ſweet Companion, and wholly gave 
himſelf over to my other Daughter's Love, 
without Conſideration that he had married 
her Sifter : So this inordinate and Juſtful 
Love kindled and encreaſed in him every 
Day more and more, and he was ſo troubled 

: H h 3 with 


with this new Defire, that he daily deviſed 
with |umiclt by what Means he might ob- 
tain her, and Keep her in Deſpite ot all the 
Wor d: lu the Eid he uſed this Policy and 
Decent to get her home into his Caſtle : 
When the Time grew on, that my eldeft 
Daughter his Wife ſhould be delivered, he 
came in great Pomp, with a ſtately Train of 
Followers to my Cottage, and certified me 
that his Wife was delivered of a goodly Boy, 
and thereupon r me with very fair 
and loving Words that I would let my 
Daughter go unto her Siſter, to give her 
that Contentment which ſhe defired, for 
that ſhe did love her more dearly than her 
own Soul: Thus his crafty and ſubtle Per- 
ſuaſions ſo much prevailed, that I could not 
frame an Excuſe to the contrary, but muſt 
needs conſent to his Demands ; fo ſtraitway 
when he had in his Power that which his 
Soul fo much defired, he preſently departed, 
giving me to underftand that he would c 
her to his Wife, for whoſe Sight ſhe had 

much defired, and at whoſe coming ſhe 
would receive fo much Joy and Content- 
ment ; her ſudden re bred ſuch Sor- 
ros in my Heart (being the only Stay and 
Comfort of my declining Age) that the 
Fountains of my Eyes rained down a Shower 
of ſalt Tears upon my aged Breaſt, fo dear 
is the Love of a Father unto his Child; 
but to be ſhort, when this . 
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Caitiff, with his pompous Train, came in 


Sight of his Ciitle, he commanded his Fol- 


lowers cori e forwards, that with my Dauzh- 
ter he inight have private Conference. And 
entering along with her into the moſt pri- 
vate Part of a thick Wood, he there began 
to vpen his luſtful Thoughts unto her, per- 
ſuading her to ſubmit to his wicked Deſires; 
but when his fair Words and enticing 
Speeches could not prevail, he whipped her 
tender Body, after {tripping her to the Waiſt, 
with the Reins of his Bridle, in ſuch a cruel 
Manner, that ſhe fainted away. After ſhe 
had a little recovered herſelf, he thus ex- 
poſtulated with her : 


* Hadft not thou better conſent to my 
© Pleaſure, than thus ſuffer thyfelf to be 
© tormented? Doſt thou think it better to 
* endure this Torment, than to live a mot 
© loving, fweet and contented Life?“ 


And therewith his Anger ſo 
that he ſtaring on her Face with his accurſed 
Eyes, fixed in ſuch fort that he could not 
withdraw them back. Which being perceived 
by this diſtreſſed Virgin, as one far more de- 
firous of Death than of Life, with a furious 
Voice, ſhe ſaid, Oh Traitor, thou wicked 
© Monſter, thou utter Enemy to all Huma- 
© nity, thou ſhameleſs Creature, more cruel 
chan the Lion tn 
. 
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© thou Stain of Knighthood, and the bloodiĩeſt 
* Wretch that ever Nature framed in the 
World, wherein doſt thou contemplate 
* thus thyſelf? Thou fleſhly Butcher, thou 
© ummerciful Tyger, thou leacherous Hog, 
© and Diſhonour of thy y 3 make an 
* End (I fay) of Beg my Torments, for 
© now it is too late t thee, gore my 
© unſpotted Breaſt with y bloody Weapon, 
© and ſend my Soul into the Boſom of Diana, 
* whom I behold firting in her Celeſtial 
Palace, accompanied with numberleſs 
Troops of veſtal Virgins, ready to enter- 
* tain my bleeding Ghoſt into her pleaſant 
« Manſion.” 


This mercile's ſeeing the Stedfaſt- 
neſs that ſhe had in the Detence of her Ho- 
nour, with a cruel and infernal Heart took 
a filken Scarf which the Damſel had girded 
at her Waiſt, and with a brutal Anger 
doubled it about her Neck, and pinched it 
ſo ſtrait that her Soul departed from her ter- 
reſtial Body. O you valiant Knights, that 
your Proweſs come to the Reading of 
this diſmal Tragedy, and come to the Hear- 
ipg theſe bloody Lines contained in this 
golden Book, conſider the great Conſtancy 
and Chaſtity of this unfortunate Maiden, 
and let the Griet thereof move you to take 


Vengeance of this Cruelty ſhewed without 
So 


a 
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So when this infernal Knight ſaw 
ſhe was dead, he took his Horſe and r 
alter his Fellows, and in a ſhort Time he 
overtook them, and looked with ſo furious 
and ireful a Countenance, that there was 
none durſt be ſo hardy to aſk him where my 
Daughter was, but only one of lis *Squires, 
that bure me great Affection for the Kind- 
nels and Courteſy I offered to him at his 
Lady's and my — Nuptials, who 
having a Suſpicion by the great Alteration 
that ap in his Maſter, and being very 
deſirous to know what was become ot the 
Damſel, becauſe he came alone without 
bringing the Damſel with him, neither could 
he have any Sight of her, he then preſently 
withdrew himſelf back, and followed the 
Footings of the Horſe, and ceaſed not until 
he came to the Place where this Cruelty was 
> Whereas he found the Maiden 
dead, at the View whereof he remained al- 
moſt beſide himſelf, in fuch forr, that he 
had well near fallen r The 
forrowful Squire remained thus a good 
while before he could ſpeak ; but at laſt 
when he came again to himſelf, he began 
with a dolorous Complaint to cry out againſt 
Fortune, becauſe ſhe had ſuffered fo great 
Cruelty to be committed upon this Damſel. 
And making this forrowtul Lamentation, 
he unloofed her from the Tree, and laid her 
50 Pon Part of ber Apparel which he found 
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lying by, all beſmeared in Blood. He af- 
terwards cut down Branches from the Trees, 
and gathered Graſs from the Ground to co- 
ver the Body, and left it laying fo, that it 
ſeemed to be a Mountain of green Grafs, 
or a Thicket of ſpringing Trees, and then 
determined with himſelf, in the beſt Manner 
that he could, to diſſemble the Knowledge 
of the bloody Fact: So he took his Horſe 
and rode the next Way towards the Caſtle, 
in which he rode fo faft, that he overtook 
the Knight and his Company at the entt ring 
of the Gates, whereas the luſtful Tyrant a- 
lighted, and without ſpeaking to any Per- 
fon, entered into his Cloſer, by Reaſon 
whereof this kind and courteous Lon had 
Time to declare all Things he ſeen to 
the new-married Lady, and the doloroug 
End of her Siſter. 

This tudden and unlook'd-for Sorrow 
mixed with and Wrath, was ſuch in 
the Lady, that ſhe cauſed the Squire not to 
from the Caſtle, until fuch Time as 
more Occaſion ſerved, and to keep all Things 
in Secret that he had ſeen; ſhe herſelf remain- 
ed very forrowful, making Lamenta- 
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© lucky Comet reigned: Oh! unhappy 
© Deſtinies that made me Wife unto fo cruel 
© a Knight, whoſe foul Miſdeeds have made 
* the very Elements to bluſh; but yer I 


* know that Fortune will not be ſo far un- 
© kind, but that he will procure a ſtrange 
© Revenge upon his purple-ſtained Soul: 
Oh you immortal Powers! Revenge me 
© on this wicked Homicide, if not, I iwear 
that I will with mine own Hands put in 
Practice ſuch an Enterprize, and fo ſtain 
my unſpotted Heart with wiltul Murder, 
© that all the Fates above, and all the bright 
* Celeſtial Planets ſhall fir, and look from 


their immortal Palaces, and tremble at the 
Terror of my Hate.“ 


This being ſaid, ſhe took in her Hand a 
Dagger of the Knight's, and in her Arms 
her young Son, being but of the Age of 
forty Days, ſaying, Now do I wiſh fo 
* much Evil unto the World, that I will not 
* leave a Son, of ſo wicked a Father alive, 
* for I will wath my Hands in their accurſed 
* Bloods, were they in Number as many 
* as King Priam's Children:“ 


And entering the Chamber, where the 
Knight her Huſband was, and finding him 
tumbling upon his Bed from one Side to the 
other, without taking any Reſt, but in his 
Fury rending and tearing the ſilken Orna- 


* 
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ments, where with a forrowtul Weeping, 
and terrible Voice ſhe called him Trayter, 
and like a fierce Tygrefs, with the Dagger 
that ſhe brought in her Hand, betore his 
Face ſhe cut the Throat of the innocent 
Babe, and threw it to him on the Bed, and 
therewithal faid, Take there (thou Trag- 
* tor) the Fruit that thy wie ked Sced creat- 
* ed in my Body,” and then ſhe threw tlic 
Dagger at him alſo in hope tor to have killed 
him; but Fortune weuld not that ic ſhould 
take Effect, for it liruck againit the Teitcr 
of the Bed, and rebounded back unto her 
Hands, which when the Lady law that it 
nothing prevailed, ſhe turned upon hericit 
her outrag ous Fury ; fo taking the bloody 
Dagger, the thruſt it into her Heart in ſuch 
ſort, that it parred in two Pieces, and the 
Fell down d- * bet u ict his Arms that was the 
Occaſion oi ail this bloody Cruelty. The 
great Surrow hereat that ths talſe and un- 
happy Knight re ceived, was ſo firange, that 
he knew not whit Countel to take, but 
thin'ung upon a ſevere Vengeance that 
might ſuccecd theſe ci us! Acts, ne {tramway 
devi ed thit the Body of the Lady ſhou'd 
be ſecretly buricd; which being donc by 
himſelf, in the faddett Time ot the Nig it, 
in a folitary Garden under his Callle W., 
he heard a hollow Voice breathe lrom rhe 
deep Vaults of the Earth, this Manner of 


Speech tollowing, 
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© For the bloody Fact which thou fo late 
© ly haſt committed, thy Life d: aws near 
to a ſhameful End; and thy Caſtle, with 
all thy Treaſure therein, ſhall be deſtruy- 
© ed, or fall into the Hands ot him whoſe 
Daughter thou haſt ſo cruelly murdered.* 


Upon this, he determined to uſe a ſecret 
Policy, which was to fet Watch and Ward 
in every Paſſage near unto his Caſtle, and 
to arreſt all ſuch Travellers as by Adven- 
ture landed upon that Iſland, not ſuffering 
them to pals until ſuch Time as they had 
promiſed by Oath to aid and aſſiſt him, even 
unto Death, againſt all his Enemies. In 
the mean Time, the aforenamed Squire 
which had ſcen and heard all the tragical 
Dealings that had been here declared, in 
the beit wife he could, returned again unto 
my Cotrage, and told me all that you have 
heard, which was unto me very furrowful 
and hravy News: Judge here then, gentle 
Knights, and ye Beholders of this woful 
Tragedy, what Sorrow I unfortunate Wretch 
ſuſtained, and what iſh I received ; for 
at the Hearing thereof, I fell into a ſenſele ſa 
Swoon, and being come again to myſelf, I 
beſmeared my milk-whicte Hairs in Duſt, 
that before were as clean as tried Silver, and 
with my Tears, being the true Signs of Sor- 
Earth, and my Sighs pad with fen A. 

and my Sighs ith ſuch A- 
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bundance from my tormented Heart, that 
they ſtayed the Paſſage of my Speech, and 
my Tongue could not reveal the Grief that 
my woftul Thoughts conceived. In this 
dumb Silence and Sorrow of Mind I re- 
mained three Days and three Nights, num- 
bering my filent Paſſions with the Minutes 
of the Day, and my nightly Griefs with 
the Stars when froſty-bearded Winter had 
clad the Elements with ſparkling Diamonds; 
but at laſt, when my 2 Griefs were 
ſomething abated, my Eyes, (almoſt blind 
with weeping) requiring Sleep, there- 
by to mitigate the Sorrows of my Heart, I 
made my Repair into a certain Meadow ad- 
ing near unto my Cottage, where a- 
mongſt the green ſpringing Downs I pur- 
poled to take ſome Reſt, and to lock up 
the Cloſets of my fearful Eyes with golden 
Slumbers, thinking it to be the greateſt 
Content my ſobbing Heart required ; but 
1 I could ſettle my Senſes to a quiet 
] was conſtrained 1 to breathe this wo- 

fol 


from my oppreſſed Soul: 


happy Chance! (quoth I) Oh 
and moſt ſpiteful Fortune; why 
thou not make me loſe this bitter 
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my Nurſe's Pap? then had my Heart 

* never felt this Sorrow, my Ears heard the 

* Murther of my Children, nor mine 

? =_ had never wept ſo many helpleſs 
ears.“ 


At the End of this ſorrowful Lamenta- 
tion, what for Grief, and what for Want 
of natural Reſt, my Eyes cloſed together, 
and my Senſes fell into a heavy Sleep. 

But as I lay lumbering in the green Mea- 
dows, I dream'd that there was a great and 
fierce wild Man, which ſtood before me with 
a ſharp Faulchion in his Hand, making as 
though he would kill me, whereat me- 
thought I was ſo frighted, that I gave many 
terrible Shrieks, calling for Succour to the 
empty Air. Then methoughts there ap- 
peared before my Face 'a Company of cour- 
teous Knights which ſaid unto me; Fear 
not old Man, for we be come from thy 
ter to aid and fuccour thee ; but yet 
for all this the wild Man vaniſhed not away, 
but ftruck with his Faulchion upon my 
Breaſt, whereas it ſeemed to open, and then 
the wild Centaur put his Hand into the 
gaping Wound, and pulled out my bleed- 
jag Heart: Where, at the ſame Inſtant, me- 
thought that one of the Knights likewiſe 
laid hold upon my Heart, and they ſtrove 
together with much Contention, who ſhould 
pull it from the others Hands; but in the 
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End, each of them remained with a Piece 
in his Hand, and my Heart parted in two. 
Then the Piece which remained in the 
wild Man's Keeping, turned into a hard 
Stone, and the Piece which remained in 
the Power of the Knight, converted into red 
Blood, and fo they vaniſhed away. Then 
ſtrait after this, there appeared before mine 
Eyes the Image of my murdered Daughter, 
in the ſelf- ſame Manner and Form as you 
behold her portray'd, who, with a naked 
Body beſmeared in Blood, ed unto 
me the true Diſcourſe of her For- 
runes, and told me what Place, and where 
her Body lay in the Woods, diſhonoured 
for Want of Burial : Alſo defiring me not 
of myſelf to attempt the R „ for it was 
impoſſible, but to inromb her Corpſe by her 
Mother, and cauſe the Pifture of her Body 
to be moſt lively portray'd and wrought of 
fine Chryſtal, in the ſame Manner that 
found it in the Woods, and after erefted i 
near unto a common Paſſage, where 
turous Knights do uſually travel. And af- 
furing me that thither would come ſome 
certain Man Champions that ſhould re- 
this Injury inhuman Murder. 
Which Words being finiſhed, methought 
ſhe vaniſhed away with a grievous and hea- 
Groan, leaving behind her certain Drops 
Blood ſprinkled upon the Graſs: Whereat, 
with great Perplexity and Sorrow, I awaked 


out 


LAGS Aa EE. 4 


” Wy way my XV Y © Y* GY 6 v VW OG & SS" 8TH © mw = ww WW 


Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 377 
out of my Dream, bearing it in my grieved 
Mind, not telling it to one, not fo much as 
to the vaſt Air, but with all ition 
8 her bleeding Soul's Requeſt. 

Vhere ever ſince, moſt courteous and noble 
Knights, I have here lamented her untime- 
ly Death, and my unhappy Fortune, ſpend- 
ing the Time in writing her doleful Trage- 
dy in Blood-red Lines, which I fee with 
great Grief you have read in this Book of 
Gold. Therefore moſt curious Knights, it 
ever Honour encouraged you to fight in 
noble Adventures, I now moſt earneſtly i in- 
treat you, with your magnanimous Forti- 
tudes, to aſſiſt me to take Revenge for that 
great Cruelty that hath been hd gains 
my unfortunate Daughter. 

At the reading of this ſorrowful Hiſtory, 
St. George with the other Champions ſhed 
many Tears, wherewith there did encreaſe 
in them a further Defire of Revenge, and 

being moved with great Compaſſion, they 
. by their Promiſes made to the 
of Knighthood, to perſevere ſpee- 
dily on their "= Revenge and determin- 
ed Purpoſe ; fo ſcaling up a Promiſe to 
their plighted Oaths, ing that ſooner 
ſhould the Lives of all the famous Romans be 
raiſed from Death, from the Time of Romulus 
to Cæſar, and all the reſt unto this Time, 
than to be perſuaded to return from their Pro- 
miſes, and never to travel back into Chriſten- 
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dus till they had 
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performed their Vows; and 
thus burning with Defire to fee the End of 
this ſorrowful Adventure, St. George claſped 
up the bloody written Book, and gave it 
again to the Shepherd, and fo they proceed- 
ed forward towards the Iſland where the 
Knight of the Black-caftle had his Reſidence, 
guided only by the Direction of the old Man, 
whoſe aged Limbs ſeemed fo luſtly in tra- 
velling, that it cated a lucky Event; 
in which Journey we will leave the Cham- 
pions for a Time, with the wonderful Pro- 
viſion that the Knight of the Black-caftle 
made in his Defence, the Succeſs whereof 
will be the ſtrangeſt that ever was 
and return and ſpeak of St. George's three 
Sons in the Purſuit of their Father ; where 
we left them (as you heard before) travelling 
from the Confines of Barbary, where 
redeemed the Norman Lady from the Taw- 
ny-Moors. 
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A wonderful and ftrange Adventure that hap- 
to St. — 2 in the Purſuit 
of their Father, by ng certain Drops 
of Blocd, with Virgins Hair ſcattered in 
the Field, and bow thy were certified of the 
injurious Dealing of the Knight of the Black- 
caſtle againſt the Queen of Armenia. 


ANY and dangerous were the Ad- 
ventures of the three y Princes 
in the Purſuit of their Father St. George, 
and many were the Countries, Iflands, and 
Princes Courts, that they ſearched to ob- 
tain a wiſhed Sight of his martial Counte- 
nance, but all to ſmall Purpoſe, for Fortune 
neither caſt them happily upon that Coaſt 
where he with the famous Champions had 
their Reſidence, nor luckily ſounded in their 
Ears the Place of their Arrival. In which 
Purſuit I omit and paſs over many noble 
Adventures that theſe three Princes atchiev- 
ed, as well upon the raging Ocean, as upon 
the firm Land, and only diſcourſe upon an 
Accident that hap to them in an 
Hand bordered upon the Confines of Armenia, 
near unto the Ifland where the Knight of the 
Black- caſtle remained, as you heard in the - 
laſt Chapter; upon %hich Coaſt after they 
were arrived, they travelled in a broad and 
ſtraight Path, until ſuch Time as they came 
to 
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to a very fair and delectahle Forreſt, where- 


as ſundry creeping Birds had gathered them- 
ſelves together, to refreſh and ſhroud them- 
ſelves from the parching Heat of the golden 
Sun, filling the Air with the Pleaſures of 
their ſhrill- tuned Notes. In this Forreſt 
they travelled almoſt two Hours, and then 
they went up to the top of a ſmall Moun- 
tain which was at Hand, from the which 
a ery fair and well towered 
| y Palaces, very ſumptuous 
to behold ; likewiſe they diſcovered from 
the Hill a fair Fountain wrought all of Mar- 
ble like unto a Pillar, out of which did pro- 
ceed four Spouts running with Water, 
which fell into a great Ciſtern, and coming 

it, they waſhed their Hands, refreſhed 
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ith an eaſy Pace, but when 
Tent, and faw no Bo- 
remained filent a while, 
ould hear any ſtirring, 
ſee nor hear any 
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Thing, but only they found the Print of 
certain little upon the Sand, which 
cauſed them more earneſtly to deſire to 


whoſe Footſteps they were, for that 
they 
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they ſeemed to be ſome Ladies or Damſels: 
So finding the Trace, they followed them, 
and the more the Knights followed, the 
more the Ladies ſeemed to haſte, fo long 
they purſued after the Trace, that at the 
End they approached a little Mountain, 
whereas they found ſcattered about certain 
Locks of yellow Hair, which ſeemed like 
Threads of Gold, and ſtooping to gather 
them up, they perceived that ſome of them 
were wet with D of Blood, whereby 
they well underſtood, hat in great Anger 
they were pulled from ſome Lady's Head: 
Likewiſe they ſaw in divers Places how the 
Earth was ſpotted with of Crimſon 
Blood : Then with a more Defire than they 
had before, they went up to the Top of that 
little Mountain, and having loft the Foot- 
ſteps, they recovered it again by 
up the Hair, where they had not trave 
far upon the Mountain, but towards the 
Waters-ſide they heard a grievous Com- 
plaint, which ſeemed to be the Voice of a 
Woman in Diftreſs, and the Words 


O Love! now fhalt thou no more re- 

« joice, nor have any Dominion over 
me, for Death I ſee is ready to cut my 
Thread of Life, and finiſh theſe my ſor- 
* rowful Lamentations : How often _ 
6 * 
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* aſk'd Revengement at the Hands of For- 
tune againſt that wicked Wretch that hath 
N deen the Cauſer of my Baniſhment, but 
yet ſhe will not hear my Requeſt: How 
; «W have I made my fad On laints to 
* Hell, yet have the fatal Furies 1 opt their 
Ears againſt my mournful Cries.* And 
with this ſhe held her Peace, giving a ſor- 
rowful Sigh, which being done, the three 
Chriſtian Knights turned their Eyes to the 
Place from whence they heard this Com- 
laint, and diſcovered among certain green 
rees, a Lady who was endued with fin- 
gular Beauty, being ſo excellent that it al- 
moſt deprived them of their Hearts, and 
captivated their Senſes in the Snares of 
Love, which Liberty as yet they never 
Joſt : She had her Hair about her Ears, 
which hung diffuſedly down her comely 
Shoulders through the Violence ſhe uſed 
againſt herſelt, and leaning her Cheek upon 
her delicate white Hand that was beſpotted 
with Blood, which was occaſioned by the 
ſcratching of her Nails her roſy-co- 
loured . By her 222 Damſel, 
which they conjectured to be her Daugh- 
ter, for ſhe was clad in Virgin-coloured 
Silk as white as the Lillies of the Fields, 
and as pleaſant to behold, as the glitter- 
ing Moon in a clear Winter-freezing Night 
notwithſtanding all this delectable Sight, 
ms three Princely Knights would not diſ- 
cover 
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cover themfelves, but ſtood cloſely be- 
hind three Pine-trees which grew near unto 
the Mountain, to hear the Event of this 
fad Accident; where, as they ſtood cloak- 
ed in Silence, they heard her thus to confer 
with her beautiful Daughter : 


Oh my Roſana (quoth ſhe) the unhappy 
Figure of him, that without Pity hatch 
* wounded my Heart, and left me comfort - 
© lefs with the greateſt Cruelty that ever 
© Knight or Gentleman left Lady: How 
* hath it been poſſible that I have had the 
Force to bring up ther, the Child of ſuch 
a Father which hath bereaved me of my 
Liberty! O you Sovereign Powers, grant 
that I may eſtabliſh in my Mind the Re- 
membrance of the Love of thy adulterous 
Father? O Girl, born to a further Grief, 
here do I deſire the Guiders of thy For- 
tunes, that thy glittering Beauty _—_— 
fuch Force and Power, whereby the ſhini 


engement of 


Beams thereof may take Rev 
Diſhonour of thy Mother : Give Ear, 
dear Child, I fay, unto thy dying Mother, 1 
thou that art born in the Diſhonout of thy = 
Generation, by the Loſs of my Virginity, 
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until thy diſloyal Father's Head be offered 
* up in Sacrifice unto my Grave, thereby 
* ſomewhat to 
* contented Soul, and recover Part of my 
* former Honour.” 


Theſe and ſuch like Words ſpake the af- 
ficted tothe wonderful Amazement 
of the three young Knights, which as yet 
intended not to diſcover themſelves, but ſtill 
to mark the Event, for they conjectured 
that her woful C nts were the Induc- 
tion of ſome ſtrange Accident. Thus, as 
they ſtood obſcurely behind the Trees, they 
faw the young and beautiful Damſel give 
unto her dying Mother, Paper, Pen and 
Ink, the which the pulled from her fair Bo- 
om, with which the grieved Queen ſub- 
ſcribed certain ſorrowful Lines unto him 


that was the Cauſer of her Baniſhment, and 


making an end of her Writing, they heard 
her (with a dying Breath) ſpeak unto her 
Daughter theſe forrowful Words tollowing : 


* Come Daughter (quoth ſhe) behold thy 


© Mother at N lateft t Gaſp, and imprint 
© my dying Requeſt in thy Heart, as in 2 
© Table of Brafs, that it never may be for- 
3 Time willn ot give longer Reſpite, 
that with Words I may ſhew unto thee 
my deep Affections, for I feel my Death 
approaching, and the fatal Siſters ready to 
* cut 


the Fury of my dil- 
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cut my Thread of Life aſunder between 


- + the Edges of their Shears, inſomuch that 


* I moſt miſerable Creature do feel my Soul 
* trembling in my Fleſh, and my Heart 
© quivering at this my laſt and fatal Hour, 

© but one Thing (my ſweet and tender 
Child) do I deſire of thee before I die, 
© which is, that thou wouldeſt procure 
that this Letter may be given to that cruel 
+ Knight thy diſloyal Father, giving him to 
© underſtand of this my troubleſome Death, 
© the Occaſion whereof was his unreaſonable 


« Cruelty :” | 


And making an End of ſaying this, the 
miſerable Queen fell down, not having any 
more Strength to fit up, but let the Letter 
fall out of her Hand, the which her for- 
rowful Daughter tly took up, and 
falling upon her Mother's Breaſt, ſhe re- 
plied in this ſorrowful Manner: 


O, my ſweet Mother, tell me not that 
© you will die, for it adds a Torment more 
* grievous unto my Soul than the Puniſh- 
ment which Dazazs his Daughters feel in 
Hell: I had rather be torn in Pieces by 
the Fury of ſome mercileſs Monſter, or to 
© have my Heart parted in twain by the 
© Hands of him that is my greateſt Enemy, 
than to remain without your Company. 
Sweet Mother, let delt my youthful 
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Tears and this green budding Beauty en- 
c you ſtill to revive, and not to 
leave me comfortleſs, like an Exile in 
c the World ; but if the gloomy Fates do 
« triumph in your Death, and your 
breathing Trunk of Life, and your Soul 
* muſt needs go wander in the Elizian 
Shades, with Tru/a's Shadow, and with 
* Dido's Ghoſt ; here I proteſt, by the great 
© and tender Love 1 bear you, and by the 
due Obedience that I own unto your Age, 
© either to deliver this your Letter into the 
Hand of my unkind Father, or with theſe 
my ruful Fi to rend my Heart in 
* ſunder; and before I will forget my Vow, 
0 the filver-ſtreamed Tygris ſhall forfake her 
« rering Queen of Night her foal Charges 
© teri Night her uſual Changes, 
neither any Forgetfulneſs be an Oc- 
—— to withdraw my Mind from per- 
forming your dying Requefts; 


Then this weak whoſe Power 


and Strength was w el 
Hour of Death grew near with a 


feeble Voice (ſhe faid 4p Bret 
all you bright cele- 


0 into your di- 
* vine Boſoms now do I commend my dy- 
* ing Soul, ing no other t 
; 
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.* TY ww e AS. . As 


Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 387 
After this, the dying Queen never ſpake 

a Word more, for at that Inſtant the cruel 
Deſtinies gave an End unto her Life ; but 
when Raſana perceived her to be dead, and 
ſhe left to the World devoid of Comfort, 
ſhe began to tear the Trammels 
from her Head, and moſt furiouſly to beat 
her white Ivory Breaſt, filling the empty 
Air with Clamours of her Moans, making 
the Skies like an Eccho to reſound her La- 
mentations, and at laſt raking her Mother's 
Letter into her Hands, waſhing it with 
Floods of Tears, and putting it next unto 
her naked Breaſt, ſhe ſaid, y 23 
© near adjoining to my bleeding Heart, never 
© be removed until I have performed my 
dying Mother's Teſtament. Oh Works 
© and the laſt Work of thoſe her dying 
Hands, here do I ſwear by the Honour 
© of true Virgins, not to part it from my 
« orieved Boſom, until ſuch Time as Love 
6 rent the diſloyal Heart of my unkind 
Father; and ſpeaking this, ſhe kiſſed it 
© a thouſand Times, breathing forth Milli- 
ons of Sighs, and fo with a bluſhing 
« Countenance, as red as Aurora's glittering 
Beams, ſhe roſe, and ſaid to herſelf, What 
is this, Roſana ? Doſt thou think to re- 
* cal thy Mother's Life with ceremonious 
Complaints, and not perform that which 
by her was commanded thee ? Ariſe, ariſe, 
© I fay, gather unto thyſelf Strength and 


4 3 Ta Courage, 
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* Courage, and wander up and down the 
World, till thou haſt found thy diſloyal 
0 * thy true Heart hath promiſed 
to » | 


Theſe Words were no ſooner finiſhed, but 
St. George's Sons, like Men whoſe Hearts 
were almoſt overcome with Grief, came 
from the Pine - trees, and diſcovtred them- 
ſelves to the Damſel, and courteouſly re- 
queſted her to diſcourſe the Story of all her 
paſſed Miferies, and as they were true Chri- 
tian Knights they promiſed her (if it lay in 
their Power) to releaſe her Sorrows, and to 
ive End unto her Miſeries. Roſaxa, when 
beheld theſe courteous and well-demean- 
our'd Knights, which in her Conceit carried 
relenting Minds, and conſidering how kind- 
ly they deficed to be Partners in her Griefs, 
ſhe ſtood not upon curious Terms, nor up- 
on Excellencies, but moſt willingly conde- 
ſcended to their Requeſts; ſo when they 
had prepared their Ears to entertain her fad 
and forrowful Diſcourſe, with a ſober Coun- 
tenance, ſhe began in this manner: 


* Lately I was (quoth ſhe) whilſt Fortune 
* ſmiled on me, the only Child and Daugh- 
ter of this litelels Queen that you behold 


* here lying dead, and ſhe before my Birth, 
* whilſt Fortune granted her Proſperity, 


* was the Maiden Queen of a Country called 
* Armenia, 
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© Armenia, adjoining near unto this unhap- 


py Iſland, whom in her young Years when 
her Beauty began to flouriſh, and her high 
Renown to mount upon the Wings of 
Fame, ſhe was ſo * en with the gol- 
den Bait of blind Capid, and fo intangled 
with the Love of a diſloyal Knight, called 
the Knight of the Black-caſtle, who after 
he had flouriſh'd in the Spoil of her Virgi- 
nity, and had left his fruitful Seed ſpring- 
ing in her Womb, grew weary of her 
Love, and moſt diſcourteouſly left her as 
a Shame unto her Country, and a Stain 
unto her Kindred, and after gave himſelt 
to ſuch luſtful and laſcivious Manner of 
Life, that he unlawfully married a Shep- 
herd's Daughter in a foreign Land, and 
likewiſe raviſhed her own Siſter, and after 
committed her to a moſt inhuman Slaugh- 
ter in a defart Wood : This being done, 
he fortified himſelf in his Black-caftle, 
and only conſorted with a cunning Necro- 
mancer, whoſe Skill in Magick is now 
grown fo excellent, that all the Knights 


* in the World can never conquer the Caſ- 


tle, where ever ſince he hath remained in 
Deſpite of the whole Earth.” 


© But now ſpeak I of the tragical Story 


© of my unhappy Mother, when as I, her 
© unfortunate Babe, began firſt to ſtruggle 
© in her Womb, wherein I wiſh I had been 


K k 3 * ſtrangled ; 


399 The Renowned Hiſtory of the 
* ſtrangled, ſhe heard News of her Knight's 
ill Demeanour, and how he had given 
* himſelf to the Spoil of Virginity, and had 
© for ever left her Love, never intending to 
* return again, the Grief whereof ſo troubled 
© her Mind, that ſhe could not in any wiſe 
* difſemble it; and ſo upon a Time being 
* amongſt her Ladies, calling to Remem- 
© brance her ſpotted Virginity, and the 
© Seed of Diſhonour placed in her Womb, 
* ſhe fell into a wonderful and ſtrange 
Trance, as though ſhe had been oppreſſed 
4 with ſudden Death, which when her La- 
dies and Damſels beheld, they preſently 
determined to unbrace her rich Ornaments, 
and to carry her unto her Bed, but ſhe 
* made Signs with her Hands that they 
* ſhould depart and leave her alone, whoſe 
* Commandment was ſtraitways obeyed, not 
* without great Sorrow of them all, for 
4 


their Loves were dear unto her; this af - 

flicted Queen, when ſhe ſaw that ſhe was 
* alone, began to exclaim againſt her For- 
* tune, reviling the Fates with bitter Excla- 
* mations.' 


* Oh unconſtant Queen of Chance (ſaid 
* ſhe) thou that haſt warped ſuch ſtrange 
* Webs in my Kingdom, thou that gaveſt 
* my Honour to that Tyrant's Luſt, which 
* without all Remorſe hath left me com- 
* fortlels, it is thou that didſt conſtrain me 
*p0 
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to ſet my Life to Sale, and to fell my 
Honour as it were with the Cryer, com- 
« pelling me to do that which hath ff 
« my princely Eſtate, and ſtained my bright 
Honour with black Infamy : Woe is me 
« for Virginity ! that which my Parents 
« gave me Charge to have Reſpect unto, 
but I have carelefly kept it, and ſmally re- 
« garded it: I will therefore chaſtiſe my 
Body, for thus forgetting of myſelf, and 
© be fo revenged for the little Regard that 
I have made of my Honour, that it ſhall 
be an Example to all noble Ladies and 
Princes of high Eſtate in the whole World. 
Oh miſerable Queen ! oh fond and un- 
happy Lady! thy Speeches be too fooliſh, 
for although thy deſperate Hand ſhould 
pull out thy deſpiſed Heart from thy 
bleeding Breaſt, yet can it not make Sa- 
«* tisfaftion for thy Diſhonour. O you 
Clouds, why do you not caſt ſome fiery 
Thunderbolt down upon my Head? Or 
* why doth not the Earth gape and ſwallow 
* my infamous, Body? Oh falſe and deceived 
* Lord, I would thy loving and amorous 
Words had never been ſpoken ! nor thy 
* quick-ſighted Eyes ever gazed upon my 
Beauty, then had I flouriſh'd ftill with 
* Glory and Renown, and lived a happy 
Virgin of chaſte Diana's Train.“ 


With 
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With theſe ank other like Lamentations 
this grieved Queen paſſed away the Time 
from Day to Day, till ſhe grew big with 
Child : At which ſhe received double Pain, 
for that it was impoſſible to cover or hide 
it, and ſeeing herſelf in this Caſe, like a 
Woman hated and abhorred, ſhe determin- 
ed to diſcover herſelf publickly unto her 
Subjects, and deliver her Body unto them 
to be ſacrificed unto their Gods; and with 
this Determination one Day ſhe cauſed cer- 
tain of her Nobles to be ſent for, who ftrait- 
way came, according to her Commandment; 
but when ſhe perceived her Lords, Knights, 
and Gentlemen of Honour were come thi- 
ther before her, ſhe covered herſelf with a 
rich Robe, and fat upon her Bed in her pri- 
vate Chamber, being fo pale and lean, that 
all they that faw her had great Compaſſion 
upon her Sorrow; being all ſet round about 
her Bed, and keeping Silence, ſhe revealed 
to them the Cauſe of her Grief in this Man- 
ner : | 


My Lords, (quoth ſhe) I ſhame to en- 
title myſelf your Queen Sovereign, 
in that I have defamed the Honour of my 
Country, and little regarded the Welfare 
* of my Commonwealth, my glittering 
Crown methinks is ſhaded with a 
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in which I have both loſt the Liberty of 
« my Heart, and withal my wonted Joy, 
« and now am conſtrained to endure perpe- 
tual Pain, and an ever-pining Death ; for 
1 have loſt my Honour, and reaped no- 
thing but Shame and Infamy. To con- 
clude, I have fo the Liberty of a 

ueen, and fold myſelf to a laviſh Sin, 

y mine own is the Fault, and mine 
own ſhall be the Puniſhment. Therefore, 
without making any Excuſe, I here fur- 
render up my Body into your Powers, 
that you may (as an evil Queen) facrifice 
me unto our Gods, for now, my Lords, 
you ſhall underſtand, that I am diſho- 
nour'd by the Knight of the Black-caſtle ; 
he it is that hath bereaved me of my lo- 
nour, but with my Conſent I muſt needs 
confeſs, and left me for a Teſtimony of 
this my evil Deed, big with Child, by 
which my Virgin's Glory is converted to 
a monſtrous Scandal : And with this ſhe 
made an End of her lamentable Speech.” 


But when thoſe Earls, Lords, and ho- 
nourable Perſonages that were preſent, had 
underſtood all that the Queen had faid unto 
them, like Men greatly amazed, they chang- 
ed their Colours, in Sign of Anger, look- 
ing one upon another, without ſpeaking any 
Words, but printing in their Hearts the 
Fault done by their Queen, to the great 
Diſgrace 
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Diſgrace of their Country, they, without 
any further Conſideration, deprived her 
from all princely Royalty, both of Crown 
and Dignity, and pronounced her perpetual 
Baniſhment from Armenia, like Subjects 
—_— be govern'd by ſuch a defam'd Prin- 
ce 

So at the Time appointed, like a Wo- 
man forlorn and hated of all Companies, 
ſhe ſtored herſelf with ſufficient Treafure, 
and betook herſelf to her appointed Baniſh- 
ment. After whoſe Departure, the Arme- 
nian elected themſelves another Prince, and 
left their luſtful Queen wan in un- 
known _ = with Child, void of 
Succour and Reg where inſtead of her 
y Bed covered with Canopies of Silk, 
took her nightly R upon the green 
Grals, ſhadowed with ſable Curtains of 
the Skies, and the Nurſes that were pro- 
vided againſt her Delivery were Nymphs 
and Fairies dancing in the Night by Praſer- 
Pines Commandment. Tho? in great Grief 
continued ſhe many Days, contenting her- 
ſelf with her appointed Baniſhment, making 
her Lamentations to whiſpering Winds, 
which ſeemed in her Conceit to re- anſwer 
her Complaints: At length the glittering 
Moon had ten Times borrowed Light ot 
golden Phebus, and the Night's clear Can- 


dle was now almoſt extinguiſhed, by which 
Time approached the Hour of TR 
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ſome Travel, where, without Help of a 
Woman, ſhe was delivered of me her un- 
happy Daughter, where ever fince I have 
been nouriſhed in theſe unfrequented Woods, 
and many Times, when I came to Years of 
Diſcretion, my woful Mother would dif- 
courſe unto me this lamentable Story of 
both our Miſeries, which I have moſt truly 
declared unto you. 

Likewiſe ſhe told me, that many Times 
in my Infancy, when ſhe wanted Milk in 
her Breaſts to nouriſh me, there would 
come a Lioneſs and ſometimes a fhe-Bear, 
and gently give me ſuck, and contrary to 
the Nature of wild Beaſts, they would ma- 
ny Times ſport with me, whereby ſhe con- 
jectured that the immortal Powers had pre- 
ſerved me for ſtrange Fortune : Likewile at 
my Birth Nature had pictured upon my 
Breaſt directly betwixt my two raps the 
lively Form of a purple Roſe, which as yet 
tw beautify my Boſom with a Vermillion 
Colour, md this was the Cauſe that my 
Mother named me Roſana, anſwerable to 
my Nature's Mark. After this, we lived 
many a Year in great Diſtreſs, Penury and 
Want, intreating Time to redreſs our Woes, 
more often than we had lived Hours ; the 
Abundance of our Tears might ſuffice to 
and our Sighs coun- 
But at laſt, the fatal 
wy 


Mother's Moans, 
and 
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and to my great Sorrows, deprived her of 
Life, where now I am left a comfortleſs 
to the World, attending the Time 
until I find ſome courteous Knight that 
may conduct me to the Black-caſtle, where 
my diſloyal Father hath his Reſidence, that 
* _y there perform my Mother's dying 

ill. 

Theſe Words being finiſhed, Raſana ſtood 
ſilent, for that her extreme Grief hindered 
the Paſſage of her Tongue, and her Eyes 
rained ſuch a Shower of pearled Tears upon 
the lifeleſs Body of her Mother, that it con- 
ſtrained St. George's Sons to expreſs the like 
Sorrow: Where after they had let fall a ! 
few Tears from their Eyes, and had taken 
Truce for a Time with Grief, they took 
Rojana by the Hand, and proteſted never 
to from her Company till they had 
ſafely conducted her to the Black- caſtle. 
Thus after this, when the Chriſtian Knights 
had pitifully bewailed the Miſery and un- 
timely Death of her Mother, they took F _ 
their Daggers and digged a Grave under a 
Bay-tree, and buried her Body therein, 
that Ravens might not ſeize upon 
it, nor furious Bears tear it in Pieces, nor 
ravenous Harpies devour it, and after, 
with the Point of their Daggers, they en- 
graved this Epitaph in the Bark of the Bay- 
Tree, ; 


Here 
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Whoſe great Good. Will te her fr 


them in their Travels, and return to the 
diſloyal Leoger, and how he fortified his 
Caſtle by Magick Art, according to the 
learned Skill of a cunning Necromancer. 


| 
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CH AP. VIII. 
Of the Pr 


eparations that the Knight of the 
Black- caſtle made by Magick Art, to with- 
fand bis Enemies, and how the Seven Cham- 
pions entered the ſame Caſtle, where they 
were enchanted into a deep Sleep ſo long as 
ſeven Lamps burned, which could not be 


quenched but by the Water of an enchanted 
Fountain. 


HE wicked Leoger, when he 
deteſted and abhorred in every . — 
= A as well by noble Knights as gallant 
ies, for the Spoil and Murder of thoſe 
three Virgin Dames, whoſe pitiful Stories 
you heard in the two former Cons, and 
fearing ſudden Vengeance to fall upon his 
fortified himſelf ſtrongly in his 
Caſtle, and with his Treaſure hired many 
iants to defend it; wherein if they 
ſhould chance to be overcome, 
with a wicked Necromancer, 
ith Charms and Spells ſhould work 
in his Caſtle: Which magical 
ccompliſhments we will paſs over till a 
more convenient Time, becauſe I purpoſe 
to explain the Hiſtory in good Order to the 
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Daughter, who with good Succeſs arrived 
upon the Shore of the Iſland, where this 
wicked Leoger and the Magician had forti- 
fied their Black-caſtle, in which Country 
the Champions, like the invincible Fol- 
lowers of Mars, fearing no r, nor 
the Frowns of unconſtant Fortune, betook 
themſelves to the readieſt Way towards the 
Caſtle; in which Journey they were almoſt 
raviſhed with the Pleafure of the Ifland, for 
entering into a narrow and ſtrait Line, gar- 
niſhed on both Sides with Trees of divers 
Sorts, they heard how the Summer Birds 
recorded their pleaſant Melodies, and made 
their ſweet 


on both Sides, there wanted not the 


green 


that the golden Sun with his glittering Beams 
did paſs through thoſe green and pleaſant 
Trees without any Hindrance blac 
Clouds, for the Skies were clear as tried 


{ 
l 


400 The Renowned Hiſtory of the 
it made as ſweet a Harmony as if they had 
been Celeſtial Cherubims: A thouſand little 
ſtreamed Brooks ran upon the enamelled 
Ground, making ſundry fine Works by 
their crooked Turnings, and joining one 
Water with another, with a very gentle Meet- 
ing, make ſuch Silver Muſick, that the 
Champions with the Pleafure thereof were 
almoſt raviſhed, and ſmally regarded whe- 
ther their Horſes went right or no, and tra- 
velling in this Sort, they rode forward till 

came into a marvellous great and wide 
Meadow, being of ſuch exceeding Fairneſs, 
that I am not able with a Pen to paint out 
the Excellency thereof ; whereas were feed- 
ing both wild and tame Harts, adorned with 
eat and cragged Horns: Likewiſe the 
turious wild Boar, the fierce Lion, and the 
ſimple Lambs, were altogether feeding with 
ſo great Friendſhip, as on the contrary by 
Nature they were Enemies. 

W hereat the noble Champions were al- 
moſt overcome in their own Conceits, and 
amazed in their Imaginations, to ſee fo 
ſtrange Love, clean contrary to Nature, 
and that there was no Difference betwixt 
the Love of wild Beaſts and tame; in this 
Manner they travelled along, till on a ſud- 
den they arrived before the Buildings of the 


Black-caftle. Below under the Caſtle there 
was an Arch with a Gate, which feemed to 


be of Diamonds, and _ 
. 


ww uvwne ww aq Sw FT = ve aw * FT V9 WW 5 9 5 EW ==) 


T YT NW e 


; 
| 
; 
j 


Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 401 
with a Moat or Ditch, and was almoſt two 
hundred Paces broad, and every Gate had 
his Draw-bridge, all made of red Boards, 
which ſeemed as though they had been 
bathed all in Blood. After this, the Cham- 

ions rode to the other Side of this goodly 

aſtle, wondering at the curious and ſump- 
tuous Workmanſhip, where they eſpied a 
Pillar of beautiful Jaſper Stone, all wrought 
full of precious Stones of ſtrange Works, 
which Pillar was of great Value, and was 
garniſhed with Chains of Gold, that were 
made faſt unto it by Magick Art, at which 
Pillar likewiſe hung a very coſtly Silver 
Trumpet, with certain Letters carved about 
the ſame, which contained theſe Words fol- 
Jowing : 


If any dare attempt this Place to ſee, 

By ſounding this, the Gate ſhall open'd be; 
A Trumpet here enchain'd by —1.— Art, 

To daunt witch Fear the proudeſt Champion's Heart; 
Look thou for Blows that entereſt in this Gate, 
Return in Time, Repentance comes too late. 


Which when St. George beheld, and had 
underſtood the Meaning of thoſe myſtical 
Letters, without any more tarrying, he ſet 
the Silver Trumpet to his Mouth, and 
ſounded ſuch a vehement Blaſt, that it ſeem- 
ed to eccho in the Foundation of the Caſtle ; 
whereat the principal Gate preſently open- + 
ed, and the Draw-bridge was let down, 
. | L 13 without 
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without the Help of any viſible Hand, 
which made the Champions wonder, and 
to ſtand amazed at the ſtrange Accident 
but yet intending not to return, like Cow- 
ards daunted with a Puff of Wind, they 
alighted from their warlike Steeds, and de- 
livered them in the old Shepherd's Hands, 
to be fed upon the f t and green Graſs, 
till they had performed the Adventure of 
the Caſtle, which they vowed either to ac- 
compliſh, or never to return: So locking 
down their Beavers, and drawing forth their 
keen-edged Falchions, they entered the 
Gates, and being ſafe within, the Cham- 
pions looked about them to fee if they could 
eſpy any Body, but they ſaw nothing but a 
Pair of winding Stairs, whereat they de- 
ended; they had not gone many Steps, 
but therein was fo great a Darkneſs, that 
ſcarce they could fee any Light, fo that it 
ſeemed the Similitude of Hell, than 
worldly Place, yet groping by the 
they kept their going down thofe 
turning Stairs, which were ve- 
ry dark, and at ſuch Length, that they 
5 they deſcended in the Middle of 
* bey i Time in deſcending 
They ſpent a great Time in i 
thoſe Stairs, but in the End they came into 
a very fair and large Court, compaſſed with 
Iron Gates like unto a Priſon, or a Palace 
provided to keep untamed Lions, wherein 
caſting 
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| caſting their Eyes up to the Top of the 
| Caſtle, they beheld the wicked Knight walk- 
; ing with the Necromancer upon a 
Gallery, ſupported with great Pillars ef 
[ Braſs ; likewiſe there were attending upon 
. them ſeven Giants cloathed in mighty Iron 

Coats, holding in their Hands Bats of Steel, 

to whom the bold and venturous Champion 
of England ſpake with an undaunted Cou- 
rage and loud Voice in this Manner, faying, 
* Come down, thou wicked Knight, thou 
* Spoil of Virginity, thou that art invironed 
© with theſe monſtrous Giants, theſe won- 
© dering Works of Nature. Come down, 
I fay, from thy Brazen Gallery, and take 
* to thee thy Armour, thou that haſt a 
* Heart to commit a Virgin's Rape, for 
* whoſe Revenge we come; now likewiſe 
© have a Courage in thy Defence, for we 
* vow never to depart out of thy Caſtle, 
* till we have confounded thee, or be thy 
Force by diſcomfited.” 


At which Words he held his Peace, ex- 
ing an Anfwer, whereat the wicked 
Knight when he heard St. George, to 
fret and fume like a ſtarved Lion, ſh- |} 
ed with Hunger, even fo raged Leager the ö 
Knight of the Black - caſtle, threatening forth 
Fury from his ſparkling Eyes, and in this 
vile Manner re- anſwered the noble Champi- 
on of England : 

- © Proud 
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Proud Knight (quoth he) or Peaſant, 
© whatſoever thou art, I paſs not the ſmal- 
* left Hair of my Head, for thy upbraiding 
me with thy unruly T „I will re- 
turn thy Speeches on thyſelf, for the 
« Pavements of my Caſtle ſhall be ſprink- 
© led with thy curſed Blood, and the Bones 
© of thoſe thy unhappy Followers ſhall be 
© buried in the Sinks of my Channels. If 
thou hadſt brought the Army of Cz/ar, 
at made all Lands to tremble where he 
„yet were they but as a Blaſt of 
ind unto my Force; ſeeſt thou not my 
which ſtand like Oaks upon our 
Gallery ? they at my Command 
you from the Places where you 
throw you over the Walls of 
is my in ſuch Sort, that they 
make you flee into the Air, more 
Falchions high. And for that 
upbraided me with the Diſgrace 
to a Virgin, I tell thee, if I had 
her here, of whom thou tookeſt 
ir of Life, my Hand ſhould 
Womb, that thou mighteſt ſee 
of thy Conception, as Nero did 
: Or if thy Wife and Children 
before thy Face, I would 
ir Lives, that thy accurſed 
might be Witneſſes of their bloody 
ſo much Wrath and Hate 
rageth 
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© mh in my Heart, that all the Blood in 
© thy Body cannot waſh it thence.” 


At which Words the Giants, who he hi- 
red to defend him from his Foes, came un- 
to him very ſtrongly armed, with Weapons 
in their Hands, and requeſted him to be 
quiet, and to abate his ſo incenſed Anger, 
and they would fetch unto his Preſence all 
thoſe braving Knights that were the Occa- 
ſion of his Diſquietneſs and Anger; and fo, 
without tarrying for an Anſwer, they de- 

down to the Court, and left the 
night of the Caſtle with the Magician, 
ſtanding ftill upon the Gallery to behold 
the following Encounters. But when the 
Giants approached the Champions Preſence, 
and ſaw them ſo well proportioned and fur- 
niſhed, Knights of fo gallant Statures, they 
flouriſhed about their knotry Clubs, and 
not to ſpend the Time in Words 

t in Blows. 

Then one of the fierceſt and cruelleſt Gi- 
ants of them all (which was called Branda- 
mond) ſeeing St. George to be the forwardeſt 
in the Enterpriſe, and judged him to be the 
Knight that had ſo braved his Lord, he be- 
with a ſtern Countenance to ſpeak unto 
him in this Manner : 


Art thou that bold Knight (ſaid the Gi- 
© ant) that with thy witleſs Words hath fo 
anger d 
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anger d the mighty Leoger, the Lord of 
this Caſtle ? If thou be, I adviſe thee by 
« Submiſſion to ſeek to a his furious 
Wrath before Revenge taken upon 
* thy Perſon. Alſo I do charge thee (if 
* thou wilt remain with thy Life) that thou 
* doſt leave thy Armour and yield thyſelf 
* with all theſe Followers, with their Hands 
* bound behind them, and go and aſk For- 
* giveneſs at his Feet: 


To which St. George, with a ſmiling Coun- 
tenance, anſwered, © Giant (faid he) thy 
* Counſel I do not like, nor thy Advice 
will I receive, but rather do we hope to 


ime to ſuch Folly and 
, Either return your Ways from 
whence you came, and repent of this 
„or elſe prepare your- 


. The Giants when they heard the Cham- 
pions Reſolutions, and how ſlightly they re- 
garded their Proffers, without any longer 
tarrying, they ſtraitway fell upon St. George 
and his Company, intending with their 
Bats of Steel to beat them as ſmall 
as Fleſh unto the Pot : But the Queen of 
Chance fo ſmiled upon the Cbriſtian Cham- 
pions, 
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— 1 that the Giants ſmally prevailed, tor. 
wixt them was fought a long and terri- 
ble Battle, in ſuch Danger, that the Vic- 
tory hung wavering on both Sides, not 
knowing to whom it would fall ; the Bats 
and Falchions made ſuch a Noiſe u 
anothers Armour, that they founded like 
to the Blows of the Cyclops working upon 
their Anvils; and at every Blow that 
gave, Fire flew from their ſteeled Croflets, 
like Sparkles from their flaming Furnaces 
in Hell, the Skies reſounded back the Ec- 
choes of their Strokes, the Ground ſhook" . 
as though it had been oppreſſed with an N 
Earthquake; the Pavement of the Court 
was overſ| with an intermixing of Blood 
and Sweat, and the Walls of the Caſtle were 
mightily battered with the 03 * 


by the Time that g 2 b 
decline from the Top eaven, the er 
began to faint, 3 the Chriſtian | 


one 
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ants 
Knights with more Courage to en- 
creaſe in „ and with ſuch Vigour 
aſſailed the Giants, that before the golden 
m- Sun had dived to the Weſtern World, the 
re- Giants were quite diſcomfired and flain : 
ger Some lay with their Hands diſmembred from 
ore their Bodies, weltering in purple Gore; 
heir Þ ſome had their Brains againſt the 
mall Y Walls; ſome lay in Channels with their In- 
n of trails trailing hon in Streams of Blood; 
am- and ſome jointleſs, with Bodies cut in Pieces, 


ions, N io. 
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ſo that there was not one left alive to with; 
ſtand the Chriftian Champions. 

Whereat St. George with the other fix 
Enights fell upon their Knees, and thanked 
the immortal Rector of all good Chance for 
their Victory. But when the Knight of the 
Black-caſtle who ſtood upon the Gallery 
during all the Time of the Encounter, and 
ſaw how all the Giants were flain by the 
Proweſs of thoſe ſtrange Knights, he raged 
in great Wrath, wiſhing that the Ground 
might gape and ſwallow him, before he were 
delivered into the Hands of his Enemies, 
and y would have caſt himſelf head- 
long from the Top of the Gallery, thereby 
to have daſh'd out his Brains againſt the 
Pavement, had not the Necromancer, who 
likewiſe beheld the Event of the Encounter, 
intercepted him in his intended Drift, pro- 
to perform by Art what the Giants 
could not do by Force. So the Necroman- 
cer fell to his Magick Spells and Charms, 
by which the Chriſtian Champions were 
mightily troubled and moleſted, and brought 
in Danger of their Lives, by a fearful and 
Manner, as ſhall be hereafter ſhown : 
For as they ſtood after their long Encoun- 
ters, unbuckling their Armours to take the 
freſh Air, and dreſs their bloody Wounds re- 
ceived in their laſt Conflict, the Magician 
cauſed by his Art a Spirit in the Likeneſs 
of a Lady, of a marvellgus and fair Beauty, 

ro 
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to look through an Iron Grate, who ſeemed 
to lean her Face upon her Hand very pen- 
ſively, and diſtilled from her Chryſtal Eyes 
great Abundance of Tears. When the 
Champions ſaw this beautiful Creature, they 
remained in great Admiration, thinking 
with themſelves that by ſome hard Misfor. 
tune ſhe was impriſoned : At which this 
Lady did ſeem to open her fair and cryſtal- 
line Eyes, looking earneſtly upon St. George, 
and giving a grievous Sigh, ſhe withdrew 
herſelf from the Gate; whoſe ſudden De- 
parture cauſed the Chriſtian Knights to have 
a great Deſire to know who it ſhould be, 
ſulpecting that by the Force of ſome En- 
chantment, they ſhould be overthrown : But 
caſting up their Eyes again to fee it they 
could fee her, they could not, but they faw 
in the very fame Place, a Woman of great 
and princely Stature, who was ail armed in 
filver Plates, with a Sword girded at her 
Waift, ſheathed in a golden Scabbard, and 
had hanging at her Neck an Ivory Bow and 
a gilt Quiver: This Lady was of fo great 
Beauty, that ſhe ſeemed almoſt to exceed 
the other ; but in the ſame fort as the other 
did, upon a ſudden ſhe vaniſhed away, 
leaving the Champions no leſs troubled in 
their Thoughts than before they were. The 
Chriſtian Knights had not long Time bewail- 
ed the Abſence of the two Ladies, but that, 
without ſeeing any body, they were ſtricken 
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with ſuch furious Blows upon their Backs, 
that they were conſtrained to ſtoop with one 
Knee upon the Ground ; yet with a Trice 
they role again, and looking then to ſee 
who they were that ſtruck them, they per- 
ceived them to be the Likeneſs of certain 
Knights, which in great Haſte ſeemed to run 
in at a Door that was at one cf the Corners 
of the Court, and with the great Anger that 
the Champions received, ſeeing themſelves 
ſo hardly entreated, they followed with their 
accuſtomed Lightneſs after the Knights, in 
at the fame Door ; wherein they had not 
entered three Steps, but that they fell down 
into a deep Cave which was covered over in 
ſuch ſubtle fort, that whoever did tread on 
it, ftraitway fell into the Cave, except he 
was advertiſed thereof before. Within the 
Cave it was as dark as the filent Night, and 
no Light at all appeared : But when the 
Champions ſaw themſelves treacheroufly be- 
tray'd in the Trap, they greatly feared ſome 
further Miſchief would tollow, to their utter 
Overthrow ; fo with their Swords drawn, 
they ſtood ready charged to make their De- 
fence againſt whatſoever ſhould after hap- 
pen: But by reaſon of the great Darknels 
that they could not fee any Thing, neither 


diſcover wherein they were fallen, they de- 
termined to ſettle themſelves againſt ſome- 
thing, either Poſt, Pillar, or Wall, and 
groping about the Cave, they ſearched in 
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every Place for ſome other Door that might 
bring them forth out of the darkſome Den, 
which they compared to the Pit of Hell. 

And as they went groping and teeling up 
and down, they found that they did tread 
upon no other Things but dead Men's 
Bones, which cauſed them to ſtand ſtill, 
and not long after they eſpied a ſecret Win- 
dov, at which entered a little Clearneſs and 
gave {ome Light into the Den, where they 
were, by which they elpicd a Bed moſt rich- 
ly furniſhed with Curtains of Silk, and gold- 
en Pendants, which ſtood in a ſecret Room 
of the Cave, hung with rich Tapeſtry of a 
Sable Colour; which Bed when the Cham- 
pions beheld, and being ſomewhat weary of 
their long Fight which they had with the 
Giants in the Court of the Caſtle, they re- 
quired ſome Reſt, and defired to ſleep upon 
the Bed, but not all at one Inſtant, for they 
feared ſome Danger to be at Hand; and 
therefore St. George, as one moſt willing to 
be their Watchman, and keep Sentinel in fo 
dan a Place, cauſed the other Cham- 
pions to take their Repoſe upon the Bed, 
and he would be as wakeful as the Cock 
againſt all dangerous Accidents ; fo the fix 
Chriſtian Knights repaired to the Bed, where- 
on they were no ſooner laid, but preſently 
they fell into a heavy inchanted Sleep, in 
ſuch ſort that they could not be awaked by 
any manner of Violence. The Bed was in- 

M m 2 chanted 
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„ chanted by the Necromancer's Charms in 
ſuch Manner, that whoſoever but fate upon 
the Sides, or but touched the Furniture of 
the Bed, were preſently caſt into as heavy a 
Sleep, as if they had drank the Juice of O- 
waile, or the Seed of Poppy : Where we 
will leave them for a Time like Men caſt 
into a Trance, and ſpeak of the terrible 
Adventure that happened to St. Gecrge in 
the Cave, who, little miſtruſting of their 
Enchantments, ſtood like a careful Guard, 
keeping the furious Wolf from the Spoil of 
the filly Sheep: But upon a ſudden his 
Heart to throb, and his Hair to ſtand 
upright upon his Head, yet having a Heart 
fraught with invincible Courage, he pur- 
1 poſed not to awake the other Knights, but 
1 of himſelf to withſtand whatſoever happen- 
| ed; ſo being in theſe princely Cogitations, 
there appeared unto him as he thought, the 
Shape of a Magician, with a Vilage lean, 
pale, and full of Wrinkles, with Locks of 
black Hair hanging down to his Shoulders, 
like to Wreaths of envenomed Snakes, and 
his Body ſeemed to have nothing upon it 
but Skin and Bones, who ſpake unto St. 
Geerge in this deſpiteful Manner: 


© In an evil Hour (faid the Magician) 
< cameſt thou hither, and ſo ſhalt thy Lodg- 
* ings be, and thy Entertainment worſe ; 
tor now thou art in a Place where — 
| > Ga 
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© ſhalt look for no other Thing but to be 
© Meat unto ſome furious Beaſt, and thy 


* furmounting Strength ſhall not be able to 
make any Defence.” 


The Ex2/;þ Champion, whole Heart was 
oppreſſed with extreme Wrath, anſwered, 
O falſe and accurſed Charmer, whom ill 
Chance confound for thy condemned Arts, 
and for whom the Fiends have digged an 
* everlaſting Tomb in Hell, what Fury 
© bath incens'd thee, that with thy ſalſe and 
© deviliſh Charms thou doſt practiſe ſo much 
Exil againſt travelling and adventurous 
* Knights ? I hope to obtain my Liberty in 
* Deſpite of all thy Miſchief, and with the 
6 Scrength of this Arm to break all thy 
© Bones in ſunder.” 


All that thou doſt and wilt do I ſuffer 
at thy Hands, (reply'd the Necromancer) 
only for Revenge that I will take of thee 
for the Sl of my Maſter's Giants, 
© which as yet lie murdered in the Court, 
© and that very quickly; and therewithal 
he went inviſibly out of the Cave: So not 
long after at his Back he heard a ſudden 
Noiſe, and beheld as it were a Window 
opening by little and little, whereas there 
ed a clear Light, by which St. George 
1 ainly perceived that the Walls were daih'd 
with Blood, and likewiſe that the Bones 
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whereon they did tread at their firit Entry 
into the Den were of human Bodies, which 
appeared not to be very long ſince their 
Fleſh was torn off ; but this Conſideration 
could not long endure with him, for that he 
heard a great Ruſhing, and looking what 
it ſhoul be, he ſaw coming forth of another 
Den a mighty Serpent with Wings, as great 
in Body as an Elephant, ſhe had only two 
Feet, which a out of that monſtrous 
Body, but of a Span Length, and each 
Foot had three Claws of three Spans in 
Length, ſhe came with open Mouth, of fo 
monſtrous and huge Bigneſs, and fo de- 
formed, that a whole armed Knight, Horſe 
and all might enter in thereat : She had 
upon her Jaws two Tuſks, which ſeemed to 
be as ſharp as Needles, and all her Body 
was covered with ſharp Scales of divers Co- 
lours, and with great Fury the came with 
her Wings all abruad : St. George, although 
he had a valiant and undaunted Mind, yet 
could he not chuſe but be troubled at the 
Sight of ſo monſtrous a Beaſt. But conſi- 
dering with himſelt, that it was then Time 
to have Courage, and to be expert and va- 
liant for to make his Defence, he took his 
cutting Sword in his Hard, and 
ſhrouded himſelf under his hard and ſtrong 
Shield, and tarried the coming of that ugly 
Monſter. But when the furious Beaſt law 
that there was a Prey whereon ſhe might 
employ 
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employ her ſharp Teeth, ſhe ſtruck with 
het venemous Wings, and with her piercing 
Claws ſhe griped, and laid faſt hold upon 
St. George's hard Shield, pretending to have 
ſwallowed whole this couragious Warrier, 
and faſtening her ſharp Tuſks upon his Hel- 
met, which ſhe found fo hard that ſhe let 
go her Hold, and furioufly pulled at his 
Target with fuch Strength that ſhe drew it 
from his Arm: With that the EAI 
Knight ſtruck at her Head a mighty and 
ſtrong Blow with his Sword, but in no wiſe 
it could hurt her by reaſon of the hard 
Scales wherewith it was covered, and though 
he gave her no Wound, yet for all that ſhe 
felt the Blow in ſuch ſort, that it made her 
to recoil to the Ground, and to fall 
her long and hideous Tail : Then this va- 
liant Knight made great Haſte to redouble 
his Force to ſtrike her another Blow, but 
all was in vain, for that upon a ſudden ſhe 
ſtretched herſelf ſo high, that he could not 
reach her Head: But yet kind Fortune fo 
favoured his Hand, that he ſtruck her upon 
the Belly, where ſhe had no Defence with 
Scales, nor any other Thing but Feathers, 
whereout iſſued ſuch Abundance of black 
Blood, that it ſprinkled all the Den abour. 
This terrivle and furious Serpent, when 
ſhe felt herſelf ſo fore wounded, ſtruck at 
St. George ſuch a terrible Blow with her 
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had been ſufficient to have parted his Body 
in Pieces; the Knight, to clear himſelf 
from the Blow, fell flat upon the Ground; 
for he had no Time to make any other De- 
fence : But that terrible Blow was no ſoon- 


er paſſed over him, bur ſtraitway he reco- 


vered his Feet, at fuch Time as the furious 
Serpent came towards him. Here St. George, 
having a great Confidence in his Strength, 

riormed ſuch a valiant Exploit, that all 
— Adventures that have been ever 


done by any Knight, * be = in Obli- 


vion, and this kept in purpetual Memory : 
For that he threw his Sword out of his 


Hand, and ran upon the Serpent, and 
caught her betwixt his Arms, and did fo 
ſqueeze her, that the furious Beaft could 
not help herſelf with her ſharp Claws, but 
only with her Wings ſhe beat him on every 
Side. This valiant Champion and noble 
Warrier would never let her looſe, but ſtill 
remained holding her betwixt his Arms, con- 
tinuing this perilous and dangerous Fight, 
till all his bright Armour was imbrued with 
her beaſtial Blood, by which Occaſion ſhe 
loſt a great Part of her Strength, and was 
not able long to continue. 
| endured this great and dangerous 
Encounter, and the infernal remain- 
ed faſt unto the noble and valiant Breaſt of 
the Engiih Knight, till fuch Time as he 


plainly perceived that the Monſter began to 
Wax 
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wax faint, and to loſe her Strength. Like- 
wile it could not be otherwiſe, but St. George 
waxed fomewhat weary, conſidering the 
former Fight he had fo lately with the Gi- 
ants. Notwithſtanding, when he felt the 
great Weakneſs of the Serpent, he animated 
himſelf with Courage, and having Oppor- 
tunity, by reaſon of the Quantity of Blood 
that iſſued from her Wounds, he took his 
truſty Sword and thruſt ic into her Heart 
with ſuch Violence, that he clove it in two 
Pieces : So this infernal Monſter fell down 
dead unto the Ground, and carried the Chri/- 
tian Champion with her, for that they were 
faſt cloſed together; but by Reaſon that 
the Serpent lacked Strength, he quickly 
Cleared himſelf of her Claws, and recovered 
his Sword. But when he {aw certainly he 
was clear from the Monſter, and that ſhe 
had yielded up her deteſted Breath into the 
brittle Air, he kneeled down, and gave 
Thanks to the happy Queen of Chance for 
his Delivery. 

After the Victory was obtained, and the 
Monſter dead, he grew very weary and un- 
uiet, and was conſtrained to fit and cool 
himſelf by a Well, which was full of Water, 
ſtanding in a Corner of the Cave, from 
whence the monſtrous Serpent appeared and 
came forth. And when he tound himſelf 
refreſhed, he repaired to the enchanted Bed, 


whereon the fix Champions lay — 


| 
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and dreamed of no ſuch ſtrange Accident 

that had happened unto him, to whom he 

purpoſed to reveal the true Diſcourſe of all 

1 that had befallen him in that Acci- 
nt. 

But no ſooner approached he unto that 
enchanted Bed, and ſetting himſelf down 
upon one End thereof, and thinking to be- 
gin his Diſcourſe, he preſently fell into a 
heavy and dead Slumber. 

There will we leave them fleeping and 
dreaming upon the enchanted Bed, not to 
be wakeacd by any Means, and return to 
the Necromancer, that was buſied all the 
Time of the Serpent's Encounter with Lecger, 
in burying of the dead Giants ; bur he knew 
by his Art that tne Serpent was flain, and 
likewiſe St. George oppreſſed with a charmed 
Sleep ii Company of the other Champions 
upon the enchanted Bed, from whence he 
1 tha / they never more ſhould awake, 

ſpend the reſt of their Fortunes in eter- 
nal Sleeps. 

W hereupon by his deviliſh Arts he cauſed 
Lamps to burn continually before the Entry 
of the Cave, the Properties whereof were 
ſo ſtrange, that ſo long as the Lamps con- 
tinued burning, the Champions ſhould never 
be waked, and the Fires ſhould never be 
quenched but by the Water of an enchanted 
Fountain, which he likewiſe by Magick 
Art had erected in the Middle of the Court, 
guarded 
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moſt ſtrongly with Sprights : And 

the Water ſhould never be obtained but by 

a Virgin which at her Birth ſhould have the 

Form of a Roſe lively pictured upon her 
Breaſt. 

Theſe Things being performed by the 
Secrets of the Magician's Skill, added ſuch 
a Pleafure to Leoger's Heart, that he thought 
himſelf elevated higher than the Towers of 
his Dwelling ; for he accounted no Joy to 

lealing unto his Soul, as to ſce his mortal 
mies captivated in his Power, and that 
the Magician had done by his Art, more 
than all the Knights in Ma could perform 
by Proweſs. We will now not only leave 
the Champions in their Sleeps, dreaming of 
no Miſhap, but alſo the Magician with 
Leoger in the Black-caftle, ſpending their 
Time ſecurely, careleſs of all enfuing Dan- 
ger, and ſpeak now of the old Shepherd 

whom the Champions, at their firſt eawcrin 
in at the Gates of the Caſtle, left to look un- 
to their warlike Palfreys, as they fed upon 
the green Graſs ; which old Man, when he 
could hear no News of the Champions Ke- 
turn, he greatly miſtruſted their Confuſion, 
and that by ſome Tteachery they were inter- 
cepted in their vowed Revenge; therefore he 
proteſted ſecretly with his own Soul, it that 
tor his Sake ſo many brave Champions had 
loſt their Lives, never to depart out of 
thoſe Fields, but to ſpend his Days in Sor- 
row. 
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row. In this deep Diſtreſs will my weary 
Muſe like wiſe leave this old Shepherd mourn- 
ing for the long Abſence of the Exgliſh Cham - 
pion, and the other Chriſtian Knights, and 
turn unto St. Gezrge's valiant Sons, whom 
we left travelling from the Queen of Arme- 
nia's Grave with her unhappy Daughter 
Roſana, to take Revenge of her diſloyal 
Lord, being the Knight of the Black-caftle, 
N Villanies you have heard ſo much 
ore. 


— 


CHAP. K. 


eto St. George's three Sons after their De- 


parture from the Queen of Armenia's Sepul- 
chre, in Company of ber Deughter Rolana, 
met with a wild Man, with whem there 
happened a ſtrange Adventure. 


TT HE valiant Sons of St. George, to per- 

form their knightly Promiles, and to 
accompliſh what they had proteſted to Reſana, 
at the Queen her Mother's Grave, which 
was to bring her ſafely unto the Black-caſtle, 
where her unkind Father had his Reſidence. 
Firſt they provided her a Palfrey or Jennet, 
which was furniſhed with black Capariſons, 
in Sign of her heavy and diſcontented Mind, 


and his Forehead beautificd with a ſpangled 


Plume of Feathers. 
Where 
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backward into the Air in ſuch 
they had almoſt unſaddled their 
looked round about them 
what it was that cauſed ſo 
when they perceived nothing, nor 
jecture what ſhould be the Occafion of 
— Then began g 2 
ind. one to encourage the 
reſt, ſaying, © Believe me, Brethren, I much 
« wonder what ſhould be the Cauſe of this 
* Alteration in our Horſes, hath ſome Spi- 
tit glided by us? Or remaineth ſome Devil 
theſe Buſhes ? Whatſoever it be, 
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Whereupon the Knights caſting about their 
vigilant Eyes, to fee if they could perceive 
what it ſhould be, that made their Horſes 
ſo timorous, they eſpied a terrible Monſter 
in the Shape and Form of a Satyr or a wild 
Man, who did croſs over the Ifland, of a 
wonderful great and ſtrange Make, who 
was as big and broad as any Giant; for he 
was almoſt four-ſquare : His Face was 
three Foot in length, and had but one Eye, 
and that was in his Forehead, which glit- 
tered like a blazing Comet or a fiery Planet, 
his Body was covered all over with long 
and ſhagged Hair, and in his Breaſt there 

though it had been Glaſs, our f 
which there icemed a great and ſhining Light - 'Þ 


to | 
This Monſter directed his Way towards 
certain Rocks of Stone which in 


al 
Tr 


1 
BZ 


. 


11 


$3 


E 
* 
| 171 


4.0, 


* 
* 
* 


1 


| ury 
—— and diſcharged his knot- 


Tr 
10 J 


15 ite 
2: Z 
e 


Blows, ſo that his Club 


2 971 
215 
ii 


. 


289 


Re 


SV. — — — —— rrr—_— — wry 


Seven Champions of Chriſtendom. 425 
ran in great Haſte to the Rocks that ſtood 
thereby, where preſently he threw himſelf 
into a Cave, pulling down after him a Rock 
of Stone, which cloſed up the Entry, which 
was done with ſo great Lightneſs, that the 
Knights had no Time to ftrike him; but 
after a while — with themſelves to 
fee ſuch a ſtrange and fudden Thing, they 
aſſailed by h to remove the Stone, 
and clear the Mouth of the Cave, which 
they did not without Difficulty. 

Yet for all that, they could not find which 
Way they might enter in thereat, but like 
unto Lions fraught with Anger, fretting 
and chafing, went ſearching round 
about the Rock, to fee if could eſpy 
any Entry, and at laſt they found a great 
Cliff on the one Side of the Rock, and look - 
ing in thereat, eſpied the Monſter lying up- 
on the Floor, licking of his bleeding Wounds 
with his purple Tongue. 

And ſeeing him, — of the Knights ſaid, 
* O thou Traytor and Deſtroyer by the 
* Highways! O thou infernal Devil and 
Enemy unto the World: Thou that art 
* the Devourer of human Fleſh, and Drinker 
* of Man's Blood, think not that this thy 
: and faſt clofing up of thyſelf in 
| * this Ruck of Stone ſhall avail 'thee, or 
| that thy deviliſh Body ſhall eſcape un- 
| * ſlaughtered out of our Hands: No, no, 
| Nun 3 our 
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